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Rs bis Hiſtory might 2 

be ſuſpetted 0 of having een pur- 
poſely made to amuſe the Pub- 
lick, it may not be wo 0751 10 
acquaint the Reader, that I bad it from N 
a Friend, who' attually Jound- it in "y 
following Manner : N 


« Six Monbts ago, os nd Friend, I. 
* bought a Country Houſe, ſome Leagues 
* diflans from Rennes, which for theſe . 
&« laſt thirty Years has been ſucceſſively in 


* the Poſſeſſion of five or fix different Per- 


% ſons. As T was making ſome Alteration 
« in the firſt Apartment, in a Cup- Board, 
« that had been contrived in the Corner 
« of a Wall, there was found a Manu- 
” ol pt, of ſeveral Quires of Paper, con- 
3 taini 8 the following Hz Mory, all writ 
AW + (323 « int 


— I 
a P 
r r 7 
, — - 


TO g : my * 1 
Be. Res) A PW 5 . 2 
| f 


7 , 1 
—_ . TTT 
0 n * 


iv__To the READER. 


2 — — . % tes ei t-  - 
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— 4 Coane. av 2 5. 
44 t- wow 


« 1 4 moman 8 Hand. It was brought 
« to me, and. I. xead ig ta Couple of 
s Friends, who Eve: Cont! ab fol ollicited 
« me to have it printed. T the more rea- 
« dily agreed to this, becauſe no, Body is. 
6  chqratterized in it. By the Date, 750 
3 


La 


Ihe End of the Manuftript, it-appea 


to have been written Forty Years ago.” 


9 _ proper 4: aol 15 Intraduction | 
1 bis -Hiftory, weib relefing bet he. 

gel, begins: ber Life. with, a RS - 
on in Subſtance as follows : 2 144 CRWAL> 

KN * reo 3 1 

HEV related me Particulars, 
of my Life, I. did. not- expect t 
make it a Boe fit for the Preſs. T7: muſt 1 
ba owned, that my H iftory. is Very aAncom- 


mon: But. Whiting, it myſelf. wil be T no 


Advantage: ko it, ſo de PII as 7 am in 
point 4 n 0 b 


a \ "A 0 SIG 


Vis Arte, ib 7 _ once. WR 1 bad : 
iti but, I am of Opinion, that my Sort 


of Wit. ij quly fit bo be talked, and by 70. 


en to be Printed. 

n 2 ren | #3 
Me Wee W omen, Hor, Yo Was Ince 
that pn let 10 have ever ſo little 

| is 78 


To thd READER » 


Mit, it will be thought fuperior to that t 
the reft of tbe World: For then the Men 
do not know the real Value of what we 


ſay ; whilt they hear us they ſes us; and 


our Difcoarſe' bas.the Advantage of. being 


admired, for the Sake of our Looks. 


I Ine once 4 handſome: Woman, whiſe ' 
Cinverfation "was reckon'd charming and 
delightful. Her Expreſſions were incom- 
patable ; Wit, Elegance, Delicacy 1tſelf. 
The beſt Judges were tranſported when 
ſhe ſpoke. She was taken with the Small. 
Por, and happened to be extremely pitted, 
but when ſhe appeared again, the poor 


Moman's Converſation' <vas mere Prattle 
and Impertinence ; whence you may judge 
how much her Senſe was before indebted to 
ber Face. And it is not unlikely, that 


on the ſame Account I got the Reputation 


4 a Wit. I very well remember my 


was theirs, not mine. 


How many Times did I catch myſelf 


ſaying Things, which cf themſelves would 
never have ſlood Trial ! Had it not been 
for a little coquetiſh wanton Air, that 


accompanied them, I ſhould never have- 


been 


- 
a ne — : —U—„ä0 — 


yes at that Time, and T believe the Nit 


vi. To the R E ADE 3 


been” praiſed % much as. 7 Was; and 
ro rell the Truth, J really believe, that,. 
had all my Conceits been, reduced 70 their. : 
zntrinſic Value by the  Small-Pox, they . 
awould have a ered. We: Erbe. Abates, : 


ments. 5. 


1180 * 
1 


For Inſtance; A ears ance, when 
2 Company were ſo prodigianſiy diverted, 
ith my Sprightlineſs, I was a perfect” 
giddy Thing. "Nay, 1 Frequently played 
the Fool, for no other Purpoſe, but to fee. 
how far Men might be our Dupes. None 
of my Snares were too. groſs to catch - 
them; and you may be ſure, that the ver 
fame Extravagancies, uttered 47 4 an RN 
Woman, would have made her paſs for. 
One fit for Bedlam. And who Enows. 
but the Agreeableneſs of my Perſon as. 
neceſſary to make the beſt Things I could 
ſay, tolerable? '' but nom that all my 
Charms are eo I erceive my Parts 
are luked upon as ordinary enough, tho 
Tam far better pleaſed with m ſelf now, 


than ever 1 WAS, 


There are e People whoſe V. anity creeps 
into every Thing they do, even into abeir 
17 * Reading. Lay Nfore them the 

Hiſtory 


"To te READER Ui 


" Hiſtory of the buman H. cart, among Pro- 
pile of great Quality, no doubt they will 
think it an important Matter, and well 
worth their Attention; but neuer ven- 
ture to entertain them with hat belongs 
to People in low Life ; for they don't lake 


to ſee any other Actors on the Stage, br- 


fides Lords, Princes and Kings, or at 


leaſt fuch Perſons as have atted ſome great 


Part in the World. The Fancies of ſuch 


nice and delicate People as theſe can be 


ſatisfied with nothing below themſelves : 
No matter for all the Reſt of Mankind. 
They bearly: allow them to live, but fudge 
them worth" no farthef Notice. The 'y 
would even inſinuate, that: Nature might 


very well have ſpared the Production of 


ſuch Creatures, and that Tradeſmen and 
Commoners are but a Diſhonour to her. 
You may judge then with what Scorn 


ſuch Readers as theſe would have looked 


upon me. 


Miſtake not the Picture of theſe People; 


for you are not pointed at in what I ſaid 
of them. I know the Meanneſs ef my 
Condition will not affect your Fudgment, 
with regard to my Hiſtory, On the other 
hand, 


viii To the RE A D ER. 


. -band, - my Style 16 perbaps oft Wort by: fo 

be called by that Name. The e 21 

ny Life contains but very few Events; 
and who. knows, but upon the: Whole. 
will be very much tired uith ny 


ration? 
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THE 
VIRTUOUS ORPHAN. 


H E Freedom allowed in the 
Epiſtolary Kind of Writing 
will give me a Licence to et 
down whatever Ideas occur to 
my Mind, and, as I Hall lie 
under no Reſtraint, I intend to 
follow my own Inclinations, and 
be at Liberty, either to ge on 
with my Narration, or deſcribe the Situation of 


my Mind, as beſt ſuits with my preſent Humour. 


[ was abſolutely unacquainted with every Cir- 
cumſtance of my Birth, and bad never been in- 
formed whether 1 was of a noble or mean Extrac- 

Nun. I. B tion; 


2 The Life , 1 ND IAN A, 
tion; a Baſtard or Legitimate. I muſt confeſs 
this looks like the Beginning of a Romance; but 


1 » I'll aſſure you, Reader, it is not. 
# I am going to relate the firſt Cataſtrophe of 
1 my Life, and which has been the Source of infi- 
. nite Misſortunes: But it was happy for me, I 
' | 8 then too young to ſeel the Greatneſs of my 
| > W 
* A STAGE-CoA cn, on the Road to Bourdeaux, 
| was attacked by fix Villains, about fifteen Years 
ago, in a Place fit for ſuch black Deſigns. Two 
Gentlemen Paſſengers leaped out of the Coach and 
8 made Reſiſtance, = being overpowered were ſoon 
. murdered, after having wounded three of the A1- 
i ſaſſins. Two Women in the Coach, with the 
i Poſtilion and Coachman, ſhared the {ame unhappy 
£ Fate, and there only remained alive a Prebend of 
3 Sens, a City in France, and I, a miſerable Orphan, 
who was then between two and three Years old. 
The Prebend fled, while I, who was fallen down 
in the Coach, was ſcreaming and crying in the 
moſt dreadful Manner, being half ſmothered under 
the Body of one of the Women, who, wounded 
and unable to ſupport herſelf fell upon me, and, 
in her expiring Agonies almoſt cruſhed me to 
Death. | 5 1 TON 
TRE Horfes ſtood as ſtill as if they had been 
dead too, whilſt I remaincd in this deplorable Si- 
tuation, without being able to dilengage mylelf, 
ON E of the Perſons killed in the Coach was 
young and beautiful, of about twenty Years of 
Age, and drefled like a Perſon of Quality; the 
4 other feemed to be Forty, and had the Appearance 
4 of a Chambermaid. ———— If one of theſe was my 
7/18 Mother, it was certainly the Lady, becauſe the 
i Likeneſs between her and me, tho' disfigured by 
j „ Death, and ſtained with Blgod, was too apparent 
bot to be taken Notice of by the Perſons —_ 
A es : | . | er 
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the Virtuous Orphan. 3 
her Corpſe and compared the Features of our Faces 
together. 1 

i SHOULD have told the Reader, that a Foot. 
man belonging to one of the Gentlemen in the 
Coach, tho' mortally wounded, fled croſs the 
Fields, till growing weak with Loſs of Blood, he 
fell down at the Entrance of a Village near the 
Place where he died, without telling to whom he 
belonged. All they could draw from him before 


he expired, was, that his Maſter and Miſtreſs | 


were juft murdered. 

WIILSVIT I was ſtruggling and crying in the 
Coach, five or fix Gentlemen, who were riding by, 
ſeeing {ome Perſons lying dead near it, and hear- 
ing the Cries of a Child within, ſtopped at this 
terrible Spectacle, either from that Curioſity, which 
ſuch ſhocking Scenes are apt to inſpire, or irom 
a charitable Defign of giving me their Aſſiſtance. 
When looking into the Coach they ſaw the Bodies 
of the two Women, and where, by my Cries, they 
judged I was alto. | 

SOME of them, as they ſince have owned, were 
abſolutely for going on, but the others, touch'd 
with Compaſſion, itopp'd them, and alighting 
came firſt to the Coach, while the reſt followed. 
Here they were ſtruck with a new Scene of Hor- 
ror ; the Lady lay with one Side of her Face upon 
mine, which ihe had bathed with Blood, one Arm 


T me cloſe to her Boſom, while her, Head 


eclining upon mine, ſeemed as it the had been 
taking a laſt Embrace, and was loath to bid me 
an eternal Adieu. They removed the Body, 
forced me from her Arm, and took me out of the 
Coach almoſt drowned in Blood. | 
AFTER this, they conlulied what ſhould be 
done with me. They ſaw at tome Diſtance a 
 tma!l Village, the Place where the Footman - had 
fied to, whom they there found dead of his 
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Wounds, where they reſolved to take me, and 


ave me to one of their Servants, who carried me 
thither, wrapped up in his Cloak. Their 5 1 
was to put me into the Hands of the Vicar of the 
Pariſh, that he might ſeek out a Perſon willing to 
take care of me. But this Gentleman, to whom 


all the Inhabitants were ready to conduct them, 


was gone to viſit another Clergyman, and there 
was no Body at Home but bis Siſter, and two 
Maid Servants. This Lady was a Perſon of great 
Piety and Virtue : She was affected with the diſ- 
mal Story, took me into the Houle, and promiſed 
to perſuade her Brother to take Care of me. 

TRE Gentlemen who brought me thither, 
contributed to raiſe a ſmall Sum, which they gave 
to the Vicar's Siſter for my Uſe, and took their 
. | LEE. 

Ir was from this Lady I received all theſe. 


"Particulars, the hearing of which filled me with 


great Terror. Sure never did any Perſon enter 
upon Life with greater Misfortunes ; I had loſt 
thoſe dear Relations from whom 1 received my 
Being, at an Age when their Care was necdful to 
ſapport my tender Frame, and ſow the Seeds of 
Virtue in my Heart. But I was infenfible of my 
Loſs, and too, young to know the diſmal Situation 
I was in. | . 

INE EW not mention what became of the 
Coach, or the poor murdered Travellers, fince 
that is foreign to my own Hiſtory. Some 
of the Aſſaſſins were apprehended three or four 
Days after, for another Robbery. But what add- 


ed to my Misfortunes was, that theſe Villains 


had found nothing either in the Coach, br the 
Cloaths of thoſe they had aſſaſſinated, that could 
reveal the Secret of my Birth. In vain the Stage- 
Coach Regiſter was ſearchedpit could only inform 
us, that a Gentleman and a Lady, whole Names 

| founding 


; the Virtuous Orphan, 5 
ſounding like thoſe of Foreigners, had taken five 
Places in the Coach, three ſor themſelves and a 
Child, and two more for a Footman and Cham- 
bermaid. Thus the Secret of my Birth became 
impenetrable ; and deprived at one Stroke of every 
Perſon, whom Nature or Kindred would oblige to 
aſſiſt me, the Charity of Mankind became my only 
Support. 5 
My Misfortune procured me the charitable 
Protection of the good Vicar, who conſented to 
keep me. People came to ſee me from all the 
neighbouring Towns, for I was become an Object 
of Curioſity, as well as Pity. The Superſtitious 
were defirous to examine the Features of my Face, 
the Lines in my little Hands, and fooliſhly ima- 
ined they ſaw there my ſad Adventures writ in 
Edle Characters. Every Body thought me 
retty and my Air engaging; and it cannot be 
imagined how much theſe natural Accompliſh- 
ments were to my Advantage ; or how noble and 
delicate it rendered the Tenderneſs which I in- 
ſpired. They could not have careſſed a little un- 
fortunate Princeſs with greater Reſpect; the 
Ladies, eſpecially, intereſted themſelyes in my 
Misfortunes, and were continually chaking me 
Preſents of the fineſt and genteeleſt Dreſſes, in 
which they ſtrove to outvie each other. 

TEE Vicar has oſten ſaid, that he never heard 
thoſe Ladies, amidſt all the Favours they heaped 
upon me, uſe the Word CHARTTY ; the Word 
was too harſh, and therefore ſhocked the Delicacy 
of their nice Sentiments = Whenever the 
ſpoke of me, it was in the politeſt and codes 
Tora 'They never called me the r 
Orphan, but it was always that lovely Gu 
If they mentioned my Parents, they were Fo- 
reigners, and without Doubt of the firſt Rank in 


their own Country ; — it could not be other- 
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wiſe ——— and they were as ſure of it, as if they 
had been Eye-Witneſſes of every Thing they were 
pleated to imagine. = There was a Story 
given out about me, which had been very much 
enlarged, by the Extravagancies of every one that 
told it, and of the Truth of which they were atter- 
wards as fully convinced, as if they had not been 
the Authors of it themſelves. = 
Bu T all Things come to an End; and the 
fineſt Sentiments have their Period, as well as every 
Thing elſe. As the Nature of my Adventure grew 
ſtale, it ceaſed to ſtrike the Fancies of thoſe who 
had been the firſt and moſt generous BenefaCtors, 
| A Habit of ſeeing me diſſipated the Ima- 
inations which had been ſo beneficial to me; their 
fublime and generous Ideas were forgot, and the 
tender Satisfaction they took in ſceing, loving, and 
admiring me, appeared no more in their Counte- 
nances. As theſe Inclinations took their Riſe from 
a Love of Novelty, it is not very ſtrange that in fix 
Months Time, their charming little Creature, their 
lovely: Infant, ſhould loſe the generous Term of 
lovely Child, and become a poor unhappy Orphan; 
to whom they no longer ſcrupled to ute the V ord 
Charity, for they {aid I had a Title to it. The 
Clergy in the Neighbourhood recommended me 
to them as a proper. Object of their Concern; but 
the Religion of the Ladies was of much lets Service 
to me than their Extravagance had been ; for I 
made little or no Advantage of it : And had not 
the Vicar and his Siſter taken the tendereſt Care 
for me, I muſt have been miſerable indeed ! Their 
AﬀeRions, encrealed as faſt as the others cooled, 
and 1 have Reaſon to be thankful, that though 
robbed of a Father and Mother, I found in theſe 
two pious Perſons, all the Affection thaweould 
be. hoped for from thoſe deag, tho' diſtant Re- 
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the Virtuous Orphan, 7 
Mr. Roß TN SON, for that was the Name of 
my Benefactor, was a Gentleman of a good Fa- 
mily, and formerly enjoyed an Eftate which was 
exhauſted by a tedious Law-Suit: However his 
Living brought him in a handſome Subſiſtance, 
and he knew how to be contented without"enjoy- 
ing many of the Superfluities of Life. His 
Generofity and the agreeable Gaiety of his Tem- 
er, in Spite of his Age, in which he was pretty 
Fr advanced, made him beloved by all who knew 
him; and he knew how to keep up the two Cha- 
racters of the accompliſhed Gentleman, and the 
judicious Divine. SCH: | ttz 
Mrs. Roß IN SON, his Siſter, was a Lady of 
good Senſe, free from Affectation, and though. an 
old Maid, had ſuch a ſweet Piſpoſition, ſuch true 
Poli teneſs, and undiſſembled Goodneſs, as abun- 
dantly recompenſed the Want of thoſe Charms, 
which had been deſtroyed by the Small Pox, ſhe 
being extremely ſcared by iii.. 
TPuks E are the Perſons to whom I owed my 
Education, and that Virtue which has ſupported 
me under all my Afflictions, and has raiſed me 
from the loweſt and moſt miſerable Condition to 
my preſent Station. We lived in the greateſt 
Harmony. Their Affection ſor me knew no 
Bounds, and I, in my Turn; honoured and loved 
them as my Parents. The Houſe that we lived in, 
was an antient Building, and had for ſome Ages 
aſt belonged to the Vicars of the Place; the 
Nu were large, but the Cielings low. We 
had behind the Houſe a pretty commodious Gar- 
den, which ſeemed rather the Product of Nature 
than of Art; there was Fruit in Abundance of 
almoſt every Kind, which grew promiſcuouſly 
amongſt the other Trees that never bore any, 10 
that they altogether formed a thick and ſhady 
Grove; for it was a Maxim with Mr. Nobiſſon, 
5 4 that 
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3 The Lifeef INDIANA, 
that nothing but what is natural can be pleaſing 
to the Subjects of Nature, nor can Art any farther 
delight than as it reſembles it. | 
Orryros1Tez the middle Door of the Houſe 
was a long ſhady Walk; which extended itſelf 
to the Bottom of a Piece of Paſture Ground be- 
hind the Garden, and at the Foot of ſeveral of 
the Trees were raiſed Seats of Earth covered with 
Camomile. When - fatigued with ſevere Study, 
Mr. Robinſon took Delight with working here, and 
acting the Part of a laborious Gardener; an 
Employment he choſe to preterve his Health 
and recreate his Mind. He committed the Ma- 
nagement of his Kitchen Garden and Vineyard to 
a poor Labourer in the Neighbourhood, whom 
he had releaſed from Priſon, by paying a Debt 
ſor him, and who, beſides, he rewarded for his 
Labour. *L 
Tr1s good Man began every Day with pay- 
ing his Duty to God in Prayer; after Breakfaſt, 
the Siſter and I worked with our Needles, played 
upon a Harpſicord, or amuſed ourſelves with 
Reading; and in the Afternoon we walked in the 
Garden to ſee Mr. Robinſon work, and be enter. 
tained with his Converſation, and in the Evening 
he acted the Part of an Arbitrator of the Differ- 
ences of his quarrelſome Neighbours, which he was 
frequently ſo happy as to adjuſt to the Satisfaction 
of all Parties concerned ; and after Supper con- 
cluded the Day in Prayer as he began it. = OT 
THIS worthy Gentleman began early to ſhew 
his Zeal for my Happineſs, by eſtabliſhing in my 
Mind the niceſt Sentiments of Virtue and Honour. 
He repreſented Religion in a Let, which made 
it appear all amiable and lovely, and as the 
Rabat Happineſs of a rational Being: He piinted 
the ſubſtantial Pleaſures of c#hicious Innocence, 


the exquifite Happineſs of a Mind that 2 
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the Virtuous Orphan. 9 
itſelf with Tranquillity and ee e in 
ſuch pleaſing Coſours, as perfectly charmed me. 

- Mrs. Roß ITINSON was not behind hand with 
her Brother in her Care of my Education. She 
taught me every Thing neceflary for a young 

Woman to learn. She loved me moſt tenderly, 

and I remember that many Times I have ſeen 

her look upon me, with ſuch a moving Softneſs 
in her Countenance, and then burſt into Tears, 
at the Remembrance of my Diſaſters, that I have 
felt the ſame Emotion; and charmed with this 

Proof of her Friend{hip, have thrown my Arms 

about her Neck, and, with the tendereſt Embraces, 

mingled my Tears with her's. A Country 

Vicar's Niece, or Siſter, is commonly an cakes 

untoward, unbred, country-like Woman: But 

Mrs. Robinſon was perfectly the reverſe ; ſhe was 

polite and virtuous ; her Behaviour free and eaſy ; 

in ſhort, ſhe had good Senſe, good Breeding, and 
abundance of Virtue, She was too much con- 
cerned for my Happineſs to tell me faithfully of 
my Faults; and to conſult the leaſt painful Way 
of doing it, ſhe did it always without any Wit- 
neſſes, told me the Reaſonableneſs of her Requeſt, 
and, in a Manner, ſo friendly, as inſtead of diſ- 
guiſing me, heightened my Eſteem and Affection 


for her. | 


I was about fifteen, when one of the Vicar's 
Relations, who had no other Heir than he and 
his Siſter, writ from Paris that he was dangerouſly 
ill. This Gentleman had already given them 
frequent Information of his ill State of Health; 
but in this Letter he intreated them with the 
greateſt Earneſtneſs to let him fee, at leaſt one of 
them, once more before he died, and to be as ex- 

editious as poſſible, otherwiſe it would be too 
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10 The Life of INDIANA, 

As Mr. Robinſon placed his Delight in the Duties 
of his Function, he determined not to leave his 
Cure, and therefore, he ſent his Siſter to Paris. 

8 NE ſcrupled, at firſt, to take me with her, 
but a Day or two before ſhe ſet out for this 
Journey, ſeeing me look uneaſy, and obſerving 
that I figh'd, - Take Courage, Indiana, ſaid ſhe, 
fince you dread ſo much my Abſence, I won't be 
againſt your going with me, if I can prevail upon 
my Brother to conſent to it. I have a Proſpect 
in View for you; and have Thoughts of put 
ting you to ſome Tradeſwoman, to teach you 
a Buſineſs that you approve of; for it is Time 
to think of doing ſomething. Our Lives are un- 
certain, therefore we ought to look forward to Futu- 
rity: As long as we live, we ſhall be ready to 
aſſiſt you to the utmoſt of our Power, not to 
mention what we ſhall leave you when we die: 
But that will not be ſufficient to maintain you, for 
we have not much to leave. I don't believe the 
Couſin I am going to is rich; and we ought to- 
chuſe ſuch a Station for you as will be a Settle- 
ment. I tell you this, becauſe: you are now at 
Years of Diſcretion. And methinks, I would fain 
have the Comfort, before I die, of ſeeing you 
married to ſome honeſt Man, or at leaſt in a Situ- 
ation to your Advantage, that will not make our 
Deaths ſo great a Loſs as it muſt be, if we are 
ſinatched away, before you are provided for. | 

I was ſo touched with this Dilcourie, that I 
wept, nor 
could ſhe reſtrain the painful Pleaſure of ſympa- 
thizing with me, and accompanying me with her 
Tears, ——— At this Juncture, Mr. Hobinſen 
came in, and look ing at me with an Air of Sari- 
faction, What is the Matter, Siſter, ſaid he“ be- 
lieve Indiana is crying? Upothis, ſhe told him 
the Subject of our Conwerſation, and the Deſign 

| | the 
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ſhe had to take me with her to Paris. With all 
my Heart, returned he; but if ſhe ſtays there, I 
fear I ſhall never ſee her more: I love her, added 
he,” moſt tenderly, we have had the Care of her 
Education, and have ſpared no Pains to fulfil the 
_ delightrul important Task. Now I am grown old, 
and my grey Hairs tell me I muſt not expe& to 
live long ; perhaps we fhall part never to meet 
again in this World. | 

Nox IN could be more moving than this 
Converſation : I could make no other Reply, 
but Sighs and Tears, the natural Rhetorick ol an 
oppreſſed and afflicted Heart. The good old Man 
coming up to me, faid, You ſhall go with my 
Sitter, ſince it is for your Advantage, which 1 
ought to prefer tot every other Conſideration. But, 
my Dear, never venture to do any Thing without 
our Advice; and if my Siſter cannot place you 
well at Paris, you ſhall return back with her, 
and we'll try what can be done for you here. 
IVI not repeat all he ſaid to me before 
my Departure I muſt abridge, for theſe 
little Particulars of my Youth, have, no doubt, 
tired the Reader; and beſides I have Things of 
greater Conſequence to {peak of. : : 
| Taz Thoughts of ſeeing the World, and con- 
verſing with Men of Wit and Faſhion filled my 
Mind, and diſplayed my inward Satisfaction in the 
Vivacity of my Countenance; blind to the Misfor- 
tunes I was ſoon to be involved in, I was impa- 
tient to leave that ſafe, that innocent and peaceful 
Dwelling. Bur before we ſet out, this Pleaſure 
palled and thickened upon my Mind, and theſe 
imaginary Satisfactions vaniſhed; I grew dull, 
and could hardly refrain from Tears. What a 
| ſtrange Contradiction we are to ourſelves! We 
are frequently all Gaiety and Mirth, when in a 
Moment the Scene changes, and Grief and preſſing 
Anxieties 
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12 The Life of INDIANA, 


Anxieties load our Spirits. I _ and almoſt 
without knowing what I did, I left the hurry my 


Friends were in, we being almoſt ready to ſet our, 


and ſtept into the Garden to indulge my growing 


Melancholy. As I was walking down the Viſto, 
I heard the Vicar call me; when ſtarting from my 
Retvery, I turned about and faw him coming to- 
wards me. Where have you been, Indiana, ſaid 
he, the Coach is ready; however, we may make 
them wait a little; then defiring me to fit, he 
uttered himſelf in the following ſerious and pathetic 
Manner : My dear Child, thou art going to leave 


me, I fear I ſhall fee thee no more! My Heart is full 


| I am all Tenderneſs feel the Af- 
ſection of a Father that is about to part with his 
only Child. Thy Education has been my greateſt 
Pleaſure. And which, though I ſhould never ſee 
thee more, I ſhall! always think on with, Comfort. 
I found thee early improve in Sentiments of Virtue, 
and with Delight embrace it. How vaſt my Satiſ- 
faction! I have endeavoured to make thee . know + 
thyfelf, have taught thee to ſearch thy own Heart 


in ordeyto form a juſt Opinion of thy Merit: Value 


thyſelf upon thy Purity of Soul and conſcious Vir- 
tue; eſteem a tender Heart, eaſily moved with the 
Miteries of others, and apt to take the Impreſſion 
of their Calamities, as a Blefling infinitely prefer- 
able to the greateſt Affluence without theſe humane 
Diſpoſitions. Theſe Qualifications will render thee 


truly amiable. ——— Thou art, indeed, lovely 


beyond Deſcription ! But, Oh! take care that theſe 


Charms are not a Snare to thee ; for if theſe exte- 
rior Accompliſhments ſhould betray thee to loſe 
thy Purity of Heart and inward Rectitude, thou wilt 
have Reaſon to with thou hadſt been as deformed 
as thou art now beautiful. Believe me, Aut Nies 
can never .compeniate the Want of moral Good- 
ne's; fince, as I have often told thee, and now 

| repeat 
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repeat it, it is all that is amiable in God himſelf, 
the perfect Pattern of ſpotleſs Purity and conſum- 
mate Goodneſs. Never be aſhamed to ac- 
knowledge thy Obligations to the Divine Being, 
nor to love him who is the moſt Lovely of all 
Beings. May his Goodnefs ſurround thee; may 
| he be thy Guide in the ſlippery Paths of Youth. 
When thou art diſpoſed to change thy State, prefer 
the honeft, the worthy Man, who loves thee enough 
to tell thee thy Faults, but ſhun the Flatterer; and 
deteſt the Wretch that would rob thee of thy In- 
nocence. I intreat thee, my dear Child, never 
to venture upon any Thing of Moment without 
our Advice, write often, but never forget to do 
it when you ſtand in need of our Counſel. Adieu, 
my Dear. ; 
AFTER A tender Salute, and many 'Fears, we 
parted, and Mrs. Robinſon and I, endeavoured by 
a free and eaſy Converſation to diſſipate the Gloom 
that ſo affectionate an Interview had occaſioned : 
We ſoon grew chearful and agreeable Company, 
and after a pleaſant Journey, at laſt arrived at 
Paris; but were obliged to paſs through almoſt 
the whole City before we reached the Houle of her 
Relation. . 
As I had never ſeen a City before, my Surpriſe 
at the Sight of this noiſy and populous Placz, at 
the Maltitude of the Streets, _ the Magnificence 
of the Buildings exceeds all Deſcription. It was 
to me the Empire of the Moon: I was no more 
myſelf —— I ſtared at every Thing with Aſtoni ſh- 
ment in my Looks, but remembered nothing that 
I ſaw. —— However the Length of the City made 
me come to myſelf; and I began to enjoy, with 
a pleaſing Satisfaction, the Objects of my Amaze- 
ment: And was glad to find myſelf fituated in a 
World ſo new, and ſo different from my Expedcta- 
tions. The Air I breathed ſeemed to revive my 
Spirits; 
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Spirits; and there was a kind of Sympathy be- 


tween my Ideas and the Objects that preſented - 


themſelves to my Sigtit: And I could not help 
imagining, that in this vaſt Crowd of Varieties was 


contained an inexhauſtible Source of Pleaſare - 


hitherto untaſted. In fine, I thought every Delight 
centered here in its higheſt Perfection. 1 

WAE N we came to the Houſe we wanted, we 
found the Perſon we went to ſee had died about 
twenty-four Hours before our Arrival. But this 
was not all; every Apartment in his Houſe was 
ſealed up; and though he had ſeveral Offices under 
the Crown, it was ſaid his Debts far exceeded his 
Eſtate. How they made it appear, I cannot 
ſay, for it was an Affair much above my Capacity 
to underſtand. All I know of it is, that we were 
not able to get Admittance into his Houſe ; that 
all his Effects were ſeized, and that after many 
Debates in the Compaſs of three Months, we were 
at laſt convinced that there was not a Penny to be 


hoped for, and that it was a Pity he had not left 


more for the Diſcharge of his Creditors. | 

Hap we not then made a fine Journey of it? 
Mrs. Robinſon, however, behaved with her uſual 
Prudence and Moderation : She was concerned at 
our Diſappointmènt, but it was purely on my Ac- 
count. She had flattered herſelf and me with the 
Hopes, that this Money would contribute to ſettle 
me in a_ Station, which would be an agreeable 
Support after their Deceaſe. But alas! what Miſ- 
fortunes were about to befal me! this dear Woman 
at this Juncture was taken with a violent Fever, 


ber IIIneſs encreaſed daily; and what at that Time 


added to our Perplexity was, that the Money we 
brought with us was almoſt ekhaufted, and-Mr. 
Robinſon (who had nothing but his Living to de- 
pend upon) could not ſupply us with any more, 
without the greateſt Difficulty. Her Sicknels 

< | over- 
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overwhelmed us both with Care; and was to me 
a moſt inſupportable Affliction. What a moving 
Sight ſhe was! How tender were the Sentiments 
of her Heart! Never had ſhe ſhewn ſo much 
Affection for me before! for fhe never had ſeen 
me in ſo deplorable, ſo wretched a Situation. 
Though almoit ſuffocated with my Grief, I dried 
up my Tears, and interrupted her Sighs with a 
thouſand tender Careſſes, the natural Tranſports 
of a grateful afflicted Heart. My Soul overflowed 
with Love and Gratitude; and J intreated her, in 
the moſt melting Language, to lay aſide her Con- 
cern for me, and conſult only the Preſervation of 
a Life, which then appeared infinitely dearer to 
me than my own. I ſent to Mr. Robinſon, and 
informed him of the melancholy News of his 
Siſter's Illneſs, and the Straits to which we muſt 
ſoon be reduced: But there are Times when unſeen 
Diſaſters fall upon us without Intermiſſion; and 
we are overwhelmed in a ſwift Succeſſion of Miſ- 
ſortunes. Thus it was at preſent, for this honeſt 


old Gentleman, going to ſee one of his Brother 


Clergymen, ſix Weeks after our Departure, had 
the Misfortune to fall off of his Horſe, (a danger- 
ous Accident. for an old Man) and was fo terribly 
bruis'd by it, that he was not able to ſtir out of 
his Bed, when he received my Letter. This was 
ſucceeded by another fatal Event: This pious Gen- 
tleman was obliged to appear before his Superiors 


to vindicate himſelf from a Charge of Hereſy, 


which was preferred againſt him; and though 


nothing was proved, except his having a fine Col- 


lection of the Works of the moſt celebrated Prote- 
ſtant Divines, he was obliged to reſign his Living, 
and a Succeſſor was pamed. Thus he was 1 
a Sacrifice to the Avarice and Cruelty of a Prieſt, 
who made uſe of his generous Sentiments, his 

univerſal 
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_ univerſal Benevolence and Love to Mankind, te 
ruin him, and get into his Living. 

Ix this Neceſſity many of his pretended Friends 
forſook him, in jpite of all the Obligations of 
Gratitude. But a Set of Gentlemen of his Ac- 

uaintance, who delighted in doing Good, em- 
braced this Opportunity to ſhew their Regard for 
his diſtinguiſhed Merit, by offering to contribute 
to his Support, and entreated he would make uſe 
of their Houics, till by their Intereſt they ſhould be 
able to accommodate his Affairs, and place him, 
if poſſible, in his former Station. | 

WE had almoſt loſt all Hopes of the Siſter's 
Recovery, when ſhe heard this News from the 
Brother. At reading the Letter ſhe gave a 
loud Shriek and {wooned away; whilſt I, 3 
ed in Tears, ran to give her Aſſiſtance. She came 
to herielf, but did not ſhed a Tear. From that 
Moment I obterved in her a courageous Reſigna- 
tion to the Divine Will, and her Heart was com- 

{ed and ſteady. The uneaſy Fondneſs ilie be- 
Le had exprefled for me, became inſtantly a 
virtuous Tenderneſs, and ſhe reſigned me into his 

Hands, who can make the moſt melancholy Events 
ſubſervient to our Happineſs. . 

Warn ſhe was come to herſelf and we were 
alone, ſhe, with a faint Voice, told me, ſhe de- 
fired to ſpeak to me. Give me Leave, gentle 
Reader, to relate here a Part of her Diſcourle, the 
Remembrance of which is ſtill dear to me, for 
theſe were the laſt Words I heard her fay : 

My Dear Indiana, ſaid ſhe, I have no more a 
Brother, for though he is not dead to the World, 
he is ſo to you and me. His Friends, I doubt not, 
will contribute to his Support while he lives; for 
my Part, I ſhall ſoon be out of the Miſerie&of this 


tranſitory Life, I have place& my Thoughts on a 
| . | better 
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better World. But in what Circumſtances do I 
leave you? Oh! how diſtracted is the Thought! 
How many the Cares in which thou wilt be in- 
volved! But it is God's Will, and this comforts 
me under this diſtreſſing Circumſtance, jad and 
trightful as it is. His Defigns, though impenetra- 
ble, are doubtleſs more to thy Advantage than any 
can propoſe. Perhaps I ſhall lie a while in this 
lingering Condition, though, it may be, the firſt 
fainting Fit will carry me off: I dare not give thee 
the reit of my Money, thy Youth and artleſs Inno- 
cence will render thee eaſily deceived. I will put 
it into the Hands of the Prieſt, who viſits me, and 
defire him to diſpoſe of it to your Advantage. He 
is a Couſin of mine. If he does not come to ſee 
me To. day, you ſhall go to him To-morrow, that 
I may ſpeak to him. Aſter this fingle Precaution 
which 1 ſhall take for you, I have only one Thing 
to recommend, which is to be ever inflexibly vir- 
tuous and honeſt; conſtantly remember your Edu- 
cation, and be aſſured you ſhall poſſeſs the nobleſt 
Treaſure that could be left you, the Riches of the 
Mind, the proper Happineſs of a reaſonable Being. 
"Tis true, my dear Child, it will not prevent your 
wanting the Comforts of this Life; nor your being 
oh to great Straits even to iupport it. Tho' { 
it is not improbable, but that God will reward - i 
your Virtue here. Virtuous Minds are ſcarce; but ö 
thoſe who eſteem Virtue are not; for there are a 
thouſand Occafions in Life, wherein we need the 
Aſſiſtance of it. If a Man marries an honeſt and 
prudent, though a poor Woman, no Diſhonour 
artends his Choice, But though ſhe be Beautiful, 
Rich, and of noble Deſcent, and yet deſtitute of 
Virtue, Shame will be the Portion {he brings to 
her Husband. Men will always be of this Mind. 
The Love of Virtue is natural to them, It ap- 
pears amiable, even to thoſe who have not Reſo- 
C lation 
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lation to embrace it ; befides, it fills the Heart with 

Comfort, and an inward Satisfaction; it is the 
ſweeteſt Repaſt to thoſe who live in Indigence and 
Want; a Repaſt more ſweet than the Luxuries of 
a Palace. But the Diſtreſſes of this Life are but 
ſhort! The Scene, my Dear, will ſoon change, 
when oppreſſed Virtue . will appear 'Triumphant ! 
When immortal Glories and unfading Delight will 
recompenſe their painful Sufferings ! The Scorners 
of Virtue, who boaſt of their Conqueſts, always 
condemn the Women they ſeduce: "They take Ad- 
vantage of their Weaknets ; degrade, deſpiſe, and 
. them to Reproach and Miſery. It is only 


for Want of Reflection that any Woman grows 


lewd! It will not bear a Moment's Thought to 
chuſe, whether we would get rid of Poverty, at 
the Expence of our Virtue, or whether we ſhould 
loſe the fading Pleaſures of this Life, at the ſevere 
Rate of being deſpiſed. = LS 
Here ſhe began to faulter, and ſomebody that 
lived in the Houſe coming into the Room, ſtopped 
her from finiſhing her ſerious and moving Diſ- 
courſe. I was not able to utter a Word; her Dif- 
courſe and the Thoughts of her Death had ren- 
dered me Speechleſs : I preſſed her Hand with 
Eagerneſs between mine, and kiſſed it a thouſand 
Times, whilſt my Eyes ſtreamed with inceſſant 
Tears. However, I loſt not a Syllable of what 
Me ſaid, for it made ſuch an Impreſſion upon my 
Mind, that, I believe, I have repeated it Word for 
Word. | | | | 
I muſt now come to the Uſe I made of it; how 
many Follies have I to relate! How ſeldom are 
we Wiſe till there is ſcarcely any Merit in being 
fo! Why do we ſay, that a Perſon is a Neue ot 
Diſcretion ; when it is rathex the Age of Madneſs 


and Folly? How improper the Expreſſion ! for 
when firit we enjoy our Reaſon, it is a beatiful 
| | Jewel 


dat often looked at, and much valued, but of 
little Uſe; and its fine Luſtre is only fit to be ad- 
mired. 8 
As Mrs. Robinſon had told me, the apprehended 
the .next fainting Fit would carry her off, I was 


too much concerned to go to Bed that Night, and, 


therefore, {at up with her. She ſlept pretty well 
till two in the Morning, when I heard her groan. 
I ran to her Bed : I {poke to her ; but ſhe was no 
longer in a Condition to anſwer me : She took hold 
of my Hand, and jeem'd Expiring, with a tender 
Smile upon her Countenance. 


I was then ſeized with a Fright, E | 


from the Certainty of loſing her, and preſently lo 

my Senſes, which gave me a momentary Reſpite 
from the Agony in which I was involved, but my 
Reflection and my Milery returned together. 
Methought the World was a Deſert, wherein I 
was left alone. I then found how affeCtionately I 
loved her, and recollected how tenderly ſhe had 
loved me. Every diſtreſſing Circumſtance was 
painted on my Heart in ſuch lively Colours, that I 
was almoſt diſtracted. Oh! how much Grief 
can enter into the humane Heart! How vaſt 


our Capacity for Mitery! And how great our 


Senſibility! 5 

My Cries and Lamentations awakened the Fa- 
mily. The Landlord and his Wife knock'd at 
our Chamber Door. I opened it without knowing 
what I did. They ſpoke to me; but my Tears 
and Sighs were the only Anſwer I could make. 
They ſoon knew the Cauſe of my Affliction, and 
went to Succour, if poſſible, the dear expiring 
Woman. She lay mationleſs, and they thought 


the was already gone! However, half an Hour 


after ſhe expired. I fainted again, and when I 
came to myſelf, as if aſtoniſhed with the Exceſs 
of my Miſery, e ceas'd flowing, and I 

2 was 
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was denied the ſweet Conſolation of venting my 
Grief, and by thoſe friendly Drops afſuaging the 
Anguiſh of my burſting tortured Heart. 

Now was left alone, with no other Guide than 
the Experience of 2 Girl of about fifteen. As Mrs. 
Robinſon had called me her Niece, the Perſons 
of the Houſe gave me a verbal Account of every 
Thing they pretended was found about her; part of 
the Linnen was ſtolen, and ſome Trifles; befides 
from four hundred Livres, which I knew Mrs. 
Rovinſon had left me, they had the Conſcience to 
take above half. I complain'd, indeed, but in ſuch 
mild Terms, that it availed no more than my Si- 
lence would have done. My Grief made me in- 
ſenſible of every Thing elſe: I had no Friend, and 


J was deſtitute of the Conſolation of any one to com- 


fort me, or concern themſelves with my Affairs, 1 
had no Regard to them myſelf. This Turn of 
Mind put me into a State reſembling Tranquillity : 
But, * on how lamentable is ſuch a ſeeming Calm- 
neſs! indeed, the greateſt Tranſports of Rage and 
Deſpair are leſs to be pitied. 7 | 

Every one of the Family ſeemed to intereſt them- 
felves in my Misfortunes, eſpecially the Landlord 
and his Wife, who came, with a diſſembled Com- 


paſſion, to cohſole me, under a Diſtreſs of which 
they had made their Advantage. A Kind of 


People the World ſwarms with; for, generally, 
none expreſs a greater Deſire of alleviating our 
Troubles, than thoſe who cauſe, or get any-Thing 
by them. | , 

I conſented they ſhould fell Mrs. Robinſon's 
Cloaths for me, for which they gave me what they 


thought proper, and it was about a Fortnight ſince 
my dear Aunt, as they called her, (but. IJ. would 


feign Term her my dear Mother, or rather my only 


Friend, fince there is no Title but muſt yield to 


that) died, which I had paſs'd in her Lodging, 
| without 


once given you their Advice, have done all they 
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without knowing or caring what would become 
of me. When the Prieſt, whom I have already 
mentioned, came again to ſee how Mrs. Robinſon 
did, he pretended to be very ſorry to hear ſhe 
was dead; and as | was ſenſible he was the only 
Man my dear Friend had thought proper to intruſt 
with the Secret of my Birth, I could not help 
teeling a kind of ſecret Satisfaction on ſeeing him 
come 1n. | 5 

He was touch'd with my Misfortunes; the little 
Care I took of myſelf in theſe heavy Afflictions 
moved him extremely. He. addrefled himſelf to 
me in a very affecting Manner, and ſet before me 
the Dangers I ran in ftaying in that Houle alone, 
and without a Friend to own or adviſe me: 


He told me it was a Situation that expoſed me to 


their Artifices, who might make an Advantage 
of me, fince I was in the Bloom of Youth, and 
free from Affectation. In ſhort, he let me know, 


that, ſtupid with my Grief, I ſlept on the Brink 


of a Precipice, blind to the Dangers that ought to 


terrify me, and which ſhould have employed all 
my Thoughts. | | 

His Diteourſe took Effect; it rouzed me from 
my Lethargy of Thought: I law my Danger, and 
trembled to think what would become of me. 
This Inquietude raiſed a+ thouland Terrors in my 


Mind. Where ſhall I go? faid I, all in Tears: 


Ne Soul on Earth knows me: I am related to no 


Man living: To whom hall I apply for Help? 
or who is obliged to aſſiſt me? What ſhall I do 
when I leave this Houſe? My Money will not 
laſt long; beſides, it may be taken from me, and 
this is the firſt Time I ever had a Sum to ſpend. 

The Prieſt did not know what to*anſwer. He 
thought I was become a Burthen to him ; and 
thete are a Sort of People, who, when they have 


are 
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are able to do. To return into the Country would 
have been a Folly ; I could have no Refuge there: 
My dear Friend Mr. Robinſon had ſent us all his 
Money, which we received with his laſt Letter, 
and had nothing to do but to drag out a tedious 
Life in dependance. There was then no Reſource 
on that Side; and, indeed, my Perplexity and 
Terror almoſt made me diſtracted. | | 
At laſt the Prieſt, after having rack'd his In- 
vention, thought of a charitable and pious Gen- 
tleman, who was, he ſaid, entirely devoted to 
good Works, and to whom he promited to recom- 
mend me the next Day. But * next Day would 
not do 
ftaying any longer — I wept I lamented 
my Condition === He offered to g0 —— I held 
him faſt —— IT threw myſelf at his Feet —— I 
intreated him co take me with him immediately 
E could not bear the Thought of his going 
without me. Oh! caſt me not into Deſpair! ſaid 
I: What would you have me do here? They 
have already taken from me ſome of my Meney ; 
To-night they will take the reſt They may 
convey me away — My Honour and Lite are at 
Stake [ dread every Thing Be aflured, 
I can never have a Moment's Repole here 
I will fly at all Hazards: And, if you are indeed 
my Friend, would not this afflict you? 6 
The Prieſt was terribly embarraſſed, and finding 
he could not get rid of me, pauſed for a Moment, 
and then calling for a Pen and Ink, wrote to the 
Gentleman he had told me of. He read the Let. 
ter to me. It was wrote in the molt preſſing Man- 
ner, and he conjured him by all the Obligations 
ot Religion, to haſten to us with Speedy, 
God, faid he, has relerved for you an Act of 
Charity the moſt meritorious in his Sight, of any 
you ever did in your Life. And to excite him 


more 
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more effectually, he mentioned my Sex, my Age 
and Beauty, with the fatal Conſequence they might 
poſſibly have, either from my own Weakneſs, or 
the Wickedneſs of others. 

When the Letter was writ and ſealed up, we 
{ent it as directed; and while we waited for an 
Anſwer, I kept the Prieſt in Sight, being fully 
reſolved not to lie that Night in the Houſe. 1 
cannot tell what it was I apprehended, nor what 
was the Reaſon my Fears were ſo great. All I 
know of it is, that I took Notice of my Land- 
| lord's Face, which I had not obſerved till then, 

and in his Aſpect I read the moſt terrible Things: 

That of his Wife, methought was ſurly and gloomy, 

and even the Servants, both Men and Women, had 

the Look of Villains and worthleſs Creatures. In 
ſhort, every Countenance there made me tremble. 

The moſt terrible Ideas crowded into, my Mind, 

and I could not think of ſtaying, without thinking 

too of Swords, Daggers, Aſſaſſinations, Robberies, 
being purſued and inſulted by Villains, whilft my 

Blood froze at the Dangers which my Fancy painted 

to me. 

I was amuſing the Prieſt with theſe black and 
melancholy Thoughts, when the Man, whom we 
had ſent with a Letter, returned, and told us, 
that the Gentleman's Coach was waiting for us 
below, and that he could neither write, nor come 
himſelf; becauſe he was ingaged in Butinels when 
he received the Letter. I pack'd up my Cloaths, 
and made haſte to ſave my Life. I ordered my 
dreaded Landlord and Landlady to be called, aud 
inſtantly diſcharged what was due. And, in Re- 
ality, their Looks were not the moſt engaging, 

and Imagination had little to, do to render them | 
perfectly dilagreeable. This, however, is certain, | 
that I have remembered their Faces ever fince, and 
could even now, draw their Pictures. | | 


I went 


nr 
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I went into the Coach with the Prieſt, and we 
foon arrived at the Gentleman's Houſe. He was 
between fifty and ſixty Fears of Age, yet ſuffici- 
ently Genteel, very Rich, and of a Mild but grave 
Countenance, which was Predominant over a 
good Completion, and a happly Plight of Body. 
He gave us a kind and free Reception, without 
Complement, or any other Ceremony than em- 
bracing the Prieſt, and then caſting his Eye upon 
me, defired us both to fit down. l | 
My Heart fluttered; and I was ſo out of Coun- 
tenance, that I durft not even liſt up my Eyes: 
Come, ſaid the Gentleman, taking the Prieſt by 
the Hand, and prefling it with an Air of Devo- 
tion and Reverence, come, let us fee what is to 
be done for this poor —_— Girl; pray, Sir, 
relate more particularly her Hiſtory. He inſtantly 
obeyed. Which done, the Gentleman reſumed : 
How ftrange 'are her Adventures! How dreadful 
her Situation ! You was much in the right, Pather, 
continued he, when you told me I could not do a 
more meritorious Action, than the ſerving this un- 
fortunate young Creature; I am of the ads Opi- 
nion, and think too that ſhe has a thouſand Times 
more need of Help than any other of her Sex. 
I am obliged to you for having pitched on me for 
that Purpoſe. I bleſs the happy Moment in which 
you was inſpired with the Reſolution of informing 
me with her Situation and Misfortunes ; for I am 
ſenſibly touched with your Narration. Bur: let us 
conſider what Method we muſt take to extricate 
her out of her Troubles. How old are you, Child? 
added he, with an affectionate Look. At this 
Queſtion I could only figh, being unable to make 
any Anſwer. After a ſhort Paute, he,aeſumed, 
don't afflict yourſelf; takg Courage; I defire 
—_— more than to ſerve you: God, the ſove- 
reign Lord of all we enjoy, demands that we 
| | mould 
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ſhould ſupply the Neceſſitous and feed the Poor 
with the Subſtance he has given us: Tell me then, 
how old you are. I am about ſixteen, Sir, ſaid I. 
Really, reſumed he, turning towards the Prieſt, 
one would be apt to think her older: At firſt 
Sight one can't help obſerving ſomething to her 
Advantage; the natural Innocence and expreſſive 
Simplicity of her Countenance, give me à good 
Opinion of the Purity of her Heart; and even 
ſhew ſhe is of a noble Extraction: But indeed 
her \ Misfortunes are very great. As you have 
no Fortune, ſaid he, we muſt know what Sort 


of Employment you chuſe. Pray, had your de- 


cealed Friend taken no Reſolution on that Head? 
She had, ſaid I, an Intention of putting me out 


to learn ſome Trade. Very well, replied he, I 
approve of her Deſign: But do you likewiſe ap- 


prove of it yourſelf; ſpeak pang A There are, 
perhaps, many Things which may be more agree- 
able to you. For Inſtance, I have a Siſter that 
is Rich and of a ſweet Diſpoſition, who has juſt 
loſt a Servant, whom ſhe had a great Eſteeny 
for, and who, if ſhe had lived with her till her 
Death, would have left her ſomething conſiderable. 
If you are willing to ſucceed her, I am ſure my 
Siſter will receive you with Pleaſure, upon my Re- 
commendation. „ | 

This Propoſal made me bluſh : Alas, Sir, ſaid 
I, though I am deſtitute of every Thing, and tho? 


don't know to whom I owe my Birth, or what 


Extraction I am of, methinks I would chuſe to die, 
rather than to live with any Body in ſo mean an 


Employ ; ſince, if my Parents were alive, to all 


Appearance, I ſhould have Domeſticks of my own, 
inſtead of being one myſelf. Liberty is one of 
the greateſt Bleſſings that Heaven can beſtow ; 


a Bleſſing that appears to me infinitely dearer than 
Life itſelf. My Grief and Confuſion here forced 
Nux B. II. D me 
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me to ſtop and wipe my Eyes, and give Way to 4 
Paſſion «th n be Westens However, I 
endeavoured to compoſe myſelf, and with a melan- 
choly Air, reſumed, but was frequently interrupted 
with Sighs; fince I am obliged to Work for my 
Bread, I ſhall always prefer the meaneſt Employ- 
ment, provided I can be free, to the Condition 
you propoſe, even tho' I ſhould make my For- 
tune by it. My Dear, ſaid he, don't afflict your- 
ſelf; 1 approve of your Way of Thinking, and am 
glad to 5 our Sentiments are not as mean as 
Four Circumſtances, and that in ſpight of all 2 
Afflictions, you retain an Elevation of Mind, which 
raiſes you above them: A little of this Pride may 
be diſpenſed with, but you ought not to carry it 
too far; if you do, it will be very unreaſonable. 
Let the Conjectures of your being born of noble 
Parents be ever {o probable, it will give you no 
Eſtate, and you ought to regulate yourſelf accord - 
ing to your preſent Condition. Confider you have 
nothing. "Tis true it will coſt more, becauſe your 
Board muſt be paid for every Year. But no Mat- 
ter, you ſhall be provided for this very Day. I 
will take you to my Linnen-Draper, who lives but 
a little Way from this Houſe, and is a very good 
motherly Woman, and there I know you will be 
welcome. Now are you fatisfied ? Yes, Sir, ſaid 
I, and never will forget your Goodneſs. Be ſure 
you make your Advantage of it, ſaid the Prieſt, 
and let your Conduct recompenſe this Gentleman, 
for the Care his Pity induces him to take of you. 
J fear, replied the Gentleman, in a devout Tone, 
I ſhall have no Merit in aſſiſting her, I am ſo 
much affected with her Misfortunes. He then got 
up, and aid, don't let us loſe Time, it, grows 
late; we will go to the COD have men- 
tioned. You may retire, Father, I ſhall give you 
a good Account of the Depoſitam you have com- 
| | mitted 
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mitted to my Charge. Upon this the Prieſt with- 
drew. I thanked him for his Kindneſs with a time- 

rous Voice; for I was extremely troubled ; and my 
Bene factor and I ftept into the Coach that was 


waiting at the Door. 12 
Young as I was, my Temper was a little lofty. 
I had been educated with ſuch a tender Indulgence, 
and had been always treated with ſuch Reſpect, 
that a Converſation of this Nature was extremely 
ſhocking to me. + 1 
The Favours we receive from ſome Men are 
accompanied with ſuch an ill Grace, as render 
them extremely mortifying. They had ſifted my 
Miſery for an Hour together; and the Converſa- 
tion ran upon nothing but the Compaſſion with 
which J intpired them; the great Merit it was to 
relieve me; and that — demanded their 
Care of me, as the greateſt Object of Compaſſion, 
and the moſt forlorn and wretched Creature living. 
At laſt followed a Cluſter of proud, though ſeem- 
ingly charitable Reflections, and all the Airs of 
Perſons puffed up with an oſtentatious Affectation 
of ſuperior Piety. In ſhort, Charity never made a 
more Phariſaical and ſtately Parade of its Duties. 
| was overwhelmed with Shame; and all that 
2 ' Self-Love, which is inſeparable from the humane 
f Heart, ſeemed expiring. What greater Miſery 
can befal us than to be forced to depend on the 
Help of ſuch Perſons, whoſe tender Mercies are 
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= Cruelty: Is that Charity which does not ſympathize 
with the Miſerable? ls that Charirh which begins 
9 with r upon our Self- Love, and never re- 
lieves the Soul, till it has wounded it in the ten- 
2 dereff®Part? Oh! how unlike that Goodneſs the 
} pretend to practice! How ſublime, how tranſport- 
s ing is the Pleaſure of eaſing the aching Heart! 
5 of diffuſing Tranquillity and Joy through the tortur'd 
| anxious Soul! for 5 we helpſſympathizing 
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in the Delight which we ourſelves inſpire ; but 
how vaſtly are they miſtaken, who applaud them- 
{elves, — 5 ſtrut and ſwell with their imagined 
Liberality ; who make @ boaſted Pageantry of a 
few external Acts of Charity, without the Principle 
of Benevolence rooted in the Heart? I would Jay 
to theſe Pretenders of this Virtue, when they ſo 
unmercifully inſiſt on a particular Enumeration of 
all my Miſeries; when you bring me Face to Face 
with the whole Series of my Misfortunes, of them- 
{elves almoſt inſupportable; when the ceremonial 
of your Queſtions, or rather of your burthenlome 
Examination, | $6658 the® Aſſiſtance you are 
pleaſed to afford me, you call that Charity; but 
I fay, it is an Act brutal, barbarous and unchari- 
table, and not the Reſult of any generous Senti- 
. ment. | | | | =, 
To return; I was in the Coach going to the 
Linnen-Draper's with this Gentleman. I remem- 
ber he was much more inquiſitive as we went, than 
he had been before the Prieſt; and that I anſwered 
him in a Voice low and-forrowful, and was under 
ſuch Reſtraint, that I durſt not move a Limb; and 
like a tender Plant blaſted by the rude North 
Wind, I ſhrunk up, and ſeemed to take no Room 
in the Coach. | 5 
However, in Spite of the Melancholy in which 
I was involved, I was aſtoniſhed ar the Subjects 
with which he entertained me as we went along. 
Methought his Converfation was very much chang- 
ed, thar he ſoftned and grew mild of a ſudden, 
and that he inſtantly became more fawning than 
zealous, more generous than charitable, In ſhort, 
he was quite another Man, 
You ſeem very much conſtrained, my Dear, faid 
he, I can't bear to fee you ſo referved, fince, if 
indulg'd, it would ſoon grow into an Averſion to 
me, tho' I am wholly at your Service, Our Con- 
| verſation 
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verſation with this Prieſt, has, no doubt, diſcon- 
certed you. "Theſe Sort of People have a rough 
harſh Way of expreſſing themtelves, and we are 
ſometimes forced to imitate them: But J have na- 
turally a tender Heart, and wiſh you would look 
upon me as your Friend, and as a Man who in- 
terefts himſelf in your Affairs, and entreats you, 
would repoſe an entire Confidence in him. Do 
you hear? the only Right I claim, is to give you, 
when you need it, a little friendly Advice, which, 
I hope, will not keep you at any diſtance. Sup- 
poſe, for Example, I ſhould tell you, that you are 
young and handiome ; and that theſe two fine En- 
dowments will expoſe you to the Artifices of the 
firſt giddy brain'd Beau that fees you; and that it 
would be very wrong to hearken to his Imperti- 
nence, becaule it could be of no Service to you, 
and would not deſerve your Attention. Let your 
Views be only how to raiſe your Fortune, and 
neglect nothing that will contribute to this great 
Defign. I know very well, that the pretty Ladies, 
at your Age, are inchanted with the Thoughts of 
charming every Beholder. I don't doubt but you 
will be univerſally admired, whether you endea- 
vour to make any Conqueſts or not; but never 
make it your Buſineſs to pleaſe every Body: You 
will find a thouſand pert Fellows, whom your 
Situation obliges you not to mind. What I tell 
you, I'll aſſure you, does not proceed from any 
Exceſs - of Severity in me, continued he with a 
fawning Smile, and at the ſame Time taking me 
with a free Air by the Hand. No, Sir, ſaid I. 
And then obſerving I had no Gloves, I will buy 
you ſome, ſaid he, they preſerve the Hands, and 
that is worth minding, when they happen to be ſo 
perſettly handſome.  _ | 
Upon which he bid the Coachman ſtop, and 
bought ſeveral Pair for me, which I tried on, with 
IM ; ID 7 5 his 
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his Aſſiſtance; for he would, by all Means, help 
me. I let him do it, tho' I bluſh'd at my Obedi- 
ence, without knowing why. 
All theſe little Particulars I mention, becauſe they 
really are not 1o inſignificant as may be thought at 
Salt . Frys Dt 
We arrived at laſt at the Draper's, who ſeemed 
to me a good Sort of a Woman, as he had told 
me, and received me on Terms, which were ſoon 
agreed on for my Board. He talked to her a long 
while in private ; but I then apprehended nothing : 
I did not think myſelf the Subject of their Diſ- 
courſe. When he went away, he ſaid, he would 
pay us a Viſit in a few Days, and recommended 
me very earneſtly to the Gentlewoman of the 
Houle, who, after he was gone, ſhewed me a little 
Chamber, where I put my Cloaths, and was to lie 
with another young Woman. FO - 
The Linnen-Draper's Name was Thompſon ; ſhe 
was a Widow, and did not ſeem to be above 
thirty. She was pretty fat, and ſeemed. at firſt 
Sight, to be the beſt natured Creature in the 
World. Her Family conſiſted of a Boy about fix 
or ſeven Years old; of a Maid, and one MilfTurner 
her Journey-Woman. 


Sure never a poor Creature looked wilder than 


I did at this Juncture. Perſons whoſe Sentiments 
are-delicate, are ſooner caſt down than others; 
their Hearts are more ſenſible, and their Souls 
more tender than the reſt of the World: Thoſe 
Humane Diſpoſitions, that make them more ſenſi- 
ble of the Superior, the God. like Pleaſure of doing 
Good, here adds an Emphaſis to every Miſery. 
A Kind of ſtupid Melancholy hangs upon their 
Spirits; and with this Melancholy was I ſeized, 
which ſpread a conſtant Gloom over my Coun- 


tepance. 


| Mrs, 
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Mrs. Thompſon did all ſhe was able to diſperſe 


this Cloud from my Brow. Come, come, Mrs, 
Indiana, ſaid ſhe, (for the Gentleman that went 
with me, had told her my Name) don't be ſo Me- 
lancholy, you are with very good-natur'd People, 
I'll aflure you; and I love to ſee Folks cheartul 
and merry. For my Part, I no ſooner ſaw you, 
than I took a fancy to you. And if you ſpoil that 
pretty Face with crying ſo, you'll never get a 
Hausband. There is our Turner, continued ſhe, 
(pointing to her) is a very good Girl ; you muſt 
get acquainted with her; her Company, I hope, 
will divert you. O lay! Madam, anſwered Miſs 
Turner, Miſs and I ſhall be pure Company; PII 
divert her, I warrant you, for really, I don't love 
to ſee Folks look unealy. This was the Chief of 
our Converſation at Supper ; to which I made no 
Anfwer, but an Inclination of my Head, and a 
Look, which ſufficiently exprefled my Acknow- 
ledgment, Their blunt Freedom appeared very 
diſagreeable to me; and their Language was a 
Kind of Jargon, whole Harihneſs offended the 
Delicacy of my Ears. I was already perſuaded, 
that in the Beau Monde there was ſomething ſupe- 
rior to this, and formed, in ſome Meaſure, to fill 
up the Loſs of my generous Benefactors, Mr. Robin- 
ſon and his dear Siſter. I figh'd after the Pleaſure 
of a Converſation intirely unknown to me, and 
ſuitable to my own Ideas. ] 
But what ſtrange Whimfies ſometimes poſſeſs our 
Minds: Tho' I had ſcarce ſeen the Streets of 
Paris, yet I could not help obſerving the Number 
of Coaches, and the ſplendid Oſtentation of 
Grandeur which appeared amongſt the. Great! 
and imagining that this new World ſeemed not 
altogether unknown to me, and that I ſhould 
here find what I ſo ardently long'd for; and me- 
thought there was within me a natural Inclination, 
3 | D 4 ; which 
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which wanted only theſe Objects to exert itelf upon; 
1o that when I ſaw them, it was uſt as if I ha 
met with ſomething I look'd for. 

Mr. Chambers (tor that was the Gentleman's 
Name who brought me to Mrs. Thompſon's) had 
not left me above four Days before he came to 
lee me; I was then in my Chamber with Miis 
Turner, who was buſy ſhew ing me her fine-Cloaths, 
and who, out of Complaiſance, left the Room as 


* 


ſoon as he entered. 1 

Well, Miſs, {aid he, how do you do, I flatter 
myſelf you like your Situation ? I hope, Sir, an- 
ſwered J, I ſhall like it better when I am become 


more uſe to it. I ſhould be glad, reply'd he, to 


ſee you contented and happy, for I love you, my 
Dear, with all my Heart. The firſt Moment I 
law you I was tranſported with Pleaure, and ſhall 
ive you all the Proofs of my Tenderneſs which 
lie in my Power. But I muſt have your Friend. 
ſhip in Return, 1 ſhould be very ungrateful Sir, 
cry'd I, not to have a great Eſteem for you: No, 
no, return'd he, it is not for Want of Gratitude - 


that you don't love me; but becauſe you won't 
rake the Freedom with me that I could wiſh. I 


am too ſenſible of the Reſpect I owe you, ſaid I. 
Nay, ſaid he, it is uncertain whether you owe*me 
any, fince we don't know who-you are. But, India- 
24, continged he, laying hold of my Hand, which he 
gently aber, can't you be a little more familiar 
with one who loves like me? You ſhould lay open 


all your Soul to ſuch a Friend; tell him your moſt 


ſecret Thoughts; hide none of your Inclinations, 
and be always glad to ſee and converſe with him. 
J inſiſt upon it, that you ſhall make me your Con- 


fidant, and that you throw off all Reſerve; or elſe © 


I am afraid we ſhall have a Quarrel. But, hark 
e, continued he, ome his Hand in his Pocket, F 
Lan like to, have forgot to give you ſome —_; 
5 ere 
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here is a few Piſtoles. At firſt I refuſed them, 
telling bim I did not want Money ; I had not yet 
ipent what Mrs. "Robinſon had left me; never- 
theleſs he forced me to accept them, but I could 
not receive them without Confuſion, and a Mixture 
of Shame and Humility was, I dare ſay, viſible 
in my Behaviour. But it was not for me, with all, 
my Stock of Pride, to refuſe them, from a Gen- 
tleman who had taken me, a poor Orphan, under 
his Care, and to whom he refolved to act as a 
Father. As I received this Preſent I thank'd him, 
and made my Acknowledgments with a grave de- 
jected Air. My dear Charmer, {aid he, no more 
Courteſies, no more Ceremonies I beleech you; 
ſhew me rather. that you are pleated. Come, let 
us ſee how complaitant you will be for the new 
Suit of Cloaths I am going to give you. I did 
not much mind the Suit be promis'd ; but he ſaid 
this with ſuch an Air of Goodneſs, that!] confeis 
he won my Heart. All my Refolurions vaniſhed 
and were ſucceeded by the moſt lively Expreſſions 
of Gratitude, while my Eyes could {ſcarce retain 
the Tears of Senfibility, that almoſt overflow?d 
their Banks. Oh! my generous BenefaQcr, cry'd 
J, have I indeed ſound a Father; bas the loſt 
Indiana lome Room to hope that ſhe may agam 
lift up her Eyes with Comfort, and find the dear 
Name of Parent reviv'd in you? © 
Charm'd with this ſudden Emotion, . hgffook my 
Hand, and kiſs'd it very paſſionately, which, not- 
withſtanding the confus'd State of my own Mind, 
I could not help taking Notice of; but fingular 
as it was, it did not alarm me; and [ only looked 
upon it as a ſudden, tho* odd Expreſſion of a good 
and honeſt Heart. | 
However from this Moment my Converſaton 
became more eaſy from Conftraint ; and this Free- 


dom gave me Charms, which he had not oblerved 
= | before. 
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before. He frequently heſitated in his Diſcourſe, 
and then looked upon me with an Exceſs of Ten- 
derneſs, which, though I took Notice of, I only 
attributed to the Delitcacy of a virtuous and gene- 
rous Soul, plcated with the Pleaſure it communi- 
cates, and happy in the Reflection of doing its Duty. 
I began to taſte again the peaceful Joy, the inward- 
Tranquility that I had formerly experienced. Tho' 
I faw him inchanted with Delight, I imagined my 
Youth, my Wit, and my Beauty might inſpire him 
with a moſt innocent Affection: It is natural, ſaid I 
to myſelf, for Perſons to have the moſt tender Senti- 
ments for one of my Age placed under their Care : 
They are pleaſed with every Degree of Worth they 
obſerve in them, becauſe it reflects a greater Merit 
upon their Munificence, by ſhewing it placed on 
a deſerving Object. In ſhort, my Youth and In- 
experience made me blind to his Deſigns; and 
though I began to think him an Original, I was 
not much more ſurprized at his Behaviour, than I 
ſhould have been at the Careſſes of a Parent. He 
took my Hand, and with a gay Ait kiſſed it a 
thoutand Times. I admired the Rapidity of his 
Friendſhip, and could not help thinking with Plea- 
fare, and a ſecret Delight, how very unaccountable 
it was, that his Affection ſhould at once ariſe to 
ſo great a Height; and this touched me more 
enſibly than all his Favours. 

It watzthe Faſhion at this Time to let the Hair 
hang in Curls upon the Shoulders. Mine was of a 
bright Cheinut, and fell down with a becoming 
Negligence. Mr. Chambers praiſed its Beauty, and 
with a gallant Air took up tome of my Locks, and 
twiſted them round his Finger. Nature, my dear In- 
diana, faid he, has been profuſe of her Favours, and 
has denied you nothing that could inhance your 
Charms. That lovely Face would have been the 
moſt beautiful in the World without the — 

| = 


. 


tze Virtuous Orpban. 35 ; 


of thoſe graceful Ringlets; theſe make your too 
lovely Form compleat, and leave no Room for Ad- 
dition. They will not reſtore me my dear unknown 
Parents, ſaid I, or let me know to whom I owe m 
Being, nor revive my ever dear deceaſed Friend. 
Very true, returned he, but they will make you be 
admired and adored by every Body; for my Part, I 
{hall never be able to refuſe you any Thing. I make ; 
no doubt of it, ſaid I, I depend entirely on your 
generous and tender Heart. On my tender Heart! 
laid he, laughing, Oh then, my little Charmer, 
you can talk of the Heart, i find; would you give 
me your's in Return if I ſhould ask it? Bclieve me, 
Sir, replied I, with an ungenerous Freedom, ſor I 
had no Notion what Returns he meant, you richly 
deſerve it; and I would ſooner chuſe to die, than 
to be ungrateful. | Fo 
[ had no ſooner made this Reply, than I thanght 
his Eyes ſparkled with Fire; which, like a Plaſh 
of Lightning at once alarmed me, and put me 
upon my Guard; and I began to look upon him 
as a Man not altogether ſo diſintereſted as I had 
before thought him; and inftanily feared” all his 
Generofity and innocent Frienditiip was degene- 
rated into a criminal Paſſion. 
However I did not take this ſudden Suſpicion for 
a Proof of the Baſeneſs of his Views. I reſolved to 
be better ſatisfied, and to take Notice cf the minuteſt 
| . Circumſtance that might give me a Sight into his 
Deſigns. I believed, if it was true that he indulged 
an unlawful Paſſion, there was no room left for 
Ceremony on my Part; that it was he, not I, 
ought to be embarraſſed, and as the Guilt, fo 
ſhould the Shame and Confuſion be his ovn. 
This Reaſoning ran from the ſame Source as the 
reſt, it appeared ſubtle and refined, and therefore 
] approved of it, and thought it juſt, | 
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It is true, that Men, againſt whom we Reaſon 
in this Manner, have little to hope for from us; 
for it ſuppoſes, that with Reſpect to their prevail- 
ing Paſſions, we are thoroughly averſe to them. 
On this Account Mr. Chambers was perfectly indif- 
ferent to me, and this Indifference, if he had uſed 
me ill, would readily have given Place to Hatred. 
But I had hitherto: only conſidered him as a 
pious Man, who had taken the Charge of me out 
of Charity; and I don't know' any Light we can 
conſider a Perſon in more unlikely to produce 
Love. We have none of the tender Sentiments for 
one who is introduced to our Thoughts in this 
Manner. The Humiliation, which the Mind has 
ſuffered, ſhuts up all the Avenues of the Heart 
from the ſoft Pleaſures of the tender Paſſions, and 
we can never give a Heart freely, while it is ex- 
pected from us as a Debt. And thus it was with 
Mr. Chambers and I. 

If Men know how to oblige, I believe they 
might gain all that they could reaionably expect, 
for can any Thing be ſweeter than Sentiments of 
Gratitude, when they are not oppoſed by Self- 
Love? Here the Mind is an inexhauſtihle Source 
of Tenderneſs. But to gain this, a Perſon muſt 
have two Virtues, which ſeldom, almoſt never, 
meet in the ſame Perſon; the one to hinder your 
being filled with Diſguſt and Indignation, at 
the Manger of conferring the Favours you re- 


ceive ; and the other to oblige you to be grateful 


by * a genuine Benevolence, and unconſtrained Li- 
berality. . 5 

Mr. Chambers had ſpoke of a Suit of Cloaths 
which he intended to give me, and we went to- 
gether to buy it, that I might pleaſe my Fancy. 
1 believe, I ſhould have refuted it, if I had been 
ſufficiently confirmed in my Suſpiciohs; for I 


ſhould have had an invincible Averſion againſt 


making 
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making any Advantage of his Weakneſs, becauſe 
I could not ſhare it with him; for when Love is 
mutual, all theſe Affairs are adjuſted; and we 
imagine the higheſt Degree of Delicacy conſiſts 
in not being at all delicate about them. But I was 
{till in Doubt what were his inward Sentiments. 
And ſuppoſing it was only Friendſhip, I concluded 
it muſt be a very extraordinary one, and one that 
deſerved all my Pride to be ſacrificed to it. Thus 
I accepted of his Preſent at all Hazards. 

The Cloaths were bought, I choſe them genteel 

and modeſt, and ſuitable to a young Lady nor 
very rich. Then Mr. Chambers talk'd of Linnen, 
which I wanted, and it was immediately bought. 
Mrs. Thompſon might have furniſhed us with the 
{ame Sort, but he , his Reaſons for not buying 
it of her. He inſiſted upon having it ſome of the 
' Fineſt, and Mrs. Thompſon would certainly have 
thought this an extravagant kind of Charity: And 
tho' it might be expected ſhe would not concern 
herſelf about it, becauſe ſhe would have judg'd it 
was no Buſineſs of her's, yet it was better ſhe ſhould 
loſe her Profit by it, than that we ſhould truſt her 
with what ſhe might be cenſorious enough to put 
no favourable Conſtruction upon. 
I was forced at laſt to open my Eyes, for his 
Behaviour relating to the Linnen lefr me no room 
to doubt what were his Motives. I wondered that 
the Cloaths, which were very handſome, had not 
at firſt taught me his Sentiments. For Charity is 
not extravagant in her Gifts. Friendſhip itſelf, 
whoſe higheſt Pleaſure is to communicate Satis- 
faction and Delight, is ſubſtantially good, but 
not magnificently ſo. | 

I told him with a ſerious Air, that I could not 
accept of Linnen fo expenſive; he only laugh'd, 
and faid, Hold your Tongne, you little filly 
Rogue; you are young, and don't know what 
| | you'd 
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you'd have: Go to your Glaſs and ſee if it is too 
fine for that beautiful Face; and then without 
minding what I ſaid, agreed to the Price and paid 
tor it. | iN 85 
I found myſelf much embarraſſed, for I ſaw he 
loved me; no, let me rather ſay, he indulged In- 
clinations infinitely beneath that noble Paſſion, 
which exerts itſelf in the moſt ardent Defires after 
the Happineſs of the beloved Object. I ſaw his 
Motives were ungenerous, and thar his Extrava- 
gance was only intended to betray me into Miſery. 
I thought that in accepting of his Preſents, I gave 
him juſt Reaſon to think I favoured his Paſſion ; 
I confidered what I ſhould do; I aflembled a 
thouſand Reflections, in order to excuſe to myſelf 
the indeterminate State of a Mind, loath to part 
with what Battered its Vanity: By this Means I 
was unable to fix upon any Thing, and thereby 
both deferred the Rupture with Mr. Chambers, and 
kept his Preſents. | 067 
However, I was very much aſhamed' of his 
Views, and ſhocked at his Hypocriſy, my gene- 
rons and kind Benefactors Mr. Robinſon 9 his / 
Siſter came into my Mind. What a Difference was 
there, {aid I to myſelf, between the Aſſiſtance they 
gave me, and that I ngw receive! How exceſſive 
would be his Concern, did he know the Dangers 
to which I am expoſed, and how great her Grief 
had ſhe lived to ſee me in this dreadful Situation! 
Methought my Behaviour in this laſt Adventure 
violated the Reſpect I owed to her tender Friend- 
ſhip, and unblemiſhed Purity; and that is was a 
kind of ſacrilegious Inſult on her Memory. On 
this Occafion I felt a thouſand Senſations, which, 
though ſufficiently felt, were impoſſible to be de- + 
icribed. i 
| On the other Hand, I reaſoned with'myſelf that 
1 I h:d no Retreat, and Mr. Chambers had procured 
1 A e me 
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me one; I wanted Cloaths, and he bought them 
for me; beſides they were rich and genteel, and 
in Imagination I had already tried them on, and 
found they fitted me exactly : But 1 did not take 
Care to ſtop at this Particular, which was intermix- 
ed with my other Conſiderations ; for the Pleaſure 
it gave me glowed in my Cheeks, and I was glad 
to indulge the delightful Idea, and to flatter my- 
felf I might do it without a Crime. What Arti- 
| fices do we make uſe of, to ſeem innocent of Fol- 
lies we long to commit. Then, ſaid I to myſelf, 
Mr. Chambers has not yet {poke of his hateful Paſ- 
fion, and perhaps he may not venture to do it for 
ſome Time; and it is not for me to ſearch into the 
Motive of Actions ſo beneficial to me. I was in- 
troduced to him as a charitable Gentleman ; and 
he has been ſo to Exceſs. If his Views are bad, it 
is the worſe for him; I am not obliged to examine 


his Conſcience, and I can never be an Accom- 


lice in any of his Crimes till he has explained 
Fimſelf, ng | 

Having made my Conſcience ſo far eaſy, my 
Scruples vaniſhed, and the Linnen and Cloaths 
appeared lawfully mine. 5 

We returned back to Mrs. Thompſon's with the 
Cloaths and Linnen, and in our Way Mr. Chambers 
diſcovered his Paſſion by Degrees; he unmasked 
inſenſibly, and the amorous Lover took Place of 


the pious Devotee; I could fee but half his Face, 


but I concluded that I ought to ſee him intirely, in 
order to know him, and therefore reſolved to be 
very inſenſible, and not ſeem to underſtand him 
till then, My Cloaths were not yet in a Place of 

Security, he if I had ſhewn my Reſentment too 
ſoon, I ſhould, perhaps, have lott all. Perſons 


de 2p by ſuch Paſſions, as that of Mr. Chambers's + 


or me, are naturally baſe and ungenerous, when 
they have loſt their Hopes, and are unable to 
| make 
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make an honourable Retreat. He is an unworthy 
and deſpicable Lover, whoſe Deſires exceed his 
Love; and had rather enjoy the Perſon, than the 
Affection of his Mittreſs. 
I reſolved not to underſtand the fawning Ex- 
preſſions Mr. Chambers made uſe of in the Way 
back to Mrs. Thompſon's. I am atraid I ſhall love 
you too much, Indiana, ſaid he, and if I ſhould, 
what would you do? I would be {till more grate- 
ful, {aid J, if it were poſſible for my Gratirude to 
admit ot an Increaſe. Nevertheleſs, my dear Crea- 
ture, faid he, I am uncertain what you will think 
when you know all my Tenderneſs, for you can't 
eaſily conceive how great it is. How, Sir, re- 
turned I, can you believe that it is poſſible I 
ſhould be inſenſible of your Friendſhip? Ah! my 
little Angel, replied he, don't change my Exprei- 
fions, I did not {peak of Friendſhip, but my Ten- 
dernels What, {aid I, is it not the lame Thing? 
Pray, where is the Difference? No, my Life, {aid 
he, looking upon me with Eyes that expreſſed the 
Difference ſufficiently, it is not the ſame Thing; 
for I ſhould be overjoyed to ſee the one appear 
more {weet and defirable to you than the other, 
Upon this, I could not help caſting. down my 
Eyes ; and though I endeavoured to hide my Con- 
ſuſion, I was not able to do it, and it was impoſ- 
ible for me immediately to compoſe mytelt in 
order to make him a Reply. What, my little 
Jewel, cry'd he, iqueezing my Hand, not a Word ? 
don't you underſtand me? Really I am aſhamed, 
Sir, faid I, that I can't find Terms to thank you 
for ſuch Kindneſs. | 
The Coach coming to the Door cut off all 
farther Converſation for the preſent ; however, 
when we parted, he whitpered in my Ear, go, you 
lovely Girl, for the future be moge apprehen- | 
five, and learn to melt that Heart into greater , 
| CN Tenderheſss | 
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Tenderneſs. I leave you mine to affiſt you in the 
Work. | | 

This Diſcourſe was plain and intelligible enough, 
and I was obliged to ſeem inattentive, in order to 
countenance my Simplicity, and that my Anſwers 
might the better be diſpenſed with; but a Kiſs that 
he gave my Ear in ſpzaking to me, drew all my 
Attention, for it was impoſſible 1 ſhould be deaf 
to that, though I had Art enough to diſſemble it: 
Sir, did not i hurt you, {aid l, with a natural Air, 

pretending to take the Kiſs he had given me, for a 
Fog of my Head againſt his; as I ſpoke this, I 
ſtept out of the Coach, and I really believe he 
was the Dupe of my Artifice, for he anſwered moſt 
naturally, No. 

I carried the Bundle of Cloaths into my Chamber 
and locked it up, while Mr. Chambers itood in the 
Shop talking to Mrs. Thompſon, I was down again 
immediately. Indiana, laid he, in a reterv'd Tone, 
(for it was now his Time to appear religious again) 
let your Cloaths' be made immediately, for I will 
come to pay you another Viſit in three or four 
Days, when I expect to ſee you dreſs'd. Then 
turning to Mrs. Thompſon, | have endeavoured, ſaid 
he, to chooſe her Cloaths ſuitable to the fine Lin- 
nen ſhe has ſhewn me, which was left her by a 
deceaſed Friend. | 

Mr. Chambers had told me before, he intended 
to give it this Turn to Mrs. Thompſon ; beſides, 
continued he, I think ir proper that Miſs ſhould be 
genteely dreſs'd, becauſe l have ſomething in View 
for her, which may poſſibly ſucceed, and will be 
much to her Advantage. He ſpoke this like a 
Man of Worth and Honour: He was indeed a 
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Contraſt to himſelf : Mr. Chambers alone with me 
was quite a different Perſon from Mr. Chambers in 
Company with others: When I {aw his devout 
Countenance I could not comprehend how _ was 
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poſſible, that he ſhould ever appear in the Cha- 
racer of a Debauchee. He had good Senſe, and 
a great Share of Wit; but then he had Hypocriſy 
to counterbalance it, and, in particular, had a De- 
fign to ruin me, while he pretended to be doing 
a Work of Charity. Good God! how many Ta- 
lents haſt thou given Men, to make them good tor 
nothing! | 
He retired after a-ſhort Converſation with Mrs. 
Thompſon in private, and then the, to whom he had 
related my Hiſtory, applauded his Piety, and Ge- 
neroſity. Iudiana, laid ſhe, it was a lucky Mo- 
ment for you when you firſt ſaw this worthy Gen- 
tleman, you ſee he takes as much Care of you, as 
if you were his own Child; certainly, this Man 
has not his Equal in the World for Goodneſs; how 
very charitable he is! The Word Charity founded 
harſh and diſagreeable to me, for my Self-Love 
'v' was too tender not to be ſenſibly wounded at it, 
5 but Mrs. Thompſon knew no better, her Language 
woas agrecable to ker Underſtanding, vulgar and 
1 unpoliſhed, and whatever ſhe ſaid, was always 
| without Thought, ſo fhe pleaſed or difpleaied 
without Deſign. However, I took no Notice of 
her Expreſſions, as we had no other Witneſs than 
the grave Mils Turner, who was much more diſ- 
poſed to envy my new Finery, than think me 
humbled in receiving it, Oh! Miſs Indiana, ſaid 
the, with a jealous Air, was wrapt in her Mother's 
Smock, ſhe has ſuch Fortune: On the contrary, - 
faid I, I was born to be the moſt unhappy, or elie 
L ſhould have been infinitely better provided for 
than I am now. So, it is true then, ſaid ſhe, with 
an affected Tots of the Head, that {you have nei- 
ther Father nor Mother? and that you are owned 
by no Body living? that is pleaſant! Yes, re- 
turned J, ſeverely nettled, it is mighty pleaſant! a 
joyful Circumſtance indeed! and I wonder you, 
| 7s. 
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Mrs. Turner, have not congratulated me upon it. 
Hold your Tongue you Fool, ſaid Mrs. Thompſon, 


who ſaw I was vexed, the has Reaſon to ſneer at 
you, thank God for having preſerved your Parents. 


Who ever tells People they are Foundlings ? I had 


as leave be called a Baſtard. | 

Mrs. Thompſon, touched to ſee me ſo affected, 
imputed it to the Impertinence of Mrs. Turner, 
without imagining that ſhe herſelf had been in the 
leaſt inſtrumental to my Uneafinels. Her Concern 
made me tremble, for tear Mrs. Turner ſhould be 
again reprimanded, while the Tears trickled down 


my Cheeks, and I made Haſte to divert this Con- 


verſation by intreating them to change the Diſ- 
courſe. Mrs. Turner, for her Part, at fecing my 
Tears, ſeemed quite confounded, for ſhe was not 
Ill-natured, ad, J believe, had no Intention to 


make me unealy. To make up the Matter they 


made me a fine Compliment, and told me, they 
ſincerely begg'd my Pardon: And as I ſaw they 
had no Notion at all of my Pride, nor the De- 


licacy of my Soul, which was Hebrew to them, and 


that they did not ſuſpect the leaſt Part of the Con- 


fuſion they gave me, I received their Careſſes, and 


the Converſation turned upon my Cloaths, which 
they were impatient to fee, and their Curioſity 
made me defirous to hear what they would ſay of 
them. | 

1 fetch'd the Parcel, and brought it down to 
them. How giddy and thoughtleſs are young Peo- 
ple! and how haity was I fooliſhly to indulge m 
Vanity, for which I was ſeverely humbled! The 
firt Thing they {aw in opening it was the fine 
Linnen, the buying of which we had been at fo 
much Pains to conceal, and which had coſt Mr. 


| Chambers a Lie, and me the conſenting to it. Mrs. 
Thompſon inſtantly caſt * Eyes upon it, and cry'd 
| | N | 2 
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out, Ha, ha, ſee here is ſomething elle, Mr. Cham- 


bers told us your deceaſed Relation left you that 


when, I find, he bought it for you himſelf! J 
muſt tell you, Indiana, it was ill done of you not 
to have it of me; you are not more nice, I hope, 
than thoſe Ladies of Quality, that have honoured 
me with their Cuſtom. I find the old Saint bas 
got a Colt's Tooth in his Head; I lee how it is, 
(added ſhe, drawing the Silk from under the 
Linnen, for her Anger did not put a Stop to her 


Curioſity). I know the Reaſon why he deceived 


me about the Linnen, but I am not ſuch an ar- 


rant Fool as he takes me to be, F know better; 


out upon it, who would have thought it. Away, 
away with her Things, cried ſhe, raiſing her Voice, 
and toſſing them from her, with a diſdainful Air; 


marry, come up, this is very pretty indeed; he 


has the Goodneſs to put his Miſs to me, as a 
Boarder, but what he 48 for her he has elſe- 
where; I'll aſſure him! I mult have the Trouble, 
fortooth, and other People all the Benefit. 

Good-lack-a day, laid Miſs Turner, who would 
not be an Orphan! Come be quiet, Turner, inter- 
rupted Mrs. Thompſon, | tee well enough you only 
envy the Girl. 


Hicherto I had been filent, I felt ſo much Con- 


ſuſion and Vexation, that I knew not when to be- 
gin. It was a Situation entirely new to me, and [ 
could not forbear {hewing my Reſentment. At 
lat, I began to recollect mytelf, and my Anger 
bearing, every other Confideration before it, was 


exprefled in the moſt lively Manner; but it was 
an Anger frank and natural, and which, as it 


ſprung from my own Innocence, could not have 
been felt by a guilty Mind. 


+ 
It is true Mr. Chambers had pretended Love to 


me, but | was conſcious I had not Niftened to his 
Paſſion, and was reſolved to make no Advantage 


of 
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of it; and though I received his Preſent, when I 
knew at the {ame Time I ſhould never comply 
with his Views, it was only owing to the little 
Reaſons, dictated by my Wants and my Vanity, and 
which had not, however, ſtained the Purity of my 
Intentions; my Reaſoning doubtleſs was erroneous, 
though not criminal; and therefore I did not me- 
rit the Infults thrown upon me by Mrs. Thompſon, 
and I was certain ſhe would not have been ſo very 


open in her Diſcourſe, had I been wiſe enough to 


conceal the fine Linnen from her Sight, I made a 
terrible Uproar ; threw the Cloaths and Linnen 
upon the Ground, without — why I did it; 
it was only an Expreſſion of the Violence of my 
Paſſion. At laft I faid, I was very unhappy in 
being placed amongſt Perſons who accuſed and in- 
ſulted me, without any Reaſon for doing it; that 
I would inſtantly leave them, as ſoon as I had 
called a Coach and bundled up my Cloaths and 
Linnen; that I did not care what became of me; 
and it was better I ſhould die in Want and Indi. 
nce, than live in a Situation ſo contrary to m 
— nanny that I would leave Mr. Chambers's 
Preſent with her, ſince I deſpiſed his Love, and 
abhorred his brutal Paſſion. In ſhort, I was like 
a little Lion ; my Head was turned ; every Thin 
chat could aggravate my Affliction preſented itſelt 
before me: Ihe Death of my dear Mrs. Robinſon, 
and the Abſence of her Brother ; my being de- 
prived of their Tendernefs and friendly Advice to 
{upport me under my Exigence; the fatal Loſs 


of my Parents; the Mortification I had already 


undergone, and the dreadful Thoughts of being 
without one dear Companion to liſten to my tender 
Complaints, and teach me to regulate my Paſſions ; 
unknown to the World, without the leaſt Hint 
of my Extraction; nothing before me but the 
Proſpect of a Miſery which * no ö = 
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I had only my Beauty to procure me Friends; 
And what a dreadful Reſource is the Vices of Man- 
kind! and I reſolutely reſolved to loſe my Life 
rather than my Virtue. Which Way ſoever I 
turned my Thoughts, how ditmal, was the View 
that lay before me! ? | 5 
Mrs. Thompſon was frighted to ſee me in ſuch a 
violent Tranſport, as it was quite unexpected; 
for ſhe only thought to ſee me out of Counte- 
nance, and confuſed with my Guilt : Lord, In- 
diana, ſaid ſhe, when ſhe could find Room to put 
in a Word, any one may be deceived ; Prithee, 
W Child, moderate your Paſſion ; I am ſorry I have 
' ſaid 0 much, (ſince my Rage was too great to 
proceed from a guilty.Conſcience) come, endeavour 
to compole yourtelf, But I would not hearken to 
what ſhe 1aid, and at all Hazards was reſolved to 
leave her Family. | | 
At laſt ſhe puſhed me into a little Parlour, 
where ſhe ſhut herfelf in with me, and there I 
gave Way to my Grief; my Tears, which before 
were reſtrained by my Anger, now began to flow 
plentifully, and to give Eaſe to my burſting Heart, 
which ihe feeing, bore me Company, and cried 
100. 5 
At this Inſtant Mrs. Iurner came in to tell us 
Dinner was ready, and as ſhe was always of every 
Body's Opinion, ſhe cried for Company: But after 
this Flood of Tears, being moved at their mild 
Words, I began to be appealed, and all was 
jorgot. . | 
While we were at Dinnner, Mrs. Thompſon ad- 
drels'd herſelf to me, and ſaid, that if Mr. Cham 
bers loved me, as to all Appearance he did, I 
ought to make my Advantage of it. Hark yon 
Indiana, laid ſhe, was I in your Place, I know 
how I would manage him ; tor, fince you have 
nothing, and are a poor Girl, who have r | 
| | the: 
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the Comfort of having any Relations, I would 


take whatever he would give me; Ods bobs, F 


would get all I could, but he ſhould never gain 
my Affections; I would not love him the better 
for that, I would be hanged firſt, for our Honour 
ought to be prefertæd before every Thing; I am 


not the Woman that will ſay any Thing to the 


contrary of that you ſee. In a Word, my Girl, 
for one Word is as good as a Thouſand, for certain, 
there is nothing like being virtuous, and I ſhalt 
die in tHat Opinion. But this don't argue, that 
you muſt throw away all the Bleſſings you meet 
with. Theſe Things may be eafily reconciled ; 
for Inſtance, there is Mr. Chambers and you ; well, 
muſt you bid him be gone? No turely, He loves 
you, is that your Fault? Let him love you; every 
Body muſt anſwer for themſelves.) If he buys you 
Cloaths, take them, Girl, are not they paid for ? 
If he gives you Money, don't be filly,” but accept 
of it freely; it is not for you to be proud and 
above it. If he asks you for your Love, f 
there ; play cunning with him, and tell him it 1s 
not impoſſible but you may in Time. To give 
your Word and retract it may go a great Way. 
Firſt, you muſt have Time to bring yourſelf to 
love him; and then you muſt perſuade him you 
begin to love him; then you ſhould have Time 
to augment your Paſſion; and then when he 
thinks you entirely his, is not your Honour a ſuf- 
ficient Excule ? Is there not a thouſand good Rea- 
lons to plead ; can't you preach to him of his 
Wickedneſs of his Intentions? Mean while the 
Time paſſes, and Preſents come as fait as ever, 
without askivg ; and if he at laſt grows out of 
Humour, can't you be as ill-natured as he; let him 
go and be hanged ; marry, what is given is given, 
and there is nothing like a Preſent; for when it is 
once given, it can't be demanded backs; as nothing 
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is more free than a Gift, ſo nothing can make a 
Preſent more ſecure to the Receiver; but if a Man 
don't make Preſents, he keeps his Riches in his 
own Poſſeſſion, and then there is no coming at it. 
Really, if one of theſe devout Hypocrites Sought 
fit to pay his Reſpects to me, he ſhould give to 
the End of the World, before 1: would bid him 
leave off, | TR 

Young as I was, I could not hear her Argu- 
ments without an inward Abhorrence. And tho? 
the delivered herſelf with great Fervency, yer I 
thought that what ſhe ſaid, ſuited but very ill with 
a Woman of ſtrict Honour, as ſhe pretended to 
be; and, indeed, was a Girl in my Circumſtances 
ture of preſerving that — Jewel, her 
Chaſtity, yet the Practice of theſe looſe Principles 
would for ever be a Mark of Infamy upon her 
Character : For muſt not ſhe want Honour, who 
can periuade a Man that ſhe ſhall one Day forfeit 
it; nay, the Art of deceiving a Man with theſe 


avaricious Hopes, is, in my Opinion, more crimi- 
nal, than even, in ſome unguarded Moment, to. 


fall a Sacrifice to Guilt and Shame ; for the moſt 
infamous Inducement is that which is prompted 
by Avarice, and terminates in Falſhood and 
Deceit. 8 | „ 
For my Part, my Heart was too ſincere to be- 
have in a Manner, that appeared to me ſo deteſta- 
ble. I would neither do ill, nor ſeem to promite 
it. Her Diſcourſe made me bluſh for her, while 
ſhe gave me Advice for her Advantage and my 
own. For Mrs. Thompſon's Part, ſhe would have 
been extremely glad to have the Profit of my Board 
continue a great while longer, and pleaſed herſelf 
with the Thoughts. of helping me to ſpend Mx. 
Chambers's Money, in Feaſts and Entertainments; 
and I knew ſhe, loved good Eating, and was a 
e 


v 
a 
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perfect Glutton when at another's Table; but was 
very ſtingy when at her own. 

When we had\dined, my Cloaths and Linnen 


were given to the Workwomen, whom Mrs. Thomp- 
ſou defired to be as expeditious as poſſible. She 


hoped, without doubt, that in ſeeing mylelf well 


rigged and ſpruce (for theſe were her Expreſſions) 
I ſhould be tempted to draw out my Adventure 
with Mr. Chambers to a good Length. It is true, 
I had all the Vanity that can poſſeſs a giddy 
Mind ; a Ribbon well choſen, or a genteel Suit of 
Cloaths, whenever I met them, were ſufficient to 
make me ſtop ſhort ; my Fancy glowed, and my 
Agitation of Heart would continue an Hour after, 
nor did [I fail to imagine myſelf equipped in all 
thoſe Trifles: But in Spite of this Diſpoſition, 
fince I was certain Mr. Chambers loved me, I ab- 
{olutely reſolved, the firſt Time he explained him- 
ſelf, to let him know how vain his ExpeQations 
were. = 
Four Days after, my Cloaths and Linnen were 
brought home, ne as I was getting up. At the 
Sight of them, both Miſs Turner and I were filent, 
but from very different Motives; a ſudden Joy 
fluttered about my Heart, while ſhe caſt down 
her Eyes with a ſullen Diicontent 5 ſhe reflected 


upon the Difference there would ſoon be between 


us, and would gladly have changed her Parents, 
and have been the Orphan, for the vain Pleaſure 
of enjoying my imagined Happineſs. It being an 


Holiday, I was determined to make my Appear- N 
ance in them, and began to dreſs myſelf to the 


beſt Advantage I was able. 

I made as much Haſte as I could, to finiſh dreſs- 
ing myſelf, yet without being over haſty, for I 
was willing to have nothing imperfect, for all the 
Perfection of Dreſs that I was then acquainted 
with, lay in very narrow Bounds, It is true, I 
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began with admirable good Diſpoſitions, but that 


was all. 


Indeed, when I knew the World, I was a better 
udge of theſe little Elegancies, which our Sex 
ook upon as neceſſary to compleat the Charms of 
Nature, and ſhew that the Poſleflor has a good 
Taſte. Men talk of Philoſophy and the Study of 
Sciences, but what is all this Knowledge to that 
of placing a Ribbon with Judgment, or of de- 
ciding what Colour beſt ſuits the Complexion, and 
is moſt adapted to pleaſe. 
f we knew what paſſes in a Coquet's Head, on 


* * 5 


ſuch Occaſions; if we did but obſerve how de- 


licate and penetrating her Soul is; how ſharp in 


the Judgment ſhe makes, on the Faſhions ſhe 


tries, then rejects, heſitates, and at laſt, when 
weary with Uncertainty, and Irreſolution, chuſes; 
for ſhe is ſeldom content, and the Effect always 
comes vaſtly ſhort of her Idea. When ſhe has 
found what pleaſes, it is but a very indifferent Diſ- 
covery, for ſhe muſt find out what is better, in 


order to carry it on to its laſt Perfection, and 


finiſhing Excellence. And to attain this, ſhe muft 
read the Souls of Men that ſhe may prefer what 
will pleaſe them moſt. Tn . 

Charmed with the Power of pleaſing, ſhe one 
Day appears gay and eaſy, and with an Air that 
inſures Succels ; the next, with a Countenance ſoft 
and languiſhing, adorned: with all the tender 
Graces ; and then with a Beauty, modeſt, ſerious, 
and reſerved: Thus with varied Charms, ſhe 
ſtrives to retain the fickle Sex, and by Turns ſuits 
herſelf to the Inconſtancy of her Admirers, by 
preſenting them every Day a new Miſtreſs. 

How vain are ſuch Snares, and how unlikely to 
hold a Man of Senſe and Honour: "Tis Virtue 
alone that is the univerſal Chatfn, to which all 
Hearts ſecretly pay an humble Adoration ; _ 
"= . wnen 
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when united with that ſweet Complaiſance, and 

open Freedom of Soul, which triumphs in the 
Countenance, and ſparkles in the Eyes of a Lady 
of Senſe and good Nature, it needs not thoſe 
empty Embelliſhments which the vain Part of our 
Sex are 1o fond of. ; 

To proceed; I was ſoon dreſſed, and really. 
ſo . eclipled poor Miſs Turner, that I was 
aſhamed of it; Mrs. Thompſon told me, I looked 
charmingly; but Miſs Turner could not forbear 
finding Fault with my Cloaths, whilſt I, out of 
Complaiſance to her, approved of whatever ſhe 
ſaid; for if I had ſhewn my ſecret Satisfaction, 
ſhe would have been more humbled ſtill ; and, I 
thought, I ought to conceal a Pleaſure, that, if 
diſcovered, would give another Pain. 

I was in haſte to go to Church, rather out of 
Vanity, than Devotion. My Companion, Miſs 


Turner, who on Holidays was waited upon by her 


Sweetheart, went out before me; 7 for 
fear the Gaiety of my Dreſs ſhould attract the 
Attention of her Admirer; for with ſome People 
a new Suit has as many Charms as a pretty 
Face. e 

I went out alone, confuſed, and at a Loſs how 
to behave, fooliſhly imagining, that my Appear- 
ance requir'd a particular Air of Diſtinction with 
which I was intirely unacquainted. I held up my 
Head, with the aukward Stiffneſs of a Country 
Girl, who endeavours to diſplay all the ſmiling 


Graces which had lain concealed in a ruſtic Re- 


treat. | 
At the Entrance of the Church I found a Crowd 


of People, and I paſſed by them, without much 
Difficulty, to the upper Part of the Choir, attracted 
by the {plendid Appearance of a great Number of 
Perſons of Diſtinction, who were fitting with an 
Air of Indolence, more than Religion. The 

F 2 Ladies 
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& The Lie f INDIANA, 
Ladies were extremely well dreſſed. Some, whoſe 
Complexions were very ordinary, attempted to 
Out on ſuch an agreeable Air as might make the 
2 of their Features imperceptible ; whilſt 
others, too full of themſelves to ſuſpect they 
wanted thoſe Charms which captivate all Hearts, 
diſplayed their Folly by a thouſand Airs of 
Coquetry, in which their whole Souls ſeemed to be 
employed, | | 
There were alſo ſeveral gay young Gentlemen 
of the Sword and Gown, whole Behaviour ſhewed 
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1 they were full of themſelves, and well verſed in 
1 all the Arts of the foppiih Part of the World, 
Bk One while they lolled upon their Elbows, then 
Witt ſtood upright to ſhew their Snuff- Boxes, bow'd to 


the Right and the Left, figh'd, and put them- 
{elves into a thouſand different Poſtures, to ſhew 
their good Mien, or diiplay theirſelves to the beſt 
Advantage. | 155 _ 
The Place I had taken was in the Middle of 
this gay Part of the Audience; and I was ſcarce 
ſeated, before I obſerved the Eyes of all the Gen- 
tlemen fixed upon me ; but this was not all, the 
Ladies ſoon found themſelves deſerted, and follow- 
ing the Eyes of the Gentlemen, fixed upon me for 
their Rival, who had taken from them the Re- 
ards of all their Admirers. I was convinced that 
theſe were theil Thoughts by a Glance they caft 
at me, which I perfectly underſtood ; though they 
tried to do it with an Air of Simplicity and Neg- 
ligence ; but that Negligence evidently ſhewed it 
was deligned; for, in ſpite of themſelves it had 
a Touch of Diſdain and Uneaſineſs. Here my 
Pride took the Alarm, and I felt an inward 
Triumph, at the viſible Conſuſion which the Lagies 
diſcovered. Oh! Vanity, thou darling Foible of 
the Sex! When we indulge this ffrong Propenſity, 
to captivate every Beholder, what Follies are we 
. not 
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not liable to. I had forgot my Devotions, which 
doubtleſs would have engaged my Soul, had I been 
dreſſed more ſuitable to my Circumſtances, and 
was acting a Part very unbecoming the poor, the 


wretched Indiana, who had nothing to expect but 


either to exchange the gay Trifles | wore, for Want 
and Miſery ; or to preſerve them by forfeiting my 
Peace and Innocence. „ 
Among the Gentlemen, I obſerved one, who 
drew from me a more than common Regard, and 


to whom my Eyes ſeemed voluntarily to move; 


his Air was graceful and engaging, and ſomething 
in his Mein ſo charming, that it was impoſſible to 
look upon him with Indifference. I took a Pleaſure 
in looking at him, and he, in his Turn, gazed 
upon me in a Manner very different from the reſt ; 
a modeſt and tender Reſpect appeared in his Looks, 
while by our mutual Glances, a kind of {ſerious 
filent Intercourſe paſſed between us. 8 

The Sermon being ended, I left the Church with 
Unwillingneis, and I found a Vacancy in my Breaſt, 
my Heart ſeenſted to want ſomething, but knew 
not what, and I was inceſſantly turning my Head, 
to {ee once more the amiable Gentleman I had left 
behind ; yet could hardly believe it was he that 
induc'd me to it. | 

He was talking to ſome Perſons who ſtopt him, 


and my Eyes continually met his; at laſt the 


Crowd hid him from my Sight, and dragged me 
with them: I, with a Iejefted Mind, took the 
Way Home, to Mrs. Thompſon's, without takin 
the leaſt Care how I went along, and I was fo loſt 
in Thought, that I did not hear the Noiſe of a 
Coach coming behind me, till alarmed by the 
Coachman's\ſpeaking aloud, Have a Care; take 
Care there; which made me ſtart from my Ref 
very, and the Danger I faw myſelf in, frighted me 
1 GDh ſo 
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ſo much, that in endeavouring to eſcape it by run- 
ning, I fell down, and with the Fall hurt my 
Foot in ſuch a Manner, that I was unable to riſe ; 

the People about me lifted me up, but it was im- 
poſſible for me to ſtand. Judge, Reader, of my 
Aſtoniſhment, when amongſt thoſe who expeſſed 
the greateſt Eagerneſs to aſſiſt me, I ſaw the young 
Gentleman whom I had left in the Church : The 
Coach I found was his, he lived juſt by, and 
would by all Means have me carried to his 
Houſe. 7 | N 

I ſoon perceived that bis Concern was alleviated, 
by the Satisfaction of meeting me again,. and that - 
his Grief was mixed with the Joy of having it in 
his Power to ſerve me; take Care of the ' young 
' Lady, cry'd he, to thoſe that held me up, carry 
ber gently — take Time there =—— 
ſoftly ; he forbore ſpeaking to me, on Account of 
my Condition, which would not permit him to 
expreſs his Tenderneſs in any other Manner, than 
in his Care for my Safety. 17 "TY 
For my Part, I likewiſe ſpoke to the other 

People, but not at all to him; I durſt not even 
look upon him, which made me the more im- 
patiently long for it. Sometimes indeed I could : 
not avoid giving him a tranſient Glance, in ſpite 7 
of all my Reſolutions to the contrary This made b 
me bluſh, and put my Heart into ſuch a Situation, : 
that I was at a Loſs how to act, and which I . 
don't know how to deſcribe : I felt a Mixture of : 
Trouble, Pleaſure, and Fear: I {ay Fear; for a 
Girl who is unacquainted with the World, don't 
know know how far ſuch an Adventure may carry 
her; ſhe is involv'd in a thouſand Difficulties, 
which overwhelm her, and poſſeſſed by them, fe 
is no more herſelf ; mean while the- Novelty of the 
N Situation affrights her extremely. It is true ſhe 
| finds a Pleaſure in it; but it is a Pleaſure that 
it * 
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is dangerous and deceitful ; nay, even her Mo- 
deſty is alarmed, its Delicacy is ſhocked and fright- 
ed at the Apprehenfions of an impending Danger. 
This was the State of the Mind in which I found 
myſelf at that J uncture, and, I believe it is the ſame 
with all young Girls in the like Circumſtances. 
I was at lait carried to Mr. Valentine's Houſe, 
for that was the young Gentleman's -Name, and 
laid upon a Conch in the Parlour. 2 
[ wanted immediate Help, for I felt a great deal 
of Pain in my Foot ; but Mr. Valentine, eager to 


ſerve me, had prevented even my Wiſhes, a Sur- 


geon being ſent for, who came in a few Minutes. 


I paſs over the Apologies I made during this 


ſhort Interval, and ipoke to the Gentleman with 
an Air of a Perſon, ſenſible of an Obligation, who 
had nothing to do but to make Excuſes for a 
Trouble which could not be avoided; and he an- 
{wered in a Manner which prepared me for a more 
ſerious Converſation; even our mutual Glances 
were a Kind of Prelude to it; he did not caſt one at 
me, which did not plainly ſay, Madam, I love yon; 
nor did I know wie to do with mine, becauſe 
they would have told him the fame. : 

We were both in this filent Intercourſe when the 
Sutgeon entered, and who, on the Account Mr. Va- 
lentine gave him of my Misfortune, told us, that my 
Foot muſt be examined. 
I bluſhed at this Propoſal, out of a Sentiment 
of Modeſty; however, I compoſed myſelf with 
the Thought of having a very pretty Foot; and 
that it Mr. Valentine did fee it, it was owing to 
my Misfortune. | 

I made ſome Difficulty of ſhewing it, and was 
willing to pull off only my Shoe; but this was not 
enough: I muſt by all Means, ſaid the Surgeon, 
| fee the Bottom of the Evil, I can do nothing with- 
out that: Upon this the Honſe-keeper was call'd, 
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who was ordered to pull off. my Stocking, while 
Mr. Valentine and the Surgeon retir'd out of Decency. 

When myFoot was ready, the — examin'd and 
felt it, to find out the Hurt: Whereabouts do you feel 
the Pain, ſaid the Surgeon to me, touching it with 
his Finger, is it rae Sir, ſaid I, juſt there; I 
think, Jays Valentine, it looks a little inflamed here, 
touching it with his Finger. Come, come, added the 
Surgeon, the Damage will ſoon be repaired, it is on- 
ly fitting ſtill To-day ; a Linnen Rag dipp'd in Bran- 
dy, and a little Repole will cure it. 1 my Foot 
was bathed with Brandy, the Compreſs put upon 
it, and my Stocking pulled on, the Surgeon took his 
Leave, and left me with Valentine. 

As you have conferred ſeveral Obligations upon 
me, ſaid I, may I be ſo bald as to beg you would 
add one more, Sir, and order a Chair, or a Coach, 
to be called to carry me Home? No, Miſs, an- 
{wered he, I can't condut you Home: for ſome 
Hours yet; your Fall is but juſt over, and beſides, 
you are ordered to repoſe yourſelf a little; and 1 
muſt, on that Account, inſiſt on your ſtaying to 
Dinner: All that is neceflary is to let your Friends 
i know where you are, that they may not be uneaſy. 

This indeed was very neceſſary, for my Abſence 
would, doubtleſs, have very much alarmed Mrs. 
Thompſon, and befides, what would Valentine have 
thought of me, if I had ſeemed to be my own 
Miſtreſs, and had no Body to give an Account to 
of my Actions. ; 
Pray don't make yourſelf uneaſy, Miſs, ſaid 
Valentine, with a tender and preſſing Air, and 
taking hold of my Hand, let me beg of yau, dear 
Miſs, to ſay but where you live, and a Servant 
ſhall fly immediately, and let your Friends kngw 
where you are. You are not in a. Condition to 
go yet: Come, it is pretty late, Tay but Dinner 
and you ſhall go as ſoon as it is over. * my q 
| | car - 8 
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dear Charmer, do you hefitate? You will have no- 
thing to reproach yourſelf with for ſtaying here. 
No Body can blame you for it, fince your Accident 
compels you to it. No, Sir, replied I, I intreat 


you would permit me to retire; None can be 


more ſenſible of your Civility than I am; but J 


can't abuſe it. I don't live far from hence; and 


fince I find myſelf much better, I beg it as a Fa- 


vour that you will permit me to go. But, Mils, 
ſaid Valentine, what can be the Motive of your 


ReluQance for ſtaying in ſo natural, ſo innocent 
a Conjuncture as this? As for Reluctance, I aflure 
you, Sir, I have none, ſaid I, but it will be fitter 
for me to be at Home, ſince a Coach may be 
had. What! ſo ſoon cried he, with a Look full 
of the moſt tender Softneſs. It muſt be ſo, replied 
I, caſting down my Eyes with a melancholy Air, 
which he ſeemed to underſtand ; for he took my 


Hand again, with an Air of ſuch undiſſembled 
Tenderneſs, and with ſuch a quick and rapid 


Tranſport, that if he had ſaid a thouſand Times, 
1 love you, he could not have expreſſed it more in- 
telligibly. It was impoſſible I ſhould be miſtaken. 
I faw a Lover before me, who ſhewed himſelf 
without Diſguiſe, ſo that with all my Artifice I 


could not feem to evade the Evidence of his Paſ- 


fion. He, full of Suſpenſe, waited to fee how I 
received this filent Declaration, and his Looks 
ſhewed that he had not much Reaſon to be 
diſſatisfied. I remained filent and confuſed, which 
was a Proof that | was charmed too; for when 
a Man is indifferent or diſagreeable to us, we 
acquit ourſelves more gracefully, and are never 
put into this Diſorder; we know in every Re- 
{pe&t how to behave, but it is only Love that 
{oftens our Souls, and throws us into this Con- 


ſuſion. 
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J was intreating Valentine to let me go, with a 
grave and confuſed Look; indeed, Sir, you ſur- 
prize me, ſaid J, you ſee yourſelf it is not without 
the greateit Reaſon I-reſolve to retire, and that it 
is abſolutely neceflary I jhould do fo. You ſhall, 
Miſs; you | ſhall go immediately, anſwered he, 

am going to give Orders, that you may, 
fince it is painful for you to continue here 
and I am afraid I am become quite diſagreeable to 
you, by a ſudden Emotion which I could not help; 
for I own I love you, and could fpend all the 


Time we ſhould be together, nay, my whole 
Life, in making 2 ſenſible of it. What he had 


juſt ſaid, required an Aniwer, but Joy naturally 
renders us ſilent, and this Senſation poſſeſſed my 
whole Soul. I thought my preſent Situation of 
Mind not proper to be difcovered, and being 16 
little unacquainted with the Art of Diſſembling, 
continued ſpeechleſs with my Eyes caſt down. Why 
don't you anſwer, faid FVaſfentine? won't you fa- 
vour me with one Word,  Mits? ſure you de not 
intend to leave me in this Dilemma? Has the tri- 
fling Liberty I have juſt taken made me ſo odious 
to you, that all the Actions of my future Life are 
incapable of making Reparation? 
In the Midſt of this tender Pleading, he again. 
took me by the Hand, and with all the Warmth 
of the moſt paſſionate Lover, kiſſed it every Mo- 
ment, always begging Pardon for his Pre ſumption. 
Will you then give me no Anſwer, ſaid Valen- 
tine, muſt I have the crueł Mortification to think 
you hate me? To which I anſwered with a Sigh, 
No, Sir, I don't hate you: I have no Reaſon to hate 
you; ſor you have never given me the leaſt Provoca- 
tion. Why don't you anſwer me then, returned he 
warmly ? I have told you already I love you, J en- 
treat you tell me frankly, whether this Declaration is 
agreeable to you or not. Though I dread to ask; 


though 
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though the Happineſs of my Life depends upon 
our Anſwer, I intreat you put me out of this 
cruel, this inſupportable Suſpenſe, What would 
you have me ſay, Sir, ſaid I, I am as innocent as 
young, and ſcarcely know what Love is; and every 
erſon diſguiſes his Heart under that tender Name. 
While the Virtuous do Honour to this loft Paſſion, 
the Vicious make it a Cloak for every Villainy ; 
the blackeſt Crimes, and the moſt complicate 


Guilt, ruined Innocence and bleeding Honour, 


and all the blackeſt Scenes that even Hatred and 


Malice could invent, are hid under this ſacred 


Name, LovE. But pardon me, Sir, I believe 
you are incapable of Deceit; at leaſt my Heart 
perſuades me to think ſo. This, however, I muſt 
acknowledge, that I am extremely obliged to you; 


and though it is probable it will never be in my 


Power to return the Obligation, I ſhall never for- 
get the Service you have been to me in ſo great an 


Emergency as this was to me. You will never 


forget it, cried he briskly, but how muſt I know 
Miſs, you will remember me, if this is the laſt 
Time I ſhall ſee you. I beg you will not let me 
| loſe you for ever. If it be true you have no 
Averſion to me, don't make me miſerable, by tear- 
ing from me the better Half of my Soul. If we 
part now, perhaps I may never ſee you more. It 
was To-day a mere Chance that brought you to 
me: But how ſhall I be again bleſſed if you will 
not let me know where you live. I own it will 
be in vain, Sir, {aid I, with a Freedom and Look 
that ſeemed to pity us both. Well, Miſs, con- 
tinued he, putting my Hand to his Mouth (for 
that was now become a Trifle) let me know who 
are your Parents, or Guardians, tell me what I 
muſt do to make myſelf agreeable to them; I earn- 
eſtly beg you will not deny me this Conſolation 
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He ſcarce had finiſhed Speaking, when a Foot- 
man came in, order the Horſes to be put to the 
Coach, ſaid he, to carry this Lady Home. Ma- 
dam, ſaid he, as ſoon as the Servant was gone, I 
intend to wait upon you Home myſelf, attended 
with my Houſe-keeper. I fancy this Precaution is 
more than neceflary on my Part, after what has 
happened; this I am bound to out of Civility. It 
is a ſudden Thought I have happily fixed upon, 
which I hope will be agreeable to you. O Sir, 
5 cried I, what do you propoſe to me? to be con- 
3 ducted Home by you! No, Sir, I can't be guilty 
11 of ſuch Imprudence. You don't think what Peo- 
1 ple would make of this inconſiderate Action: The 
* World is very Cenſorious; it takes a Pride in tar- 

niſhing our brighteſt Virtues by foul Imputations; 
how careful ſhould we be then of giving the leaſt 
Room for this ill-natur'd unfriendly Vice to tri- 
umph and diſplay its barbarous Eloquence. Tho' 
I have too good an Opinion of you, Sir, to be at 
all afraid of truſting myſelf with you, yet, on 
this Account, I muſt beg to be excuſed. I had 
rather, Sir, attempt to go Home on Foot, and 
limp thicher as well as I can, than accept your 
Offer. | 
This Diſcourſe would not admit of a Reply, 
though it ſeemed to touch him very ſenfibly. You 
ſhall go, Mis, {aid he, in his turn, riſing up haſti- 
ly, with a Countenance that expreſſed the ſharpeſt 
Grief and Deſpair. You muſt be obeyed. You 
are reſolved never to fee me more; never to let 
me know where you may be found: What vain 
Pretences, what unaccountable Fears do you make 
uſe of? No, my dear Infenfible, there is not the 
leaſt Appearance that this can be the Motive'vf 
your Refuſal. You can't have ſuewa groundleſs 
Scruple. You are hurt by a Fall at my Door: I 
am there myſelf, and, with a Crowd of Spectators, 
| am 
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am a Witneſs of your Misfortune : I order you to 
be brought into my Houle in order to {end you 

Home. Nothing could happen more fimple and 
natural ; nothing more innocent, than that finding 
you in theſe Circumſtances, I ſhould carry you 


Home to your Friends, and take this Occaſion of 
making myſelf known to them; bur you are againſt 
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it. Doubtleſs you have Reaſons tor it. am 
either dilagreeable to you, or elſe you are pre- 
engaged. N 


Upon this, without giving me Time to reply, 
yex'd at the ſilent Melancholy, which ] till pre- 
ſerved, he ſtept haſtily to the Parlour Door, and 
called very loud to one of his Servants, who came 
in ſoon after; Jonathan, cried he, call a Chair, 
and if one can't be got, a Coach; the Lady won't 
accept of mine. Then returning to me, he ſatis- 
fied, Miſs, you {hall have your Wiſhes; you 
have nothing more to fear from me, for both you 
and your Parents thall be eternally unknown to 
me, unleſs you tell me your Name, and this I have. 

not the leaſt Reaſon to expect. 33 
To what an Extremity was I reduced! rudely 
to leave Valentine, without Regard either to Gra- 
titude or good Breeding; to baniſh myfeltk Hom 
him, as from one with whom J intended to break 
off all future Acquaintance; to leave ſer ever 
the Man that loved me, and had behaved ſo very 
handſome to me in my Want of Aſſiſtance! whom 
I ſhould for ever regret the Loſs of, and him too 
who had taught me to feel I had a Heart, (for 
we only know we have one when we begin to 
love. | . | 

3 Diſtreſs finds an eaſy Paſſage to the 
Soul, the innocent Sufferer naturally raiſes Com- 
paſſion in every generous Mind; but where Lope 
1 taken Poſſeſſion, it adds an additional Charth 
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62 The Life f INDIANA, 
to every Grace, melts every Paſſion into Tender- 
neſs, and every Thought into Love. 
The generous Valentine, quite diſconſolate at 
the Thought of my leaving him without any Hope 
of ſeeing me again, was ready to give Vent to his 
Deipair; but my Tears ſoon gave a Turn to his 
Paſſion, and my Grief in a Moment made him for- 
get his own. Bleſs me! Madam, what means 
theſe Tears, cried he, throwing himſelf at my 
Feet, with an Air of Surprize; Why, my dear 
Charmer, do you weep? Sure I have not been 1o 
unfortunate as to offend you? if I have, it is was 
without any Defign: Pray ſpeak, and deliver me 
from this cruel Perplexity: What! ſilent ſtill, an- 
ſwered he, kiſſing my Hand, tell me, oh! tell me 
what diſturbs you: Can you heſitate a Moment 
whether you ſhall open your Heart to him, who 
has given you his own ; to him who ſwears to be 
for ever your's; to him who loves you more than 
Liſe; in a Word, who loves you as you delerve to 
be lov'd. Sure, my Dear, I have a Right to a 
little of your Confidence; for it is impoſſible I 
can ſee your Tears without impatiently longing. 
to remove your Uneaſineſs: And would it be juſt 
to give me ſo great a Concern, without putting it 
in my Power to eaſe myſelf of Part of my 
Anxieties by removing of your's ? 5 
If you would know me, cried I ingenuouſly, 
Sir, you muſt ſend to Mrs. Thompſon's. Io 
Mrs. Thompſon's, ſaid Valentine, the Linnen- 
Draper? I ſuppoſe, Miſs, ſhe is to inform your 
Parents, who juppoſe deals with her for Linnen, 
where you are. Pray who muſt the Man ſay he 


comes from? At this Queſtion I was again con- 
founded for an Anſwer: Lulentine's want of Rene- 
tration gave me the greateſt Confuſion; for I had 
filily imagined, that tos bare naming Mrs. Thomp- 
on would have informed him that I lived there; 
and here would have been an End of every mor- 

tifying 
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tifying - Queſtion. I made no Anſwer, but my 
Silence had ſuch a remarkable Air of Confuſion in 
it, that at laſt Valentine found out what I had 
not the Courage to tell him. 5 
What, Miſs, ſaid he, do you lodge at Mrs. 
Thompſon's? Les, Sir, {aid I, with a Tone of Hu- 
mility; I was not born to this State, but the 
greateſt Misfortunes have reduced me to it. Pray, 
my Dear, returned he, dry up thoſe Tears, pre- 
ſenting me his Hand, with an Air that had ſome- 
thing in it ſo honeſt and reſpectful, that it was a 
| Kind of Reparation of the Uneaſineſs I had juft 
endured. | 
My Misfortunes, upon which we were entering, 
would have been the Subject of a long Conver- 
lation, if we had not been interrupted by a Noiſe 
at the Parlour-Door, where a Lady appeared lean- 
ing upon Mr. Chambers, (Uncle to Valentine) who 
immediately fixed his Eyes upon the poor Indiana, 
half reclined upon a Couch, her Eyes wet with 
Tears, and in Converſation with a young Man, whoſe 
humble Poſtnre declared the Subject was Love; 
and that he was ſaying to me, Madam, I adore 
you ; for he was kneeling at my Feet: But what 
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was ſtill more unlucky, was, that at this Moment þ 
his Head reclined upon one of my Hands, which . 
it might be thought he was kiſhng. Valentine in 4 


riſing up, with a low but ſutpriz'd Voice, cried, 
O Lord ! here is my Uncle. F 

I could not help bluſhing at the Sight of Mr.- 1 
Chambers, but his Relation to Valentine increaſed [ 
my Confuſion. The Looks which I caſt at him, bk 
ſhewed a Conſciouſneſs of having liſtened with bs 
Pleaſure to the Diſcourſe of Valentine; for I had . 
the, Air of an Accomplice viſibly in my Counte- 
nance. We were, in Fact, three moſt fantaſtic 
Figures. The Lady, who entered with Mr. Chan- 


bers, 
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bers, did not ſeem to take Notice of our Diſorder; 
for my Youth and Beauty, and the Poſture of Va- 
lentine took up her whole Attention. She opened 
the Converſation with an agreeable Air of Gaiety 
I can't blame you, Sir, ſaid ſhe to Valentine, you 
are in good Company, but Ibelieve itis a little dan- 
gerous; I don't think your Heart is ſafe. He anſwer'd 
with a Smile, for want of having ſomething to 
ſay. Mr. Chambers ſmiled too, and his pretended 
Piety forbade his diſcovering the leaſt Degree of. 
either Jealouſy, or Love; but they appcared in 
ſpite of all his Endeavours to hide them; and 
ſeemed entirely undetermined what Part he ought 
to take in the Adventure, whether he ſhould know 
me Or not. MN 

On the other Hand, I being equally at a Loſs 
how to behave to him, I obſerved his Conduct 
towards me, that I might conform myſelf to it; 
but as his ſimpering Air could give me no Light 
to his Intentions, my Manner of faluting him was 
not more decifive, and left him in as great an Un- 
certainty as his Countenance had done me. 

Valentine eblerved this equivocal, unintelligible 
Behaviour; for he a told me that he was 
ſtruck with it. He had for ſome Time ſuſpected 
his Uncle was not that religious Perſon, that he was 
willing to appear. He had learnt from his Con- 
duct to queſtion his Religion, and to ſuſpect his 
Appearance of Piety, to be all a Farce, and put 
on only to hide the Immorality of his ſecret Vices: 

I {orgot to tell the Reader that I ſeemed as if 
going to riſe, in order to pay my Reſpects to them 
more decently. No, Miis, laid Valentine, pray 
keep your Place; this Lady, Jam ſure, won't al- 
low it, when ihe knows what a Misfortune yay, had 
in hurting your Font; and as for that Gentleman, 
turning to his Uncle, I believe“ he will diſpenſe 
with it, b<caulc you em to know each other. 


I think, 
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I think I have not that Honour, ſaid Mr. Cham- 
bers immediately, with a Colour which ſeemed to 
revenge his Breach of Truth in ſpite of his Afſ- 
ſurance; Pray, Miſs, have you ſeen me any where, 
continued he, with a Look which begged me to 
be ſecret ? I don't know, returned I; but; I think 
your Face is not quite unknown to me. I believe 
have ſeen you, Sir, ſomewhere, Very likely, 
replied he; but what is the Matter, has the Lady 
had*a. Fall? 9 | | 
To this Queſtion Valentine made no Anſwer: 
His Inquietude ſo took up his Thoughts that he 
did not ſeem to hear him. Yes, Sir, ſaid I, I had 
a Fall juſt by as I was coming from Church, and 


was brought in here becauſe I was unable to 


walk Home. | 

But, faid the Lady, you ought to have ſome 
Help if you got a Strain, it may be of ill Con- 
{equence. Are you alone, Miſs? have you no 
Body with you? Neither your Footman nor your 
Woman? No, Madam, Gid I, aſhamed of the 
Honour ſhe did me, for which I reproached my 
Dreſs as the Cauſe; I don't live far from hence: 
Well, aded ſhe, we will conduct you Home 
after Dinner. | . ” | 

What, 1aid I to myſelf, Sure the whole World 
is in League to mortify my Pride; muſt every 
Body be for carrying me Home, for no other Rea- 
ſon but becauſe I have no Home but what 
I am aſham'd of, __ 

Mr. Chambers and I were at a Loſs how to e- 
ſcape the Danger into which this Lady's Civility 
had caſt us, in offering to wait upon me Home. 
He turned pale, and I remained filent, while his 
Eyes laid, draw me out of this perplexed Affair; 
mine ſaid, draw us out yourſelf: And our Silence 
began to grow remarkable, when a Servant came 
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to tell Valentine, that the Coach, which he had 
ſent for, was at the Door. | | 
This ſaved us: But the old Gentleman began to 
be fo confident, that he was even bold enough to 
abuſe the Security we were in, and carried his Aſ- 
ſurance ſo far as to ſay, We don't want the Coach 
now, you may fend it back: No, Sir, anſwered 
I, I won't give you ſo much Trouble, ſince the 
Coach waits for me; and if you, Sir, continued I, 
turning to Valentine, will call tome Body to help 
me in, I ſhall be at Home immediately. I believe 
theſe Gentlemen, ſaid the Lady with an Air of 
Gaiety, will be proud of that Honour; there is 
one, pointing to Valentine, who will not regret the 
Trouble: Is it not true? ſaid ſhe, looking at him 
with a Smile; but as we are going too, continued 
the, I muſt tell you what brought us hither; have 
you any News of Madam Valentine? (this was the 
young Gentleman's Mother,) what is ſhe leavin 
the Country? ſhall we ſee her before the Holi- 
days? I expect her here, Madam, this Week, ſaid 
Valentine. | 
Notwithſtanding the Coldneſs I had obſerved in 
Valentine, aſter having anſwered the Lady's Queſ- 
tions, he came to help me up, and {ſupported me 
with his Arm; but as he ſaw Mr. Chambers com- 
ing to us, he prevented him, by 1aying, No, Sir, 
don't attempt to carry this Lady; you are not 
ſtrong enough; for J queſtion whether the can ſet 
her Foot to the Ground. It will be better to 
call ſome Body elſe. Upon this Mr. Chambers re- 
tired, for a guilty Conſcience made him diftruſt 
his Aſſurance; on this Valentine rung a Bell, and 
two of his Servants came immediately. Come 
hither, faid he, and carry this Lady to the Coach. 
I had no need of this Ceremopy, but I was ſo 
.contuſed and diſconcerted, that 1 let them lead me 
as 


the Virtuous Orphan. 67 


as they thought fit, and they judged me worſe 
than I really was. . 
Mr. Chambers and the Lady followed me, and 
after them came Valentine, who, as we paſſed thro? 
the Court, I obſerved, by a fide Glance I gave 
him, whiſper to a Servant. 8 
I was ſoon in the Coach, and the Lady, before 
ſhe got into her's, infiſted upon adjuſting me her- 
ſelf, that I might fit eaſy and not hurt my Foot. 
I returned my Compliments for her obliging Ci- 
vility, with an Air of Confuſion; but what L faid 
to Valentine was with a worſe Grace ſtill, and 
which he only anſwered by a low Bow, accom- 


F with a Look that ſaid many Things, which 


perfectly underſtood. 5 | 
At laſt I parted, with my Thoughts in a ſtrange 
kind of Suſpenſe, without either Joy or Grief, 
Pain or Pleaſure. What will all this come to, 
was all I could ſay in this Aſtoniſnment, which 
left me unable to exerciſe any of the Faculties of 
my Mind. 
It was in this Situation I arrived at Mrs. Thomp- 
ſon's: J found her fitting at her Shop-Dogr im- 
atiently waiting for my coming Home, becauſe 
Dinger was almoſt ready. Is 
So, Indiana, cried ſhe, I wonder how you 
could ſtay ſo long? I did not expect you'd have 
come Home in a Coach; What, was the Way from 
Church too far, or too dirty for you? No, Ma- 
dam, ſaid I, but it was impoſſible for me to walk, 
for I have had a Fall and have hurt my Foot; be 
ſo good as to help me into the Houſe. 
While I was ſpeaking, the Coachman opened 


the Coach Door; Come, Madam, ſaid he, I'll 
carry you; I was very fearful that he would hurt 


me, but he took me in his Arms, carried me into 
the Shop and ſet me in a Chair, 3 
G 2 | I was 
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I was no ſooner ſeated, than caſting my Eyes 
croſs the Street, I {aw at ſome Diſtance one of Pa- 
lentine's Footmen, who ſeemed to have been run- 
ning to keep the Coach in Sight, and this probably 
was the Reſult of his whiſpering to him as we 
went out. | | 

The Sight of this Domeſtic, placed as a Spy 
upon me, revived all my Senfibility ; I bluſhed to 
find him a Witneſs of the Meanneis of my Con- 
dition; I knew, that as he had ſeen me treated by 
his Maſter like a Lady of Quality, he muſt be in 
the greateſt Surprize to find me carried into a 
Shop, and to diſcover that I was a Servant there. 
It is true it was only a Footman, but Pride will 
not ſuffer us to ſink in the Eſteem of even the 
loweſt without Pain. 

As ſoon as I was ſeated, I took my Money out 
of my Pocket to pay the Coachman; but Mrs. 
Thompſox, like a Woman of Experience, ſaid, let : 
it alone, I'll pay the Man myfelt: Where did you : 
take Coach? Near. the Church, ſaid I; Oh that 
3s but juſt by, returned ſhe; here, hold your 
Hand, honeſt Man, there is your Fare. That my 
Fare! no, Miſtreſs, {aid the Coachman, returning 
her the Money; I'll not take it. Here take your 

Money and be eaſy we have known what a Coach- 
Fare was before To-day. Well, and you may 
know what it is To-morrow, for what I care; what 
does all that arguify? give me. my Fare, I defire 
no more, and don't make any Words about it. 
Can't you mind your own Buſineſs? Is it you that 
I carried? did I ask you for any Thing ? Nay! 
the Duce take the Woman and her Money too! 
She thinks ſhe is haggling for a Bunch of Carrots. 
Pit aflure you, cried ſhe; I think, Fellow you 
_ impertinent. Muſt not my Horſes live? 

ow damn'd ugly it looks to be ffingy. 


n Nr > 88 N a 5 Peet a 4 
r d ge Dog. 


5 R 
8 N IRS 


LY 


Bad 


the Virtuous Orphan. 69 


Bad Examples are catching, and Mrs. Thompſon, 
who had hitherto kept pretty well within the Bounds 
of that Air of Dignity ſhe had juſt aſſumed, 
could hold out no longer; this laſt Inſult of the 
Coachman's made her lole all Patience; and ſhe 
inſtantly abandoned the Part of a fine Lady, which 
could be no longer of Service to her, in order to 
let the Coachman ſee ſhe was not many Degrees 
above him. She gave a Looſe to her Temper, 
and fell into her uſual Way of Squabbling, re- 
8 all the common: place Raillery of a Shop- 

oſſip. 

A Sent Mob was was gather'd about the Door, 


and both their Voices were ſo very loud and abu- 


five, that to end the Diſpute, I took ſome Money 
out of my Pocket, and paid the Coachman his 
Demand, who went away ſatisfied. | 

Here has been a fine Uproar indeed, ſaid Mrs. 
Thompſon to me, *tis mighty pretty ! The Villain 


was very lucky not to find Turner here: I'll aſſure 


you ſhe would not have let you make Ducks. and 
Drakes of your Money as you have done. Truly 
ſhe is a better Manager than you; but then, poor 
Girl, ſhe has nothing; but you, thank God, are 
rich, and have the beſt of Treaſures, provided it 
cn AH ( 

Oh! Madam, ſaid I, with ſome Impatience, 
I know I am poor, but don't rally me upon it, I 
beſeech you. *Tis ungenerous to inſult the Miſera- 
ble, and betrays a Meanneſs of Spirit, that every 
good Perſon ought to be aſhamed of. I am ſen- 
ſible of the Supplies I have had, and of my own 
Indigence; but I had rather renounce. them all, 
and throw mytelf, friendleſs as I am, upon Provi- 
dence for my Support, than to ſtay with you ex- 
mcg to fuch unkind and grating Expreſſions. 

ray what makes the Girl think I rally her 
now, faid ſhe? Is it becauſe I ſaid People _ 
| er 
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her Preſents. Well, what if they do, where is the 
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harm of that? They make you Preſents, and you F 
take them; you would be a Fool if you did not. 
Why, are Gifts to be refuſed? No, to be ſure ? 

But well meant, well taken. And when any Body 

has a Mind to give me any Thing, I ſhall take it, 

but Jam afraid I ſhall not have tuch good Luck; 


J am ſure, however, I meant no harm; but you 
are very touchy, Come, come, let's go to Dinner; 
it will ſoon be Time to go to Church : Upon 
which we went to Table ; and while we were at 
Dinner, ſhe ſaid, What is the Matter, Indiana? 
What makes you ſo filent and dull 2 Does any 
Thing make you uneaſy ? Yes, Madam, ſaid I, 
you have mortified me to the laſt Degree. What! 
do you think of that {till, returned ſhe ? Lack-a- 
day, how childiſh you are! What is it that I have 
ſaid to you? I don't remember any Thing of it: 
Do you think when Folks are in a Paſſion they 
— Word they ſay? Bleſs my Heart ! when 
People live together, muſt they be ſo touchy, and 
be affronted at every Turn? *Tis true, I ſaid a 
Word about Mr. Chambers, but ſhould you be 
uneaſy becauſe he takes Care of you, and buys 
you what you want? PFIl lay a Wager, that be- 
cauſe you have neither Father nor Mother, you 
thought I hinted at that: You are really very jealous, 
and as Turner ſays, are always watching People's 
Words; and fo becauſe you don't know who were 
your Parents, you perſuade yourſelf that we have 
nothing elſe to think on; Andf#1o, as we were 
talking Yeſterday, by Chance, with a Neighbour 
about a Child that had been dropped and found 
in an Alley, you was in the Parlour and over-heard 
us; and ſo, I ſuppoſe, thought, we had been 
talking of you all the while? I faw it plainly-by 
your Looks. And now you begimagain To-day. 
But I wiſh I may never cat another Morſel as long 
. as 
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as I live, if I thought of either Father or Mother 
any more than if there were never ſuch Perſons in 
the verſal World. ſides, is not a Foundling 
like other Children? We don't chuſe our Station 
in this Life before we are born; but ſince God is 
the Father of the Fatherleſs, Charity is not quite 
dead. Now is not it a good Providence that hag 
given you Mr. Chambers? It is true, his Deſigns 
are not over good; but no Matter, God has the 
Care of every Thing : But if the Man's good for 
nothing, his Money is good; ay, that it is, and 
better than a good. Chriſtian's, who would not 
give half fo much. Come, come, Child, I would 
only make you a good Manager, not that I would 
have you ſtingy. 7 | 

While ſhe was in this Part of her Leſſon, ſome 
Body knocked at the Door. Who is there, cried 
ſhe ? I believe, faid I, it is Mr. Chambers, Do 
you think ſo, ſaid ſhe? on which ſhe ſtarted up, 
and went up and opened the Door. 

Dear Sir, cried ſhe, I ask your Pardon. 1 
ſhould have made more Haſte, if [ thought it had 
been you. : 53 

How does your Foot do, Miſs, ſaid Mr. Cham- 
bers, to me? Pretty well, Sir, ſaid I, I feel hardly 
any Pain; it is weak indeed, but I hope 'To-mor- 
row it will be perfectly well. Have you done 
Dinner, ſaid he? Oh, Sir, yes, replied Mrs. 
Thompſon. Have you any Thing to ſay to Indiana, 
Sir? Yes, ſaid he, I want to ſpeak to her in pri- 
vate. Be ſo kind then to walk into the Parlour 
Sir, and as Indiana and you will be engaget, Pl 
flip on my Hood and go to Church; Sir, you'll 
excuſe my going. If. any Body, Indiana, asks for 
me, tell oy ſhall not be long: Do you hear 
Child. Sir, your humble Servant. 

What an everlaſting Talker is Mrs. Thompſon, 
ſaid he. Yes, anſwered I, ſhe loves too _ to 
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hear herſelf ſpeak; and befides, ſhe, perhaps, 
can't imagine, that you could have any Thing to 
ſay to me, that you would ſcruple to fay before 
her. What think you of our Meeting at my Ne- 


2 phew's 2 reſumed he ſighing. N othing, {aid I, but 


that it was an Accident. You acted very pru- 
dently, to pretend not to know me, ſaid he, It 
was becauſe you ſeemed to wiſh I ſhould do ſo, 
anſwered I. But, Sir, why are you glad I did 
not call you by your Name; and what was the 
Reaſon why you pretended you had never ſeen me 
before? I always thought a Perſon of your Cha- 
racter was never ne. of having his Actions ex- 
amined, and that conſcious of his own Merit, he 
ſcorned to do any Thing in private, that he was 
aſhamed to do in the Face of all the World. 
Why, ſaid he, with an inſinuating Air, it is 
much more proper, both upon your Account and 


mine, that they ſhould be ignorant of the Engage- 


ments that are between us, which will not be toon 
over ; and we ſhould be very much to blame to 
Pre them an Oppornniey of criticiſing upon it; 
or, my dear Child, thou art fo very charming, 
that they could not help thinking I loved thee. 
Piſn! Sir, they could never think of any ſuch 
Thing, returned Ip they know you are a Man of 
unblemiſhed Honeſty. Yes, yes, ſaid he, they 
know it, and have Reaſon to think ſo; but In- 


diana, one is not leſs honeſt for loving a pretty 
Girl. When I faid honeſt, returned I, I meant a 


good, pious, and religious Man; one who is above 
being a Slave to Vice, and has learnt to ſet Bounds 
to his Paſſions: In a Word, one who delights in 
doing Good; who reveres himſelf, and loves his 
God. This, Sir, I have been told is the Picture 
of every good Man, at leaſt, it is a Height of Vir- 
tue that he ardently aſpires after; but how is this 
eonſiſtent with a vicious . 

| | Hold, 


the Virtuous Orphan. | 7 3 


Hold, my Dear, interrupted be, you don't take 
me for a Saint I hope? { would not have you 
view me in this Light: You do me too much 
Honour; indeed I don't deſerve it; however, it 
would be very difficult for a Saint to continue ſo 
with you. T have never a Wife to whom I owe 
my Affections: I have not been able to reſiſt the 
powerful Force of ſo many Charms; but we will 
talk of this by and by. Let us return to your Ac- 
cident. You fell down, and was carried to my 
Nephew's, who is a giddy young Fellow, and, no 
Doubt, was entertaining you with all the fine 
Things he could ſay, when the Lady and E 
entered, but there is nothing ſurprizing in thats 
be found you divinely charming, and beautiful as 
an Angel; in ſhort, what every Body elſe muſt 
think of you: But as I am certainly the beſt Friend 
you have in the World, tell me, my Deareſt, did 
not you delight to hear him? methought you 
teemed to liften with an Air of Satisfaction. 

Sir, anſwered I, vexed and confuſed, I heard 

him, becauſe I was with him: I eould not poſſibly 
do otherwiſe ; but he ſaid nothing to me but what 
was conſiſtent with the moſt perfect Virtue. 

Perfe& Virtue! cried he, repeating my Words, 
Take Care, Indiana, this may proceed from ſome 
Prejudice in his Favour. Alas! how much I ſhould 

pity you, if, in your preſent Situation, you ſhould 
be tempted to liſten to his deluſive Arts, and be 
cajoled into your Ruin! How irreparable would be 
the Loſs! and what would become of you, da 
you think? But, tell me, did he ask you where | 
FFF | 2 
les, Sir, I believe he did, anſwered I, bluſhing. q 
And you, not knowing the Conſequence, have, 4 
without Doubt, told him, added he: To whar 1 
Purpoſe would it have been to have concealed it 1 
from him, returned I, fince I could not get into a I 
Nu. IV. . Flackney- 9 
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Hackney-Coach, without giving Orders where to 
drive me. | | Les 
I ſhudder at the Thoughts of this unhappy 
Event, which may be attended with the moſt fatal 
Conſequences, if your Prudence don't prevent them: 
Alas! what a Pity it is, that thus poſſeſs'd of all the 
various Charms and Graces that adorn your whole 
Sex, you {hould become the Prey of a young Fel- 
low, who does not love you; for do thete thought- 
lets Fools know what it is to love? Have they a 
Heart? Have they any folid Sentiments? Have 
they Honour, or a Character, to ſupport? No, no, 
his higheſt Ambition is to gratify his vicious De- 
fires, and then to abandon you to Deſpair and 
Mitery. This is what you are to expect from him. 
He will at firſt amuſe you by a paſſionate Be- 
k iv{0ur, and a few trifling Preſents: He will make 
tue molt tender Proteſtations, which you will too 
eaſily believe; he will delude you by an Ap- 
1 of the moſt ardent Affection; he will 
be inceſſantly praifing your Face, and by pretend- 
ing to adore you, infinuate himſelf into your At- 
fections; in ſhort, he will propoſe ſome little 
Aſſignations, which you will at firſt refuſe him, 
but at laft content to, and then you will find, that 
as ſoon as you hape reſign'd up to him the Pol- 
Jeffion of your Heart, Inconſtancy and Diiguſt will 
ſuccced, and he will boaſt of having made a Con- 
queſt of your Virtue, and deſpite the Sacrifice. 
"This is the natural Behaviour of a young Man; 
and thus you will infallibly find it, if you liſten 
to my Nephew's pretended Paſſion. You know, 
"Tatiana, you are an Orphan, unknown to all the 
 Vorld, related to no Perion upon Earth; you 
know none that will ſhare in your Affliction and 
figh with you in your Mitery: Without Parents, 
without Fortune, without Friend, m& only ex- 
ceptcd, whom you have only known by. Chance ; 
8 : LA ara 
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I am the only Perſon that intereſts himſelf in your 


Affairs, and am indeed tenderly attathed to you, 
as you fee by my Manner of ſpeaking. to you, 


and will have infinitely more Reaſon to think ſo 


by my future Actions; for I am rich, and am 
able, on that Account, to ſupport you in a Man- 
ner proportionable to my Affection, provided you 
know your true Intereſt, and I have Reaſon to 
approve your Conduct; for you are not in a Si- 
tuation to be ſcrupulouſly nice in this Particular. 


Hold! interrupted I, I am at a Loſs to compre- 
hend what you mean. In what muſt not I be fcru- 


pulouſly nice? Is it not Morality all that is good, 
all that is amiable, truly noble and great in Man; 
all. that makes the Deity lovely, adorable, and 


thought Morality the brighteſt Attribute of the 
Divinity. Piſh, don't preach, reſumed he, pray 
| Obſerve I ſpeak to you às a Man that knows the 
World, who knows you muſt-live, and that Ne- 
ceſſity is a terrible Thing; though I may appear 
to you as an Enemy to what you call Love, I con- 
feſs I am not ſo to all Kinds of Engagements. I 
don't thy you muſt fly from them entirely, they 
may be uleful and reaſonable, as well as ruinous 
and fatal; as that muſt be which you might have 
for my Nephew, fince it could have no other End 
but to deprive you of the Benefit of all the Ad- 
vantages you are poſſeſſcd of, which is the bein 

amiable. You would perhaps find ſome Satisfac- 
tion in loving a giddy young Rake with 'Tender- 


neſs, but it would be a Pleaſure big with Un- 


happineſs, fince the fooliſh Debauchee, would 
not love you in Return, and from the firſt Day 
would leave you in a Miſery, from which you. would 


find it extremely difficult to extricate yourſelf, 
Miſery indeed! I cannot foſten the Exprefſion, fince; © + 


* 


2 our higheſt Regards: Jam ſure I s 
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up your Tears. This Subject, my dear Indiana, 
has employ'd my 2 ever ſince I left you, and 
* made me ſo ſoon lea ve the Company where I 
ined. | 
Yes, Sir, anſwered I, with my Breaſt filled with 
Confuſion at the dreadful Picture he had drawn of 
my Condition, as well as Deteſtation of that ſel- 
fiih Motive, that had induced him to ule me thus, 
I ſhall always think it my Duty to follow the Ad- 
vice of ſo pious a Man as you. | 
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Let my Piety alone, replied he, approaching 
me with a free Air, to take hold of my Hand; 
I throw Religion aſide. I am not preaching to 

ou, my Dear; I would only appear to you as a 
Man of Senſe, who knows you have nothing, and 
muſt be provided with all the Neceſſaries of Life, 
unleſs you are determined to go to Service; and 
this you ſeem to have an Averſion to, and which 
indeed is not at all fit for you. No, anſwered I, 
I hope I ſhall never be obliged to come to that 
Extremity. 1 1 1 

This would be a fad Reſource, cried he, I can't 
even think of it without feeling a ſenſi ble Uneaſi- 
neſs, for I love you, my Dear, moſt tenderly. 

I am perſuaded you do, Sir, and I depend upon 
your Friendſhip,- and Virtue, which you iy 9, 
returned I, in order to, deter him from explaining 
himſelf more clearly; but it was to no Parpoſs : 
Ah, Indiana, ſaid, he, I profeſs nothing but 
Weakneſs, and perhaps even more weak than any 
other Perſon. You know very well what I mean_ 
by Friend{hip, but you are a little malicious 
Creature, and are willing to divert yourſelf by 
' pretending not to underſtand me. You know 1 
rk you, and have for ſome Time been Lenſi ble 
of it. It is not Friendſhip that you have inſpired; 
at firſt I thought it was only tat, but I was de- 
ceived; it was the moſt tender Love. Do you 
EO underſtand 
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underſtand me now? My Love will never change, 
and you ſhall have no _ Room to complain 
of your adverſe Fortune; for there is no Friend 
comparable to ſuch a Lover as I am. 

You my Lover! cried I aloud, with my Eyes 
caſt down, you, Sir! I could not have thought it: 
No, nor i neither, replied he, I was ſurprized, 
my Dear, to find I loſt my Heart. I was born 
with a Heart ſenfible of the Misfortunes of others; 
and in rendering you my Aſſiſtance, I only thought 
of being generous, of indulging my Compaſſion, 
or Piety, it you pleaſe, fince you are og to 
ſee in it that Light. I looked on your Diltreſs 
with a Heart of a Friend, till your Charms melted 
the Mind th ur Misfortunes had rendered ſoft 
and too ſuſceptible of tender Impreſſions. I till 
reſerve the ſtrongeſt and moſt ardent Deſires of 
doing you all that Friendſhip could inſpire; and 
while I felt the growing Paſſion ſwell my Heart, I 
called it by a Teas leis ſoft, and leſs liable to 
alarm me. Thus I have deceived myſelf, and 
have been puniſhed as my Preſumption deſerved, 
and, therefore, don't pretend to excuſe myſelf. 1 
own, I am very much to blame: I ought to have 
| ſecured mylelf againſt this Weakneſs; and I ſhould 
have been leis guilty had I feared you; had I fled 
from you, and deſerted you in this miſerable Dif 
treſs; but on the other Hand, if I had been fo 
prudent, what would have become of you, In- 
diana; to what frightful Extremities wouldſt thou 
have. been reduced! See how my Weakneſs,” or 
my Love, call it as you pleaſe, came ſeaſonably 
to your Relief. Don't you think there is a Pro- 
vidence in it, which has permitted me to love, and 
you to be extricated from your embarraſſed and 
dreadful Circumſtances at my Expence? For if I 
had taken Care of myſelf you would have had no 
Provifion, no Retreat to fly to; and this Reflec- 
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78 The Lifeef INDIANA, 
tion conſoles me, becauſe it juſtifies to myſelf the 
Impetuoſity of my Paſſion, and makes it neceſſary, 


though at the ſame Time it humbles me. I have 
only mentioned the Diſtraction you would be in 


by my Nephew, or any other young Man's aban- 


doning you, without ſaying any Thing of the Re- 
proach which will follow. There are few Men, 
eſpecially young ones, who mind ſuch a Girl as 
you; when they come to leave her, they boaſt and 
- glory in the Succeſs of their Amours, and with an 


impudent Mockery point out the poor deierted Wo- 


man to their Companions, who creeps along op- 
preſs'd, and almoſt ſunk down with Miſery, and cry 
with an inſolent Look, There fe goes. Oh! my dear 
Charmer, judge what an Adventure this would 
be to you, who is the moſt lovely Perſon of your 


Sex, and would, therefore, be the moſt diſhonour'd 
and ditgraced by it; but you would run no Hazard 


with me; you know my Character, and are ſen- 
ſible that your Reputation would be ſecure under 
my Protection. -I 'jhall not be deſirous that other 
People ſhould know that I love you; nor that 
you return my Affection; it is in private that J 
ſhall relieve you, and without Note ſecure to 
you a Fortune that may for ever free you from 
the Neceſſity of depending upon others, who have 
not ſuch generous Sentiments. Perſons, whether 
of better or inferior-Circumitances, are generally 
covetous: They are amorous without Tenderneſs, 
and would only allow yoy a ſmall Supply, ſo that 
the ſame Neceſſity would always oblige you to 
ſuffer their pretended Love. £ 3 4 

I could not hear this Diſcourſe without being 
ſeized with the moſt piercing Grief ; I found my- 
felf worthy of the greateſt Compaſſion, ift being 
obliged to hear bis ſhocking Inſelence, and burſt- 
ing into a Flood of Tears, 1 cried: out, Gocd God! 
to what Extremity am I reduced. . 

38 | - 
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He was ſenfible that this Exclamation proceeded 
from the Fear with w— had filled my Mind. 
Softly, ſaid he, with a whining Tone, and 5 
hold of my Hand; huſh, my dear lovely Girl, 
take Courage; fince you have been ſo happy as to 
pleaſe me, you are out of 'all the Danger I have 


mentioned: It is true, without me you could not 


avoid it; for I muſt not flatter you, you are not 
born to be a Linnen- Draper, no, this will never 
{upport you; and ſuppoſing you had made yourſelf 


a Miſtreſs of the Trade, how would you raiſe 


Money to ſet up; you muſt be for ever a Shop- 
Maid without having the leaſt Hopes of improv- 
ing your Circumſtances, Amiable as you are, 
you ſtill want many of the Neceſſaries and Con- 
veniences of Life; but how will you obtain them, 
unleſs theſe Perſons, juſt mentioned, ſEould help 


you, and if you receive their Aſſiſtance how un- 


happy will your Situation be. 

Oh! Sir, laid I, with a deep Sigh, do not {peak 
to me any more on that Subject; have lome Conſi- 
deration for my Youth: You know that I am bur 
juſt out of the Hands of a Lady of Vertue, whom 
Jam relolved it ſhall be my Study to. imitate: 
T have received an Education that make ſuch 
Diſcourſes quite unintelligible ro me; and I am 
ſurprized to fee a Man of your Appearance ca- 

able of ufing me in this Manner, for no other 
Reaſon but becauſe I am under ſome Obligations 
to v. | 

No, my Child, ſaid he, ſqueezing my Hand, 
you are not; compole yourſelf ; notwithſtanding 
what I have faid, I am not willing to give you 
the leaſt Degree of Fear, but to ſhew you of 
what Conſequence it is that we ſhould get ac- 


quainted with one another, and that I {j.ould have 


taken, without my perceiving it, the molt render 
Inclination, which attaches me to you, and makes 
1 our 
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our Intereſts inſeparable. It is an Inclination that 
humbles me, but which I chearfully tubmit to, 
becauſe it is the Effect of an Event every Way 
ſurpriſing, and the End of your Misfortuues de- 
pends on this Affection. I ihould have behaved 
as a generous good Man ought on ſuch Occaſions, 
but that would not have been ſufficient; your 
Wants required that I ſhould do ſomething more; 
they required I ſhould love yau, and moſt pat- 
ſionately too. I find I cannot overeome it, but J 
am forced to yield, and that it is my Duty to 
atone for my Weakneſs, and expiate my Guilt, 
by removing all the Inconveniences of your preſent 
Condition. This is what I have reſolved upon, 
my Dear, and I hope you will not oppoſe it; for 
I Ratter myſelf you do not know how to be un- 
grateful. I confeſs there is a good deal of Differ- 
Ence between your Age and mine, but in Fact, I 
am only old by Compariſon, that is, becauſe you 
are very young; for with any other Woman I 
ſhould be thought pretty tolerable, {aid he, with 
a Tone of a Perſon ſenſible of his good Conſtitu- 
tion: But, let us ſee, we ought to take our Mea- 
fures, and fix upon ſomething before Mrs. Thomp- 
fon comes from Church, I believe you think no 
more of being a Linnen-Draper. On the other 
Hand there is Valentine, a rakiſh young Fellow, 
ou have told him where you live, and he will 
infallibly ſeek an Opportunity to ſee you again; 
we ought then to eſcape his Purſuit, which we 
ſhall not be long able to conceal if you ftay with 
this Woman; fo the only Method we can take is 
to remove To-morrow to the other End of the 
Town, which will not be at all difficult. I know 
an honeſt Sollicitor, who has the Management of 
my Affairs, whole Wife is a Woman ot Senſe, 
and they keep a very pleaſant Tittle Houſe, and 
have an Apartment to let, which I intend to 
| | beſpeak 
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beſpeak for you this Night; you will be agree- 
ably ſituated, and extremely well uſed on my Ac- 
count. Theſe People will be pleaſed to have you 
there, and think themſelves highly honoured, be- 
cauſe you will appear genteel, and in ſuch a Man- 
ner as to gain Reſpect. You ſhall go there under 
the Character one of my Relations, who has neither 
Father nor Mother, whom I have brought out of 
the Country, in order to take Care of; this, join- 
ed to a handiome Sum I ſhall pay for your Board, 
the Stock of rich Cloaths, and the noble Furniture 
710 will have in two Days; together with the 

aſters I ſhall provide for you, ſuch as a Dancing, 
Singing, and Mufic Maſter, and what others you 

leaſe; to which I may add the Manner I ſhall 
behave towards you, when I pay you a Viſit; all 
theſe, will effectually ſecure their Eſteem, and ren- 


der you Miſtreſs over them. Tou muſt makg 
haſte, Indiana, and in order to prepare Mrs. 


Thompſon for your Departure, tell her To- night, 
that you find yourſelf unfit for her Buſineſs, and 
that you will go into a Convent To-morrow Morn- 
ing: Upon which I will ſend the Man's Wife, we 
have been ſpeaking of, who ſhall take you in a 
Coach to her Houle, where you will find me. I 
hope you will agree to this? And to give you a 
Demonſtration of the perfect Sincerity of my Inten- 
tions, you will not be diſpleaſed, if, till ſomething 
better can be thought on, I bring you a {mall Set- 
tlement of forty or fifty Livres a Year. Speak, 
now my dear lovely Girl, won't you be ready To- 
morrow ? Shall they come for you? Yes, yes, you 

conſent, don't you? | 12 
At firſt I could make no Anſwer, ſuch an open 
Indignity confounded me, filled me with Amaze- 
ment, and took from me the Ule of Speech, and I 
remained without Motion, with my Eyes caſt 
down and beathed in Tears. 1 | 
What 
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What makes you ſo thoughtful, my dear In- 
diana? continued he, the Time preſſes us to make 
Haſte: Mrs. Thompſon will be here preſently. Ts 
it agreed? Shall I ipeak To- night to my Sollicitor ? 
At theſe Words coming to myſelf, Oh! Sir, 
cried}, you are not then known: The Prieſt who 
brought me to you was deceived; he told me you 
was a Man ſo perfectly hopeſt ———U— 
Here my Tears and Sighs choaked my Words, and 
prevented my ſaying any more. Lord! my dear 
Child! returned he, what falſe Ideas you conecive 
of Things! Alas! if he himfelf was ſenſible of 
the 2 of my Paſſion, he would not expreſs 
any Surprize, nor would he eſteem my Character 
lets: He would tell you, that rheſe are involun- 
tary Effects, which may happen to the beſt of 
Men: He would tell you, that, all Goodneſs as he 
is, he durſt not ſwear to preſerve himſelf tree, and 
that there is no Fault jo pardonable, as a Senfibi- 
lity like mine. Don't believe my Heart leis true, 
leis worthy of your Confidence, becauſe it is ten- 
der. This does not prejudice my Integrity, asT 
faid before, it is a Weakneſs, but not a Crime, to 
which the beft Hearts are the moſt ſubject, as 
.your own Experience muſt have informed you. 
This Prieſt, you ſay, preſented you to a virtuous 
Man, this I have been hitherto; this J am ſtill; 
and if | was leſs jo, I ſhould not love you perhaps 
at all. It is your Misfortunzs and my Virtues 
that have united their Forces, ard inſpired me with 
my preſent Reſolutions; for it is to be generous, 
and to indulge my Pity for you, that I ſuffer my- 
ielf to love; to love. you who reproach me for it: 
You, whom others will love, but not like me: 
You, who would make them a Return, tho' your For- 
tune be a Loſer, and you whorepulte me, your 
only Friend, who am going to extricate you from 
all the diſtracting Cares, and all that Reproach 
2: | „ which 
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which threaten your Days; me whoſe Tenderneſs 
(and I may fay it without Vanity) is a Preſent 
Chance has made you; and me whom Heaven, 
which diſpoſes of all Things to ſubſerve its wile 
ue is making Uſe of to change your Con- 

ition. | 
Ne had no ſooner {aid theſe Words, but Heaven, 
whom he preſumed to make an Accomplice in his 
Quilt, ſeemed to puniſh. him by the ſudden Arrival 

of Valentine, who found my old Gallant in the 
ſame Poſture, in which, two or three Hours before, 
he had been ſurprized by Mr. Chambers, with my 
Hand in his, which he was kiſſing, and which. I 
* endeavoured to inatch from him. 
I was the firſt who perceived Valentine, when 
my Geſture of Surprize and Aſtoniſhment made 
Mr. Chambers turn his Head and ſee him too. 

Never did confounded and abaihed Hypocrite 
make lets Myſtery of his Shame, or more plainly 
diſcover his Guilt ; none could have behaved with 
a worie Grace under the Weight of his Iniquity, 
or confels mote frankly his own Baſeneſs. But the 
beſt Deſcription in the World would fall very ſhort 
of the Original. | 1 

For my Part, having nothing to reproach my- 
ſelf with, Jappeared more ſurprized than confuſed: 
at this Event, and was going to ſpeak; when 
Valentine, who at firſt caſt a Look full of Diſdain 
at me, and then. cooly contemplated his Uncle's 
Diſorder, ſaid, with an Air of Tranquillity and 
Contempt, This is mighty pretty, Madam | Your 
S roant, Sir; I beg Pardon for my Intruſion ; and 
then left us, giving another Glance at me, more 
contemptuous than the former, when Mr. Chambers 
roſe up. N 
M hat do you mean, Sir; what is very pretty, 
cry'd I, riſing with Precipitation: Stop, Sir, ſtop; 
you are miſtaken you wrong me 
215855 - ; you 
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u don't do me Juſtice, Run after him, Sir, ſaid 
,t0:his Uncle, whoſe Heart ſeemed ſtill to be in 
2 violent Motion; run, Sir, would you have me 
made a Victim to his Scorn ? What will he think 
of me? What will he take me for ? Lord, how 
unhappy I am ? 
t This J ſaid with Tears in my Eyes, and fo di- 
ſtrated was my Thoughts, that I was going my- 
{elf to call Valentine back: But his Uncle ſtopped 
me: What are you going to do? cried he. Stay, 
Miſs, don't diſturb yourſelf ; I know what Turn 
to give this Affair: Beſides, what need you care 
what ſuch a Fool thinks of you, ſince you may, 
if you pleaſe, never ſee him more. iy 
| How! What need I care! replied I, in a Rage, 
not care! don't he know Mrs. Thompſon ; and 
and won't he freely tell her his Thoughts ? Have 
not I had a Converſation with him for above an 
Hour? And won't he know me again whenever 
he ſees me? May he not meet me every Day; 
perhaps To-morrow : Will he not deſpiſe me ? 
Will he not look upon me as a loft, abandoned, 
and unworthy Creature, purely on your Account ? 
I have Reaſon to be afflicted, *. in the utmoſt 
Grief that ever I knew you: It was the greateſt 
Misfortune that could happen to me. Let me go, 
Sir, - I will, I am reſolved : Speak to Mr. 
Valentine and let him know my Innocence: It is 
not juſt that you ſhould ſecure your Reputation by 
the Loſs of mine. Why do you counterfeit the 
pious Man if you are not ſo? It is hard that 1 
_ be made a Tool to ſupport your Hypocri- 
Tou little ungrateful Creature, ' replied he, is it 
thus you repay my Kindneſs? What do you mean 
by your Innocence? Where did yen Dream that I 
ever thought of arfacking it. On the contrary, 
vou have heard me lay, that though I had an In- 
17 clination 
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Elination for you, I reproached mylelf and was 
ſorry for it; that it filled me with Humility ; that 
1 looked upon it as a Fault, for which I was felt. 
condemned, and which I was ready to atone for, 
by turning it entirely to your Advantage, without 
expecting any Thing from you in return but your 
grateful Acknowledgments ; were not theſe my 
very Expreſſions; and is there any Thing in 
all this that ought to render me ſuſpected of a 
Crime, which my very Soul abhors, and thus 

to blemiſh the Purity of my honeſt Intentions. 
Well, Sir, {aid 1, fince theſe were your Deſigns, 
and you have ftill ſo much Virtue, if you are, 
indeed, the upright Man you profeſs to be, don't 
permit me to loſe my Reputation through an Ac- 
cident, which you alone was the Cauſe of. Lead 
me to your Nephew directly; undeceive him, and 
' lave your Honour as well as mine. You held my 
Hand faſt in your's, and I believe, was even 
kiſſing it, in fpight of my Endeavours to draw 
it back. You were at my Feet, and can you think 
he could take this for a Proof of your Piety and 
Compaſſion ; will he not rather imagine you are my 
Lover and I your Miſtreſs ? You ought to {ſpeak to 
him, and let him know my Innocence, and prevent 
Scandal; then, Sir, you will find I ſhall have 
the moſt grateful Heart in the World, that no 
Body will reſpect you more; and if, after this, 
you will not abandon me, expect from me all that 
a modeſt and inflexible Virtue may innocently 
grant: Would you gain my Eſteem and Reverence, 
and my moſt dutiful and affectionate Regard, de- 
lay not a Moment, but carry me immediately to 
Valentine, and fay to him, you ought not, Nephew, 
to harbour an ill Opinion of this poor Girl; ſhe 
is an Orphan, and on that Account I have taken 
her into my Care, and am reſol ved to fill up the 
Loſs of her neareſt Relations, by being 9 a 
Father 
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Father to her; and though I was willing to ſeem 


not to know her when with you, it was only to 
diſguiſe ſo remarkable an Act of Charity; fay but 
this, and let your Conduct ſhew you are in earneſt, 


and I will go with you wherever you will. Do 
this, I lay, and I will atone for all | have ſaid by 
the moſt humble Submiſſion poſſible: We have 
nothing to do but to ſtay till Mrs. Thompſon re- 
turns Home before we go; but if you will not 
conſent to it, I declare I will go by myſelf. | 
Get you gone, you little ſaucy Hufly. — [ 
don't fear you. Do your worſt. You 
are not- able to throw an Odium upon my Cha- 
racter: But, do you hear, I adviſe you to take 
Care what, you Jay, or I'll make you know what 
it is to affront me. I'll ſay no more: You ſhall 
know how much is ſometimes loſt for having dared 


to ſpeak too free. Farewel, depend no more upon 


my Friendſhip, for I ſhall withdraw my Charity : 
There are other Perſons in Diſtreis more worthy of 
Vity, and to whom it is juſt I ſhould. give the 
Preference. You may keep the Cloaths, Linnen, 


and Money, in Remembrance of me, though in- 
deed you don't deſerve them. + 


No, Sir, faid I, Iwon't keep any of them: You 
ſhall have them all again: And firſt, I begin 


with your Money, which I have baßbig about 


wy 


me; there it is, added I, throwing the Purſe on 
the Table in a contemptuous Manner ; now there 
only remains the Cloaths and Linnen, which J 
ſhall preſently bundle up for you to take with 
you; and, as I have ſome of your Cloaths on, for 
which I have as great an Horror as I have for 


you, I only defir: Time to go into my Chamber 


and undreſs me, and 1 ſhall be with you preſently, 
and pray ſtay for them, or I will throw them out 
of the Window. N — 


1 inſiſted 
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I inſiſted upon going into my Room to pack 
up my Cloatbs, but be held me faſt and would 
not let me go; at laſt he ſtammered out, In- 
diana, are you Mad? Why all this Noiſe? —— 
Hufh, how fooliſh you make yourfelf. —— Come, 
be quiet take Care —— huſh, Mrs. Thompſon 
will come pretently. 5 

On this ſhe entered, Hey day! cried ſhe, per- 
celving us in Diſorder, what is the Matter now ? 
I wil) tell you what is the Matter, {aid Mr. Cham- 
bens; it is nothing but a Milunderſtanding of 
her's, that provoked me, for which I ſhall put a 
Stop to my Favours. I will pay you for the little 

Time ſhe has been with you, but I ſhan't be 
anſwerable for the Time ſhe ſhall ſtay after To- 
day. | | 
What! ſaid Mrs. Thomp,on, with an Air of In- 
quietude, won't you continue to pay for the poor 
Wretch's Board : How do you think I muſt keep 
her then? ET 

Madam, pray don't make yourſelf uneaſy about 
that, {aid I, I {hall not be at your Expence; and 

God forbid I ſhould ever more be at his; while 
I was ſpeaking, he ſtole away, fo I remained only 
with Mrs. Thompſon, who was quite aſtoniſhed, 
and holding up her Hands; What a Rout is here 
made indeed! cried ſhe. You have made a fine 
Piece of Work on it, Indiana, have you not ? No 
more Money; no more Provifion ; no more Main- 
tenance; now are you fatisfy'd? What a pity it 
is for a young Lady in your fine Dreſs to be 
turned out of Doors, What a fooliſh Wench you 
are. | 
Oh! let me alone, Madam, faid I, you talk 
without knowing any Thing of the Matter. Not 
know any Thing of the Matter, ſaid ſhe, that is 
pretty indeed: Don't I know you have nothing in the 
World; is not that knowing enough of the Matter 2 

What 
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What does the Girl mean by her knowing ? Where 
will you go now? lt is this makes me uneaſy ; 
for 1 {peak purely out of Friend hip for you, and 
nothing elſe : For were I in Circumſtances to keep 
you, you would have no Occaſion to mind the 

ols of Mr. Chambers. Ods bohs, I would ſay, 
Come, come, my Girl, thou haſt nothing, it is 
true, but I have more than I want, let him go 
if he will, never mind him; but, lack-a-day, 
what ſignifies Good-nature alone. Ihe Times are 
hard, Proviſions are very dear, Trade is bad, and 
one has enough to do to make both Ends mect ; 
and it is not without Dithculty that we can do 
that. | 

Be eaſy, anſwered I, with a deep Sigh, I aſſure 

ou, I will go To-morrow, let what will follow. 
| Ha not without Money, and will give you what 
.you demand for the Expence I {hall be to you till 
[ leave your Houle, | 

But, Oh! Indiana, returned ſhe, in a mild 
Tone, how happened this ſad Quarrel ? I inſtruQ- 
ed you how to manage him, but I am afraid you 
did not follow my Directions. 


6 Don't mention him any more, ſaid I to her, 
1 he is an unworthy Fellow. He would bave me 
11 leave your Houſe and lodge with one of his Ac- 


quaintance, who probably is no better than him- 
telf, and whole Wife was to have taken me away 
To-morrow Morning; ſo, Madam, if I had con- 
ſented to every Thing he ſaid, as you adviſed me, 
I ſhould not have ſtaid longer with you. | 
Hah ! hah! cried ſhe, was that his Intention? 
he wanted to take you from me to place you with 
ſome Scrubs, I ſuppoſe. Really that is mighty 
ood! What a fuſty old Fellow it is; what a 
Fan, with his up-lifted Eyes and gloomy dif- 
mal Devotion: Would not one take him, at firit 
Sight, to be only fit to be put in a Nitch for 


ſome 
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ſome Saint ; and yet I find he is as arrant a Sin- 
ncr as the worſt of us: Pray, what were his Rea- 
{ons for defiring you to change your Lodging ? 
You muſt know, Madam, ſaid I, that after my 
Fall, I was carried to Mr. Valentine's, and ha- 
ving told him where I lived, he fears he ſhould 
come to fee me here. Oh, there is the Story then 
at laſt, replied ſhe, I ſee the Reaſon perfectly, and 
don't at all wonder at his acting thus: It is be- 
cauſe he apprehends his Piety will not pats current 
with his Nephew, ho doubtleſs would, one time 
or other, have taken Occaſion to ask him what he 
intends to do with you. But, Indiana, continued 
jhe, has the young Gentleman been here? Yes, 
Madam, faid I, he is but juſt gone, without en- 
tering into any Particulars ; and it was after his 
Departure, that Mr. Chambers ſhewed his Reſent- 
ment at my Refuſal to accompany him To- morrow 


to the new Lodgings he had provided for me, at 


the other End of the City, and then reproach'd 
me as being guilty of the blackeſt Ingratitude for 
daring to refuſe him, after having received ſo 
many Favours from him; for this Reaſon I am re- 
ſolved to return all his Preſents and never {ee him 

more. | 
You had ill Lnck indeed, ſaid ſhe, to fall juſt 
by Valentine's Houſe, Mercy on me! how came 
your Foot to flip? you ſhould have taken Care 
how you walked, Indiana? See now what it is 
to be giddy : But how came you to tell him where 
you lived ? for it was that only that brought him 
hither. I did not give much Attention to what 
{he faid, and anſwered her only oat of Complaiſance. 
In ſhort, Child, taid the, I do not know how to 
direct you; I tee no Remedy, not I, Advite with 
yourſelf; for after what is paſt you muſt make 
your Choice and think of ſomething, the ſooner you 
eome to a Retolution the better. I will have no 
| I Buſtle 
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To him! replied ſhe, you are a Pool then, I would 
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Buſtle in my Houſe, Turner and I both love Peace. 
It is none of your Fault, indeed, but no matter 
for that, People always put a bad Conſtruction 
upon Things; every Body will pretend to be 


Judges, though they know nothing of the Matter. 


They all love to out with their Nonſenſe, and 


then comes the Tittle Tattle, Who is he? and 


who is ſhe? and where? and how? and all that. 
You muſt needs think this cannot be very agree- 
able, Bcſides, we are not related to you; if you 
were but a Couſin, or ever ſo diſtant a Relation, 
it were another thing; but you are neither a-kin 
to us, nor any body elſe. 

You afflict me ſenſibly. Madam, returned I 
briskly ; have I not already told you, I will go 
To-morrow ; would you then have me go To-day? 
it hall be juſt as you pleaſe. | 

No, Child, no, anſwered jhe, do not miſtake 
me, i am not ſo unreaſonable; and if you knew 
how much I pity you, I am ſure you would not 
have any Reaton to complain of me. No, you 
hall lie here, and ſup with us To-night, if you'll 
take up with what we have in the Houſe, I will 
not have any Thing for that ; and if I can be of 
Service to you, through my Acquaintance, do not 
ſpare me; but I muſt give you one Piece, of Ad- 
vice, and that is, to ſell the Gown your old Lover 
gave you, you cannot wear it with any Face now, 
fince you arc poor it is too good for you, and the 
Linnen fo fine that it cannot fail to make People 
ask you where you had it; believe me, Beauty, 
Poverty and Finery don't look well together in one 
of your Age; I would adviſe you to keep only 
the Cloiths you had when you came here and {ell 
the ret. No, Madam, faid I, I will ſell nothing, 
bee uſe I have reſolved, and even promiled to ſend 
all to Mr. Chambers again, the firſt Opportunity. 
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fee him hanged firſt; give them him! I would as 
Joon give them to the Devil, he fi.ould not fee a 
a P.ag of them any more: Was it not an Alms? 
and what is given this Way, you know, can never 
be recalled. | 

She would not very probably have ftopped here, 
though all he could ſay would have been to no 
Purpoje, it ſhe had not been forced to it by an 
old Woman's coming in, who had ſome Buttoels 
with her, and, as ſoon as ſhe leir me, I went up 
into my Chamber, | | 

As ro Tnoughts, with regard to Mr, Chambers, 
I fall mention them no more; my Gratitude was 
all that ever bound me to him, which now he had 
wiped out; i detefted him, and looked upon him 
as a Monſter that was to entirely indifferent to 
me, that | did not at all regret his being ſo; how- 
ever, | pleaied myſelf with the Thoughts of re- 
turning his Preſents and never ſeeing him more. 

It may be imagined that my Thoughts, whilſt 
in my Chamber, were taken up with the diſmal 
Situation I was in, which only regarded Life; but 
what ingroſſed my whole Attention was a Subject 
more important, and that was Valentine. 

Our Lives are leis dear to us than our Paſſions; 
if we carefully obſerve what paſles within us, we 
hall find that our Lives are not neceſſary to our 
Exiſtence; that it is in a manner only by Acci- 
dent that we live, but that to be is natural to us: 
Thus for Inſtance, When a Man, grown deſperate 
with the Reflection of his Miſery, murders him- 
ſelf, he only thinks of leaving Life to diſengage 
himſelf from the Cares of it; and it is not himfelf 
he is weary of, but only the Burthen he bears. 

Valentine, when he ſurprized me with Mr. Cham— 
bers, cried out, This is mighty pretty, Madam! 
judge then how piercing was this hort Reflection 
to me who loved him. 3 
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In the firſt Place, I had Virtue ; and while Va- 
Jentine thought lo he was my Lover. A Lover 
that it was impoſſible to hate, even in Circum- 
ſtances that ſ{ecmed to require it: Perhaps he loves 
me no more, cry'd I; he has already gained a 
Victory over his Paſſions! Ah! how unworthy he 
is of my Affection! But for what is he to blame? 
Is not Chambers rich and old, whilſt I am poor 
and young? Has he not ſeen him at my Feet a 
Moment after we had mutually pretended not to 
know each other? What Opinion can he have of 
me after this dark and myſterious Conduct? Then 
what have I to reproach him with? Though he 
loves me, can he help believing me guilty ; could 
he ſay leſs than he did? And is not he lorry that 
he had placed his Affections upon an unworthy Ob- 
ject, whom he is obliged to deſpiſe? Sure his Dit- 
dain is the ſtrongeſt Proof of his own Virtue, and 
that his Intentions were honourable. — But, does 
he actually deſpiſe me? Docs he accule me of 
being guilty of every Crime? Does he not heſitate 
a little to condemn me without hearing what [I 
had to ſay in my own Defence ? And can I excule 
ſuch a Man, ought I to ſee him again? no; 
that would only declare my own Weaknels, did 
he only ſuſpect me, did he only ſhew his Refent- 
men, or been highly provoked, I might, I ought 
to bear it: Bur to deſpiſe, to diſdain, and affront 
me ! to go oft abruptly though I called him back, 
and beiought him to hear me; nay, perhaps 
has turned his Paſſion into Hate! Oh! why 
ſhould I think of him more? Why endeavour to 
Juſtify myſelf to a Man, who is deceiv'd through 
his own precipitate Folly, which would not per- 
mit him to ſtay to hear me vindicate my Conduct: 
Ah! how little does he know me? let what will 
become of him, the Uncle is gone ! let the Nephew 
follow ! the one is a vile and unworthy Wretch, 
7 | and 
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and the other believes that I am 1o. How unfor- 
tunate am I: Good God! why didſt thou take 
from me my Parents? How much Trouble have 
upon my Hands: So paſling inſenſibly, from one 
Idea to another, Father St. Vincent, the Prieſt, 
that recommended me to Mr. Chambers, came into 
my Mind: Alas, ſaid I, how aſtoniſhed will he 
be when he hears from me the Character of Mr. 
Chambers | he looks upon him as a Saint, tho” a 
Wolf in Sheep's Cloathing! I am retolved I will 
o to ſee him, and relate my whole Adventure; 

. hi is no Time to loſe, I ought to make haſte on 
Account of my Situation, and refer ſending away 
the Cloaths till another Day. I 

made haſte to drels myſelf, and going down to 
go out, 1 found Mrs, Thompſon with a Neighbour, 
who called out, Where are you going Indiana? To 
Church, returned I. This was an Equivocation. 
So much the better, Child, cry'd ſhe, go and ſub- 
mit yourfelf to God's holy Will. | 

From the Departare of Mr. Chambers, till this 
Moment, I had not thought like a reaſonable Crea- 
ture; I had only amuſed myſelf with my Diſlike 
for Mr. Chambers, whom I could nat think on 
without the greateſt Contempt; with my Com- 
plaints againſt Valentine, whom my Heart told me 
I loved; in meditating Projects of Tenderneſs and 
Pride againſt him, and in regretting the Loſs of 
my fine Apparel; but of my Situation I had net 
taken a Moment's Thought, nor had I felt the leaſt 
Concern about it. | 

But the Uproar and Confuſion of the Streets, at 
once ſcatter'd all theſe trifling Ideas, and brought 
me again to myſelf. The more People I law ſtir- 
ring and moving in this large City, the more it 
appeared a gloomy, filent, diſmal Deſartt to me. 
A Foreſt would have looked leſs ſolitary in m 
Eyes, and I ſhould have thought myſelf lets longly; 
| 5 | "= 
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and leſs a Vagabond in it; for I might have found 
Means to have got out of the Foreſt; but how 
could I free myſelf from the Deſart I was then in? 
Nay, the whole Earth was a Deiart to me, fince 
I had in it no Manner of Relation to any Mortal 
whatever. N 
The Crowd of People with which I was ſur— 
rounded, talking to each other, the Noiſe they 
made, the Clatter of the Coaches, and the Sight 
of ſo many Houſes all fill'd with People, ſerved 
only to increaſe my Troubles. | 5 
ow happy are theſe People! after a Moment's 
Pauſe, ſaid I, they all have their ſeveral Lodgings 
and Retirements. The Night will come when 
they will all betake themſelves to their reſpecti ve 
Homes; but for me, I don't know where to go; 
no Body will wait for me; no Body conſider my 
preſſing Wants: I have a Retreat for no longer 
than this Night, 'To-morrow I ſhall have none. 
This, however, was going too far, for I had 
ſtill tome Money left, with which I might have 
hired a furniſhed Lodging, till Heaven, perhaps, 

would have found out a Way to {etile me; but a 
form few Days may almoſt be called none 
atall. | 

I drew the Attention of many Perſons as I paſſed 
along, which I obſerved without any Selt-Appro- 
bation. Sometimes I heard them ſay, See! what 

a charming young Lady there is! But thele Re- 
flections, tho' they were not ungrateful, gave me 
no Satisfaction; for I was then incapable of lift- 
ening with Pleaſure, even to a Subject ſo ſweet 
_ entertaining to our whole Sex, except my- 
elf | * 

I thought of Valentine, but it was only to tell 
myſelf, that it would be ridiculous to think of 
him any more; and indeed my Situation diſcou— 
raged the Ideas 1 had of him. How becoming a 

| Paſſion 
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Paſſion would Love be in one of my Circumſtan- 
ces! In an unhappy miſerable Creature like me, 
who wanders unknown over the Earth, where 
Jam a'i;amed to live, fince I muſt be either 
on Object of the Contempt, or Compaſſion of 
Others. N 

| arrived at laſt at the Prieſt's Habitation, in a 
Situation of Mind not to be expreſſed; J asked 
for Father St. Vincent, and was conducted into an 
cuter Parlour, where I was told he was with an- 
other Perion, But, pray Reader, admire this 
Stroke of Fortune; the Perſon was Mr. Chambers, 
who on ſeeing me, bluſſ;ed and turned pale alter- 
nately, whilſt I look'd upon him with as 
_ Indifference as if I had never ſeen him 
efore. | 

What! is it you, Miſs, ſaid the Prieſt, come, 
Jam very glad to ſee you here, at this Time, tho? 
I did not expect it. You were the Subject of our 
Converſation. Pray, Sir, keep your Seat, ſaid 
the Prieſt to Mr. Chambers. 

No, Sir, replied Mr. Chambers, (bowing to 
him) permit me to leave you ; after what has hap- 
oY it muſt be indecent for me to ſtay any 
onger ; I am not angry with this young Lady, 
I will aſſure you, Sir; may Heaven forgive her 
as I do, with all my Heart; and ſo far from re- 
ſenting the ſcandalous Opinion ſhe had conceived 
of me, I twear to you, Sir, that I am more diſ- 
poſed to ſerve her than ever; and that with the 
greateſt Humility, I return Thanks to Heaven 
for the Affliction I have met with, in the Exerciſe 
of my Charity to her; but I believe that neither 
Prudence nor Religion will permit me to ſee her 
more. 

This ſaid, he took his Leave of the Prieſt, and 
bowed to me, and was going to retire, when the 
Prieft ſtopped him by taking hold of his Arm: 

5 No, 
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No, Sir, ſaid he, you muſt ſtay a little, I have 
ſomething to ſay to you. Your Diſpoſitions are 
moſt commendable and edifying ; you pardon her; 
you wiſh her well : Oh, how wondrous good is 
this! but obſerve, you don't carry this Goodnels 
to its utmoſt Extent; fince you abandon her in 
{pight of the great Need ſhe ſtands in of your Aſ- 
filtance, and in Oppoſition of her Offence, which 
will render your Relief ſo meritorious ; take care, 
Sir, and fear leſt it ſhould be extinguiſhed in your 
tous Breaſt. You return Thanks to God, you 
lay for the little Affliction, he has {ent you, thro? 
her Imprudence: Would you be truly worthy of 
it, redouble your Care for this 2 young Wo- 
man, who will acknowledge her Fault; you have 
told her you liked her, which her Vanity, her 
Fear, and even her Virtue itſelf, might engage 
her to interpret to your Diſadvantage. Is it nor 
true, Child? Don't you think yourſelf to blame 
ſor having injur'd, by your unjuſt Suſpicions, this 
ood Man, to whom you are under ſuch great 
ee and who, very far from looking 
upon you with carnal Eyes, has been induced by 
his holy Affections, to engage you himſelf to fly 
from whatever might lead you aſtray. A thouſand 
Times bleſt be the kind Providence that has con- 
ducted both of you here To-day. Go, Daughter, 
repent of the Folly of your Heart, and promiſe to 
make this good Gentleman Reparation by your 
future Reſpe& and Confidence. | 
Good Sir, cry'd I, addreſſing myſelf to the falſe 
hearted Saint; 1s it I then that am guilty ? Can 
you expect me to hear thisfwith Patience ? God, 
from whom nothing can be concealed, will, I doubr 
not, do us both Juſtice : It is impoſſible for me to 
have been deceived, and you know it very well. 
Here my Heart was too full to fet me proceed, 

and I ſtopped to wipe away my Tears. 4 
Z Ir. 
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Mr. Chambers, as bold a Hypoerite as hEwas, 
could not bear it; I faw the molt perplexing Em- 
barraſſment painted upon his Countenance, and a 
Confuſion that he could not hide; he feared his 
Looks would betray him, and that this Diſorder 
would induc? the Prieſt to ſuſpect his Character; 
this made him at once take the molt effectual 
Means to diſguiſe his Heart, which was to appear 
ſtill with an ingenuous Confuſion, and frankly con- 
ſeſs that he was fo. 

She diſconcerts me, ſaid he, with the Air of a 
modeſt Diſooder, I do not know what to anſwer ; 
What Inſult ſhe loads me with! Pray, Sir, aſſiſt 
me to ſupport this new Trial; this will be ſpread 
abroad; ſhe will not ſpare me! Alas, young 
Woman, you would do me a great Piece of Inju- 
ſtice, but God forgive you : Farewel, Sir, talk to 
her, endeavour to make her baniſh all theſe unjuſt 
Sulpicions if it is poſſible : It is true, I have ex- 

reffed a great deal of Tenderneſs for her, but ſhe 

as miſtaken the Nature of my Affection; it is 
her Soul that I have loved, and it is that I love 
Fill, and which indeed deſerves it: Indeed, Sir, 
Miſs has Virtue; I have found in her a thouſand 
aimable Qualities, and I recommend her to you, 
fince it is no longer proper that I ſhould concern 
myſelf with her Affairs. | | 

After theſe Words he retired, with an Air of 
Diſcontent, as if he knew not how to behave. Af- 
ter Mr. Chambers was gone, the Prieſt ſaid, Indeed 
Daughter, you grieve me ; I am not fatisfied with 
your Behaviour; you have no Gratitude, and are 
too obſtinate to believe any thing, but what en- 
ters your fooliſh Head; fee now what it is all come 
to: What a Loſs you will have of this good Man! 
What is it that Neuß you here now? it will be 
to no Purpoſe to addreſs yourſelf to me any more; 
it will be quite in vain : What Good do you think 
Nums. V. TS, Lcan 
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I can do you? I have already done all I am able, 


if you have not profited by it, it is neither my 


Fault nor the Gentleman's who I found out for you, 
he has treated you as if you were his own Child, 
for he has told me all; he ſupplied you with 
Cloaths, Linnen and Money; he has aſſured me 
that he paid for your Board, and would willingly 
have continued it, and even had a Deſign of ſet- 
tling you in the World; but becauſe he did not 
approve of your ſeeing his Nephew, who is a giddy 


Debauchee, you think out of Spite that this good 


Man loves and is jealous of you. Is not this very 
ſtrange ? he jealous! he love you! God will puniſh 


you, Child, for the wicked Thought, remember I 


tell you fo. 


I could not help crying while he ſpoke ; Hear 
me, hear me, replied I, pray Sir; I entreat you to 
hear me. 

Well, what do you ſay, return'd he, what Buſi- 
neſs have you with Mr. Chambers's Nephew ? Why 
are you 10 obſtinately bent upon ſeeing him? What 
ſtrange Conduct! however, I might paſs by this 
Folly, but to carry your Ill humour and Rancour 
lo far as to be ungrateful to a worthy Gentleman, 
to whom you are under {ſuch great Obligations! 
What do you think will become of you? What a 


| Misfortune is it to have ſuch a Spirit as your's ! 


How genteely are you dreſſed! who would ima- 
gine you bad no Relations? And if you had and 
they were rich, could vou be better taken Care of 
than you are? nay, perhaps not ſo well, and all 
this it is likely proceeds from him: O Heavens ! 
what can you complain of? he has ſpared no Coſt. 

Oh, Sir, replied I, you are in the Right, he has 
indeed ſpared no Expence, but don't condemn me 
without hearing me; I hardly know his Nephew, I 
law him firſt by Chance, and have never ſince been 


in his Company; how is it poſſible I ſtould bave 


- entered 
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entered into any Engagements with him ? Mr. 
Chambers has abuied you, and has given you a falſe 
Account, in order to 26 hrs you againſt, me. 
You mentioned my Cloaths, they are indeed too 
fine; pray, Sir, take Notice of the Fineneſs of 
this Linnen, I would not have had it ſo good, and 
was very unwilling to accept of it, on account of 
bis Behaviour before; I even told him I could not 
accept of it, but he made a Jeſt of it, and faid, 
Go, look in the Glas, and fee if this Linnen is 
too fine for that beautiful Face, Was you in my 
Place, Sir, what would you have thought of this 
Diſcourſe 2 be fincere, and tell me if Mr. Cham- 
bers is ſo devout, and ſo fincerely virtuous : Mhat 
Buſineſs had he to take Notice of my Face ? What 
was it to him, whether I was beautiful or ugly? 
Why did he call me his dear Rogue in the Coach, 
and ſay, that I ſhould have a Heart more ſenſible, 
and that he would leave me his, to aſſiſt me in 
making it ſo? To what Purpoſe could he tay all 
this? When a Perſon ſpeaks of the Heart to a 
Girl, and of leaving ber his own, can it be Piety 
that teaches him to make uſe of ſuch Expreflions ; 
Does he ſqueeze her Hand? kits her — 

A Kits! Child, interrupted the Prieſt, a Kiſs! 
you certainly dreamt ſo, that could never be, and 
you can't {ay it; Who can believe you? Go, Child 
you muſt be miſtaken, it was no ſuch Thing; it is 
impoſſible! A Kiſs! poor Man! it was only a Jolt 
of the Coach, ſome {ſudden Motion which toſt his 
Head againſt your's, that muſt be all; to he ſure it 
was nothing elte, and this, in your Paſſion, you 
took for a Kils. When we hate a Perſon we always 
py the worſt Conſtruftion upon every Thing they 

0. | | 

Pray, Sir, what Reaſon could I have to hate 
him? ſaid I; I had not, at that Time, ſeen his 
Nephew, who, he favs, is the Cauſe of his Anger 
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againſt me, and therefore, could not, on his Ac- 
count, be prejudiced againſt the Uncle; but ſup- 
poſing | wa; deceived with reſpect to the Kits, 
which you cannot bulieve Mr. Chambers gave me, 
he would not, by his Conduct, have confirmed my 
Suſpicions; he would not have renewed them at 
Mrs. Th»znp/on's, he would neither have handled 
nor praiſed my Hair in my Chamber, where he 
was continually ſeizing my Hand, putting it to his 
Mouth, and making me ſuch Compliments that I 
was quite aſhamed of. 5 

What is this you tell me? ſoftly, Child, ſoftly, 
returned the Prieſt, with an Air more ſurprized 
than incredulous, your Hair that he 1 and 
praiſed ! I cannot believe it, what could in- 
dice him to behave thus? It is true he had much 
better not have done ſo; theſe are Ablences of 
Mind that I confels don't look very decent, but to 
be ſure he had no Meaning in it; it was an incon- 


ſiderate Action, but not a criminal one. And my 


Hand too, cried J, which he put to his Mouth, 
was this too an Abſence of Mind? 

Your Hand, replied he, I don't know how to 
reconcile that :—— There are a thouſand People, 
you know, who take every Body by the Hand when 
they ſpeak to them, and, perhaps, it is a Cuſtom 
that he has got; I am lure I have been ſerved ſo 
a hundred Times. 

Very well, Sir, replied I, but when you take a 
Woman by the Hand you don't kits it, you don't 
commend its Beauty, you don't kneel before her 
and talk of Love. | 

Good God of Heaven! cried he, Lord have 


| Mercy upon us! bold thy Tongue, thou little Vi- 


er, it muſt be falſe, I cannot bear to hear you; 


| What Devil has inipired yuu with theſe Thoughts! 


Go, get out of my Sight, I will hear no more; J 


don't belicve a Word of what you have told me, 
7 ; neither 
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neither of the Hair, your Hand, nor his Diſcourſe, 
it is all a Forgery. Oh! thou dangerous little 
Creature! She quite confounds me! How invidi- 
ous the Reflection! to tay, that Mr. Chambers, who 
leads a Life of Devorion, who is wholly given up 
to Acts of Piety, ſhould kneel before you and talk 
of Love! Lord! what will this World come to? 
What an Age do we live in? | 

Indeed, Sir, an{wered I, all in Tears, you treat 
me very ill; it is extremely painful for me to find 
myſelf uſed thus, and loaded with freſh Injuries, 
where I come to ſeck for Redreſs: You are related 
to my dear Patroneis, the good Mrs. RoGinſor,who 
brought me to Paris, and who had the Care of my 
Education; you have told me yourtclt that you 
eſteemed her very much; and it was to you the 
made her Conſeſſion at her Death, at a Time 
when it cannot be ſuppoſed the would {peak againſt 
her Conſcience; you know what the ſaid of me; 
I am jure you muſt remember it, ſince it is not 
long ſince ſhe died, and I am not conſcious to my- 
ſelf that I have done any Thing that can give 
Caule for fuch an ill Opinion of me fince that 
Time, as you now ſeem to have entertained ; on 
the contrary, my Inexperience has excited your 
Compaſſion, as well as the dreadful Situation you 
faw me in, and, is it poſſible that you could think 
I am ſo ſoon become the moſt vile, abandon'd 
young Creature in the World: You ſeem ready ro 
believe, that in the Grief and Extremiry I am in, 
a Man, with whom I have only been one Hour, 
and that by mere Chance, has rendered me ſo fond 
and paſſionate, that I have loſt all Senſe of Good- 
n-is, and that I have the Courage ro invent 
Things, which ought to make me tremble, againft 
2 worthy Man, who would aſſiſt me to live, whoſe 
Friendſhip it was my Intereſt to preferve ; but it 
is he that is the Libertine, who tceming devour, 
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102 The L sf INDIANA, 
gives me libcrally in publick, in Hopes of bribing 


my Virtue, and rendering me in tccret a Sharer of 


his Guilt and Infamy. 9 
Is it Mr. Chambers that has done all this? Lord 


| help us, how depraved is human Nature! the 
Mind, and all the noble Powers of the Soul, are 

too often Slaves to the Paſſions, and rebels to Rea- 
fon : How milerable is Mankind when this is the 
Cale! | 

Think no more of it Child, | believe you do 
not deceive me, -you are not capable of Falſhood, 
but let us talk of that no more, be diſcreet, Charity 
demands you {\.culd be ſo; take Care that you do 
not pleate the World by repeating this ſcandalous 
Affair, for tome People will be too apt to be merry 
at your Expence as well as his; they will triumph, 
and from his Wickednels, take Occaſion to ridicule 
the true Servants of God: Endeavour even. to 
think that your Eyes and Fars have been deceived. 
This is a Difpoſition of Mind that will be very 
agreeable to God, and will draw down his Blefling 
upon you. Come don't atfict yourſelf take Cou- 
rage, cried he, obſerving my Tears, continue to be 
wiſe and good, and Providence will take Care of 
you ; this Ditpoſition of Mind, this Innocence of 
Thought, will be moſt acceptable before God: 
Farewel, go you home, for I have ſome Buſineſs 
and muſt leave you, but give me a Direction to 
the Einnen-Draper's where you live. 

Good Sir, anſwered I, after having given it 
him, I am to be with her only this Day, he pays 
no longer for my Board, and I am oblized to leave 
my Lodging To-morrow ; if you abandon me, I 
hall have no where to fly to; you, Sir, are my 
only Friend, you my only Reſource. 

I! my dear Child, alas, how I pity thee, I am 
Poor and can do thee little or no Service, hut God 
can do every Thing tor thee ; don't be diſcouraged, 

+ | ve. 
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we ſhall ſee, Child, what is to be done for you; I 
will think of it: God knows my Good will; how 
{enſfible I am of your Affliction; perhaps he will 
inſpirs me, for it all depends on him; I ſhall pray 
to bim for Direction, do you do ſo to; tell him, 
that all your Hopes are in his Mercy. I will be 
with you by Nine To-morrow Morning without 
fail, but be ture you do not go out before that 
Time. It grows late, and I have a little Euſineſs 
to do. Compote yourſelf: You are good Way 
from home, and it is Time to be going. Heaven 
Preſerve you: Farewel till I fee you in the Morn- 
ing. | 
f took Leave without being able to utter a ſingle 
Word and went away, at leaſt as uncaſy as I was 
when I came to him: The pious Conſolations he 
had given me rendered my Condition, even more 
frightful than it had ever appeared to me before; 
I was not devout enough to reliſh them, and it is 
not ſtrange, that a young Mind ſhould believe that 
all Hope is loſt, and her Condition deſperate when 
ſhe is told, that God alone can relieve her; *tis a 
grave and ſerious Idea that diſturbs and alarms her 
Confidence in all human Aſſiſtance; for our Minds 
are generally too much attached to the Objects of 
our Senſes to dare to ariſe above them; this makes 
us too often fly from ourſelves, and dread the dull 


Moments of ſerious Thoughts and pious* Contem- 


plation. O Religion, how much do we wron 
thy native Amiableneſs! How do we deſpiſe the 
glorious Privilege of being reaſonable and immor- 
tal! nor is it ſtrange, ſince Religion, the Honour, 
the Happineſs of all intelligent Minds, is almoſt 
every where repreſented to the Young as an Enemy 
to all their Joys; as inconſiſtent with Gaiety and 
Delight: And thus our Fancies having cloathed her 
in all the dreary Pomp of Horror, we ſhun and 
fly from the imagined Spectre. | 
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Heart, and as I did not expect to be heard, 
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104 The Liſe of INDIANA; 
As 1 was going home in a profound Conſterna- 
tion, very much affiighred at the Proſpect that lay 
before me, and oppreſſed with the Weight of my 
Sorrow, | was ſtopped by a Tumult in the Street, 
-at the Church Door of a Convent; the Church 
was open, 1 went into it, and finding it empty, 
threw mytclf on my Knees at the Altar: There I 
abandoned myſelf ro my Afffiction and ſmothered 
neither my Sighs nor my Groans: I lamented my 
Milery in the natural Language of an 1 
cried 
out, „M hy am I brought into the World? mile- 
< rable that Jam! What can IJ do here? My God, 
thou haſt placed me in this Situation; thou 
% knoweſt my Mitery ; thou knoweſt my Diſtreſs, 
do thou then telieve me: O thou common Fa- 
ther, thou compaſſtonate Parent of univerſal 
Nature, be a Father to me a poor miſerable Or- 
% phan, the moſt forlorn and wretched of all thy 
« Crearures! Teach me to confide in thy Good- 
« neſs, and relieve me from my Diftrets !” 
 *T was in the Midſt of my Exclamations, when a 
Lady came in unperceived, and who, I afterwards 
found, was juſt arrived out of the Country, and 
Had given Ordrrs, that Her Coach ſhould wait at 
the Church Gate, near where ſome of her Friends 
had defired her to deliver a Letter to the Gover- 
neſs of the Convent; and, while her Servant was 
gone with it the ſtepp'd into the Church, finding, 
22s J did, the Door open. | | 55 
She was ſcarce entered, when my moving Com- 
plaints reached her Ears, for ſhe taw me in a Poſ- 
ture expreſſive of the deepeſt Deipair, while my 
Thoughts were ſo ſwallowed up with my Calami- 
ties that I cven forgot where I was. My AMiction, 
Which appeared to her the moſt extreme, ſenfibly 
touched her; my Youth, my Shape, and, perhaps 
| too 
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the Virtuous Orphan. 105 
too rhy Dreſs, contributed to intereſt her in my 
Grief. 

On theſe Occaſions the Eye recommends us to 
the Heart; if we are unhappy and make but a 
mean Appearance, the moſt generous Minds will 
be roo apt to overlook you, or, at beſt, will but 
cooly intereſt themſclves in your Affairs: You will 
want that Attraction which flatters their Vanity, 
and nothing can aſſiſt you ſo much in rendering 
them generous towards you, nothing make them re- 
lih the Honour and Pleaſure of being ſo, as the 
ſeeing in you an Air of Diſtinction. 

At the Noite ſhe made in retiring I came to my- 
ſelf, and as I heard tome Body's Steps, I was will- 
ing to ſee who it was, and our Eyes inſtantly met. 

could not ſee her without bluſliing, at being 
ſurprized in my Lamentations ; but in ſpite of all 
my Confuſion, I obſerved ſhe was pleated with 
my Looks, and that my Affliction ſeemed to touch 
her: This appeared viſible in her Countenance, 
and, in return, mine expreſſed a Senſe of Gratitude 
equal to my Timidity ; for great Souls are capable 
of this kind of Intercourſe. | 

I ſtaid a few Minutes to dry up my Tears and to 
revolve in my Mind what I j};ould do the follew- 
ing Day if the Prieſt did not ſucceed in his Deſigns. 
How much do I envy the Lot of thoſe Girls 
in this Religious Houle! ſaid J, how happy are 


we” 
was taken up with this Thought when the 
Maid, who look'd after the Church, came and told 
me, that ſhe was going to ſhut the Doors. I ſhall 
go preſently, returned I, being fearful to give her 
any more than a Side-look, for fear ſhe ihould ſee 
that I had been crying; but I forgot to take care 
of the Tone in which | antwered her, and this it 
was betrayed me; e thought it ſo moving, and 
beiides, obſerved me 1o young, genteel and agree- 
| able, 


4 
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able, as he told me afterwards, that ſhe could not 
help ſaying to me, Dear Mils, hat is the Matten? 
Pray, what diiturbs you, have you loit any I hing 
of Value:? | : | 3 
I made no Anſwer to theſe Queſtions, but began 
again to cry, which we are very apt to do, when 
we are told that we have been weeping, aid this 
hr I Sort of Delicacy that we cannot eaſily Lake 
Pray tell me what is the Matter, Miis ? I beg 
of you, tell me freely ; all I go and tell ans of 
our Ladies that you defire to tprak to them? Here 
I could not help reficcting on what e lard ; *tis 
God, perhaps, who ſends her to in{pire me with 
that Thought, faid I ro myiclt, quite moved with 
her tender Importunity. Yes, Madam, I HH ould 
be very glad to ipeak with the Lady Governeis, if 
me be ar leifure. If you pleaſe to follow me, 
Miſs, I will conduct you to her Parlour, and fhe 
will wait upon you in a Minute. = 
I followed her up a few Stairs, when ſhe opened 
a Door, and the firſt Obj-& which pretented was 
the Lady | have rrientiogcll who looked upon me in 
a Manner extremely obliging ; and was engaged in 
Converſation with the Lady Governeis of the 
Houſe: Madam, ſaid my Guide, this young Lady 
deſires to ſpeak with you. | | 
Your Servant, Miſs, {aid the Governeſs, ſaluting 
me, may I know to whom I have the Honour to 
peak? The Honour is mine, Madam, anſwered 
J, covered with Shame, and if I bad even told you 
who I am, 1 jhould not be at all the better known 
to vou. 2 
If I am not deceived, you are the young Lady I 
zuft now jaw in the Church, ſaid the other Lady, 
with a Smile; and I think roo 1 Jaw you crying, 
which ſenſibly affected me. I am extremely obliged 
40 56u, Madam, for your Concern, returned 7 
| an 
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and then was filent. I was at a Loſs how to be. 
gin, for the Reception I met. with from the Lady 
Governeſs, though extremely civil, had quite diſ- 
couraged me. 1 immediately Joit all my Hopes 
without knowing why. The firlt Sight of her 
ſtruck me, and made me at once imagine that her 
Goodneis was all ſuperficial: She will condole 
but not ſuccour me, jaid I to myſelf. There is 
no ſuch Thing to be hoped for from this Quarter, 

The Governeſs and the Lady roſe from their 
Seats and ſtood all the while, which made me 
bluſh, becauſe my Dreſs deceived them, and I was 
below ſo much Ceremony. Do you defire to ſpeak 
with me alone, ſaid the Governeſs? As you pleaſe, 
anſwered I; but I ſhould be very ſorry to diſturb 
the Lady, or give you the leait Trouble ; I will 
wait upon you another Time. : 
No, Miis, no, ſaid the Lady to me, taking me 
by the Hand to make me come forward. I beg 
you would ſtay ; my Viſit is over, and I am going, 
10 I ſhall leave you entirely at Liberty. I have 
taken Notice that you are very uneaſy, and you 
therefore deſerve every Body's Concern; and if I 
ſhould turn you away in this Diſpoſition, I ſhould 
never forgive myſelt. 

Les, Madam, faid I, touched with her Dil- 
courſe, and bathed in Tears, it is true, I am very 
unealy ; no Body has. ſuch Cauſe for it as I; no 
Body has ſo mich Reaſon to complain, nor ſo 
worthy of Compaſſion. You, Madam, ſhew a 
Heart ſo noble, that I will make no Difficulty of 
ipeakins before you; nou need not retire, for u 
will not at all diſturb me; on the contrary, it is 
happy for me that you are here, becauſe you will 
help me to obtain of this Lady what I am come 
to beg for on my Knees (here I caſt myſelf at her 
Feet) and that is, that ſhe would be pleated to re- 


ceive me into her Houte. 
My 
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108 The Life f INDIANA; 
| 8 charming Child, how you move me, cried 
the Governeſs, ſtretching out her Arms, as if to 
receive me, while the Lady was raiſing me u 
with all imaginable Affection: How happy am ], 
that you ſhould wake Choice of my Houſe ! 
Indeed, as oon as I ſaw you, I foreſaw that you 
were to live with us. Your Modeſty ſtruck me. 
Is not this a predeſtinated Perſon? I thought with 
my ſelf; for it is certain your Vocation is writ on 
our Countenarce: Is it not true, Madam? I 
would lay a Wager that ſhe is an only Daughter, 
and that her Parents would marry her againſt ber 
Conſent. But tell me, my Dear, is it now that 
yo would enter: We *hould, however, let your 
Iarents know of it; don't you think o? But to 


whom muſt we len? 


Alas! Madam, returned I, I can direct you 
to no Body; my Confufion and my Sighs made me 
ſtop here. Well, faid ſhe, what muſt we do then? 
No, I can direct you to no Body, continued I: You 
are quite miſtaken, Madam, I have not even the 
Comfort of having any Relation, at leaſt if I have 
any, I have never known them. | | 

Sweet Jeſu! replied ſhe, (with ſomething of 
a colder Air, and leſs Affection) that is very ſtange, 
Miſs : No Relations! how can that be? Who then 
rakes Care (f you? It js likely then you have 
no Fortane. What is become of your Father and 
Mother? ; 


I was but two Years old, ſaid J, when they 


were Aſſaſſinated by Highwaymen, in a Stage- 
Coach, in which 1 was with them ; their Domeſtics 
ſhared the fame unhappy Fate, and only I was left 
alive : I was carried to the Vicar of a neighbouring 
Village, and by him and his Siſter was educated 
with the greateſt 'Tenderneſs. But unhappily for 


me, after having brought me to Paris, jhe died, 


at a Time wien her Brother was loaded with rhe 


heavieſt 


* 
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en Misfortunes : Her Death plunged me into 
the deepeſt Diſtreſs, and all the Proſpect that lay 
before me, was to ſubſiſt on the Charity of others; 
A diſmal Situation indeed! But it was the Loſs of 
this dear Lady, the Loſs of her tender Friendſhip, 
that moſt nearly afflicted me; not to mention the 
Value and ſincere Reſpect I owed her Brother, 
whom perhaps I ſhall never 1ee more; I regretted 
their Loſs, not the Support I received from them, 
and I would gladly have given my Life to have 
ſaved her's. She died in the Inn where we lodged; 
I was left there alone, and there I was robbed of 
almoſt all the little Money ſhe left me. A Prieſt 
ſhe was acquainted with, took me from thence, 
and put me ſome Days fince into the Hands of a 
Gentleman, whom I will not name; we thought 
him a Man of ſtrict Piety and Virtue, but we were 
both deceived, he was quite the reverſe ; he placed 
me with Mrs. Thompſon a Linnen- Draper, but ſcarce 
was J there, before he diſcovered his wicked De- 
ſigns, when to ſeduce me from the Paths of Virtue, 
he uſed all his Art, and at laſt promiſed to make 
me a handſome Settlement, and to provide for me 
with the greateſt Magnificence ; but. I had learnt 
to chafe the keeneſt Sufferings, rather than to de- 
pri ve myſelf of the ſecret Witneſs of an approving 
Conſcience, I would have welcomed Poverty, 
Want, and even Slavery, with all its Train of 
Miſeries, ſince even then [ ſhould have poſleis'd a 
Mind free from the Reſtraints of Vice and the 
Sting of Ilnfamy. I was ſhock'd at his Behaviour, 
and aſtoniſhed at his Hypocriſy and Deceit: I en- 
deavoured to make him aſham'd of himſelf: Oh! 
Sir, laid I, have you no Senſe of Religion? 
what abominable Thoughts do you entertain, but 
I ſpoke in vain, my Refolution to continue Vir- 
tuous, was 10 far from bringing bim to himſelf, 
and making him repent, that it enraged him 
| againſt 
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110 The Life ef INDIANA, 


againſt me, and made him treat me as an un- 


« grateful Wretch : He threatned to puniſh me if 


I diſcovered him, he reproached me with the 
Money he had given me, with my Linnen, and 
the Gown IL have on; I {hall fend him back the 
whole, as ſoon as I return to Mrs. Thompſon's, 
who has given me Leave to ſtay at her Houle till 
To-morrow : I ſhall not know where to apply 
for Relief, if the Prieſt, from whom I am uit 


come, and who innocently recommended me to this 


vile Man, does not find a Retreat for me To- 
morrow, as he has promited to endeavour to do. 
As | came from him, and was paſſing by, I itept 
into your Church to dry up my Tears, which I 
could not conceal from thoſe that paſs'd by me; 
then, Madam, God inipired we with the Thought 
of caſting myſelf at your Feet, and imploring your 
Aſſiſtance. | 

Here I concluded my Diſcourſe, in which my 
Grief ſupplied the Place of Art, which had its 
Effect on the Lady who was with us; I oblerved 
her wipe her Eyes, but ſhe made me no Anſwer, 
ſhe left that to the Governeis, who had honoured 
my Story with ſome Motions of her Hand, and 
Geſtures of her Countenance, which ſhe could 
not refute me with Decency. But J did not per- 
ceive that her Heart gave any Signs of being 
rouched. 

Indeed, your Situation is very deplorable, Mits, 
{aid ſhe, ſomewhat coldly, but it is not quite det- 
perate. You muſt fee what the Prieft can do for 
you, replied ſhe, with an Air of Compaſſion. You 
lay he is to find a Place for you; it is much more 
ealy for him to ſerve you than for me: I am con- 
fined, and don't know how to {et about it. We 
lee, and know no Body here, except this Gentle- 
woman, and ſome other Ladies, who are lome- 
times ſo kind as to pay us a Viſit; but we are 
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very often whole Weeks without being honour- 
ed with any, Company at all. Beſides, our Houle 
is poor; we are maintained by our Eoarders, 
whote Number are greatly diminiſhed of late; 
we are in Debt, and ſo ill provided for, that I 
had the other Day the Mortification to refule a 
very promiſing young Lady, who defired to be a 
Lay-Sifter, becaute we Can receive no more, tho? 
we want them much, on account of the Expence; 
thus on all Sides you fee our Inability, which mor- 
tifies me extremely; for you afflict me, my poor 
Girl, (what a difference of Stile ! belore it was 
uy charming Dear) indeed you afflict me; but 
why did not you apply to the Vicar of your 
Pariſh. Ve can only aſſiſt you with our Profs : 

We are not in a Condition to receive you, and all 
that | can do fer you, is to recommend you to the 
Charity of the young Ladies: I will make a Col- 
lection for you, and remit it to you To-morrow, 
if you will call in the Afternoon tor it. | 

No, Madam, returned I ſharply, I have not 
yer ipent the Remainder of the little Sum that was 
left me by my dear Friend; and I did not come 
with a Deſign to beg an Alms. I believe that 
thoſe who have a Spirit cannot ſtoop fo low, 
till jr is nec-flary to do it to fupport Life, and I 
am not yer reduced to that Extremity; however, 
I thank you. 

Nor can I ſuffer one with ſuch Sentiments to be 
ever reduced to it, ſaid the Lady, who had 
hitherto kept ſilent. Take Courage, Milfs, you 
may ftill make Pretenſions to ont Friend in the 
World. will comfort you for the Loſs of her 
you ſtill regrer ; and ir ſhall not be my Fault, if 
] am not as dear to you, as ever ſhe has been. 
Madam, added the, addreflins he-rielf to the Go- 
vern-is, PII pay the young Lady's Board; you 
may admit her. Mean while, as Ille is ab'olutely 
1 | unknown 
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unknown to_yau, and as it is juit that you ſhould 
de fatisfied who it is you receive, in order to ,re- 
move all Scruples from you, and to prevent my 
Priendſhip for her being made a SubjeRt of Ridi: 
cule, we need only fend your Servant to Mrs. Thomp=- - 
ſon, the Linnen-Draper, and her Teſtimony in Miſs's 
Favour will juſtify both your Conduct and mine. 

I ſeized, with Tranſport, the Hand of this charm- 
ing Lady, I kiſſed it and bathed it with the moſt 
tender and delicious Tears I ever ited in my 

Life. Madam, ſaid I to her, do you conſent that I 
write two or three Words to Mrs. Thompſon 3 you 
ſhall ſee my Letter, for I think, in the Circum- 
ſtances in which I am placed, the may fear being 

_ deceived, and, being apprehenſive of a Trick, may 
not explain herſelf 293 Yes, do Mils, anſwer'd 
ſhe, you are in the Right; upon which I wrote 

f the following Letter to Mrs. Thompſon. 


| MAD AM, 


„FH E Bearer of this Letter applies to you to 
c be informed of what you know of my Af. 
fairs; be ſo good as to tell her, with the utmoſt 
© Freedom, and without the leaft Reſerve, u hat- 
« ever relates to my Behaviour and Character, as 
well as the melancholly Misfortunes of my Life, 
- © and the Manner in which I was , introduced to 
© you: I ſhould be _ much diſpleaſed if a Re- 
« oard to me ſhould induce you to impoſe upon any 
. WS in the moſt trifling Particular; therefore 
make no Dithculty of ſpeaking according to your 
© Conſcience, without conſidering whether it will 
© he to my Advantage or not. I am, 


Madam, Your bumble Servant, 


InDIANA. 


This 


* 


— 
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This done I preſented the Paper to my kind. Be- 
nefactteis, who, after having read it, ſmiled and 


gave it thro' the Grate to-the Governeſs, ſaying, I 
believe you will be of my Opinion, that a Perſon 
who can write in this Manner, has nothing to fear: 


Very well, replied the Governeſs, when ſhe had 
read it, it is extremely good, nothing could be bet- 
ter expreſſed; and immediately whilſt I was folding 
up the Letter {he rang the Bell to call a Servant to 
carry ad. U 7 - neon 43] | 
As ſoon as the Servant entered, ſhe paid her Re- 
ſpects to the Lady, who ſaid, „O! I have ſeen 
*© your. Siſter in the Country, ſhe is very, well 
<« pleaſed with the Situation I have placed her in, 
and I have ſomething to ſay to you, added ſhe, 
„taking her afide.” I could not help fancying 
that I was the Siſter ſhe was talking of, and. that 
ſhe was buſy in diſcourſing about me, and two or 
three Words dropt, ſuch as, Fes, Madam, leave it 
to me, ſpoken pretty loud by the Servant: who 
look'd at me, ſufficiently confirmed me in my 
Iboughts. i rs. HEE: £5 (17 $5372 Sb i 
However ſhe took the Letter, went out, and re- 
turned in about an Hour: after. I ſhall paſs over 
what was {aid between the Lady, the Governeſs 
and I, during this Interval. I forgot one Circum- 
ttance, which is, that before ſhe entered the Par- 


* 2 


lour another Servant cameito tell the Lady, that a 


Perſon deſired to ſpeak a Word with her in the 
next Room: Upon this ſhe ſtept out, but did not 
ſtay above five or fix Minutes before ſhe: returned, 


and ſcarce was the entered'when the Maid appear- 


ed, (who! probably had. juſt left her) and Who, 
with a_well-boding Gaiety; and ſomething of the 
Enthuſiaſm of Friendſhip, addreſs'd. mein this 
Mannerms 1 1 3: 56M » „ Yum 1 


>-Eo04 ;holy-Virgin Mary! ſaid ſhe· to me, om 


muh Good have ! * heard of you, Mis, but 


I gueſs'd 


- 
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I gueſs'd as much before. Madam, you can hardÞ 

believe all they have told me, they tay the has al 

the good Qualities that can be poſſeſs d by a Mo- 
man; in ſhort, ſhe is the beſt Girl in the World, 
ſhe is a Treaſure, yet neverthele$s ſhe is ſo unhappy 
that Mrs. Thompſon and I have been erying about 
her; ſhe has neither Fathes nor Mother, no Body 


knows who ſhe is, this is all the Fault ſhe has, 


and if ſhe had not feared God, ſhe would not 
have been, ſo unfortunate; for a very rich Gentle- 
man that ſhe diſmiſs'd for good Reaſons, like a 
Rogue as he is, but I will tell you that another 


FPime; 1 _ mention the moſt material Things - 


As to the reſt, Madam, I did as you ordered me; 
1 did not tell your Name to the Linnen-Draper, ſo 
the don't know who it was. that wanted Informa- 
tion. | > 
It is very welk, faid ſhe, to hes, and will you, 


Iundiana, enter into the Apartments To-day ? Have 


you any Thing to take from Mrs. Thompſon's; muſt 
ou 80 thither again? Yes, Madam, replied I, but 
ſhall return in half an Hour if you will permit 


me to go. 


Do, my Dear, faid ſhe, and I wilt wait for you. 
then went out, and as it was net far from Mrs. 
Thompſon's I ſoon arrived there. 

When I came in, Mrs. Thompſon was talking at 
her Door, with- one of her Neighbours, I gave her 
my Thanks in the moſt obliging Terms, and em- 
braced her moſt affectionately, for I thought ſhe 
deſerved it. ä 
S0, Indiana, cried. ſhe, thank God you have 
Rad good Luck; how did you bring it about, how 
did vou manage it? and, pray whe is the Lady 
that tent to: me? | 

E muſt be ſhort, Madam, faid I, I am in ex- 
treme Haſte, and am going to undreſs myſelf and, 
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put this Gown into the Bundle l have been making 
up, and which you will be to good as to ſend to 
Mr. Chambers's Nephew. Yes, yes, returned ſhe, 
Mr. Valentine | know, { ſerve him with all his 
Linnen. | 5 55 

When I was in the Room I wrote the follow- 
ang Letter to Mr. Valentine: 


S I R, 
* II is but 3 that I have known Mr. 
Chambers, your Uncle, and, am ſtill ignorant 
« where he lives: On this Account I am at a Loſs 
« how to direct theſe Cloaths to him, which are 
„ his, and which I therefore defire you would ſend 
« to him, as ſoon as they are delivered to you: 
« He told me, he gave them to me out of Charity, 
* (for I am poor) and I accepted them in that 
Light; but, as I find this is not true, and he 
« has deceived me, they are no longer mine, and 
« | therefore return them back, with forme Mot 
« which he deſired me to accept of. I ſhould not 
« have had Recourſe to you, on this Occafion, if 
« J had Time to fend to a Prieſt, who, to ſerve 
« me, had recommended me to your Uncle; and 
« will teach you, when you will, to reproach 
« yourſelf for the {nfalt you have caſt upon an 
« aflifted, virtuous Maid, and one that is perhaps 
<« your Equal. | 


J am, 
Sir, Fours, &. 
I NDI A N A. 


Thad no ſooner ſealed up the Letter, but I took 
the Bundle and carried it down Stairs. I ſuppreſs 
kere a particular Account of a Number of Cir- 
cum(tances that the Reader will gueſs at; tuch as 

Fo Ls packing 


** 
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packing up my old Cloaths, to go to the Religi- 
ous. Houle, my taking Leave of Mrs. Thompſon, 
who promiſed my Letter and Bundle ſhould be 
lent within an Hour to Valentine's; the repeated 
Aſſurances we gave each other of our Friend Hip, 
and the Fears ſhe let fall, made me {i} ed tome 
Tears of Sadneſs at my leaving her. There was 
ſomething too much for me in the Rapidity of the 
Events. | YR 2 
1 had told Mrs. Thompſon, that I was going to a 
Religious, Houle, but what the Name I. it was I 
was intirely ignorant of, as well as the Street it ſtood 
in, but I knew my Way; a Porter followed me 
with my Box of Cloaths, and I imagined, that at 
his Return he would inform her; and if by. Chance 
ſhe ſhould ſee Valentine ſhe might tell bim; but I 
can't {ay that I wiihed ſhe might, it was only a 
Reflection that I made on the Way which ſerved to 
amuſe me. 14a” t 69 51 "71 bo : 
| We ſoon came to my new Place of Abode; L 
went in, but much worſe dreſſed than when I went 
out. My Benefactreſs asked me the Reaſon: I told 
her I left all the Cloaths ſhe had ſeen me in be- 
fore with Mrs. Thompſon, that ſhe might return 
them to the Gentleman I had mentioned, who had 
given them to me. My, Child, laid the, you {}:all 
voſe nothing by that. After which I entered, and 
came again to thank her through the Grate of the 
Parlour. She left me, and I became from that 
Time a Boarder among the other Ladies. 

Two or three Days after I was here, my. Bene. 
factreſs made me be drefled in as genteel a Man- 
ner, as if I had been her own Daughter; and 
provided me with Cloaths, neceſſary for my ap- 

aring in that Character. Judge, Reader, rof 
the 'Sentimenrs wich which her Goodngls indpir- 


Inner een 145 er 
ed me, I neyer faw, Ber bat with Lranlports of Joy 
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They took Notice that I had a good Voice and 
underſtood ſomething of Muſick ; and the was deſi- 
rous of perfecting me in it. The Governeis had a 
Niece, on whom ſhe allowed a Maſter of the 
Haxpficord to attend, and he was appointed to be 
my Maſter too. Theſe are Talents, aid my ami- 
able Lady, that will always be of Service to you; 
if you take the Veil they will give you an Air of 
Diſtinction, and. make you be taken Notice of; if 
you enter into the World, they will be looked upon 
as the moſt graceful and innocent Accompliſh- 
ments, in the Education of a voung Lady. | 
She conſtantly came to ſee me every two or 
three Days, and it was already three Weeks that 
I had lived there, in a Situation of Mind very dif- 
ficult to deſcribe. I endeavoured to enjoy a per- 
fect Tranquility, but found, however, that I had 
it not in my Power. I baniſhed from my Thoughts 
the intruding Ideas that would hinder my enjoying 
a perfect Repoſe, but in vain; my RefleCtions 
Fa Uneaſine!s returned together, and a ſecret Folly, 
far which J confinaaly reproached myſelf, tor- 
mented me inceflintly. f. 491-80 
Valentine knew, without doubt, where I was 
aced, and. yet I heard no more of him; my 
Teart was at a Loſs how to account for ſuch. a 
Conduct. If he had found the Method to let me 
hear from him, he could have gained nothing by 
it; I had renounced him; but I did not intend by 


* 2 


that that he ſhould renounce me. 525 | 
One Day as I was thinking of this, in ſpight of 
my Endeavours to imother it, one came to tell me, 
that a Footman asked to {peak to me. I fancied 
he came from my hene factreſs, and went into the 
Parlour : I.hardly looked at this pretended Domeſ- 
tic, who ſhewed only-pne- Side of his Face, and, 
with a tremblidg Hand, preſented me a Letter. 
MV ho do you come from? ſaid I. Yow'll fee, | cy 
710 I | am, 


Lo 


*** 


2 — 
<4. 


118 Ne Li f INDIANA, 


dam, by the Letter, ſaid he, with ſome Emotion 
in his Voice, which my Heart knew again, even 
before my Eyes did, for I inſtantly felt mytelf 
moved by a kind of Sympathy. 

I caft a Look at him, as I received the Letter, 
and ſaw his Eyes fixed upon me: But what Eyes 
were they! How much was I furpriz'd! Our Eyes 
were fixed upon each other, while we remained 
ſome Time without uttering a Word, and it was 

only our Hearts that had ſpoke, when a Maid en- 
tered and told me, my Benefactreis was coming up, 
and that her Coach was in the Court. | 
Pray, Sir, retire, cried I, in Confuſion to Valen- 
zine, who only fighed and left me. * 
I hid my Letter, while I waited for my gene- 
rous Friend, who appeared in an Inſtant, with a 
1 Lady ſhe brought with her. How do you do, 
| Miſs ? ſaid my good Friend to me, as ſhe entered 
the Parlour ; here is a Lady of my Acquaintance, 
who is defirous to {ee you, for I have been ſaying 
ſomething to her in your Favour : Well, Madam, 
added ſhe, ſpeaking to her Friend, there ſhe is, 
how _ you like her? Is it not true that Miſs is 
teel ? | 

No, Madam, replied the Lady, with a free 
Air, ſhe is not genteel ; excuſe me, Madam, you 

ſpeak with the Modeſty of a Mother; for my Part, 
I muſt tell you ingenuouſly what I think, and that 
is, that ſhe is very agreeable; and I never ſaw a 
more amiable or noble Form. | 

They both ſat down, the Converſation till 
turning upon me. Is there any Thing in her Look 
which could preſage the Misfortunes ſhe has ſuf. 
fered? ſaid Mrs. Damſun, (this was the Lady's 
Name) but every one have Troubles in this Life, 

and her's are over, I dare ſay. * | 
I believe fo too, anſwered I, ſince I have had 
the good Fortune to meet with this Lady.; 1 may 
| | reaſonably 
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reaſonably hope that my r is begun. 


Yes, my dear Indiana, ſaid ſhe, I love you, and 


from henceſorward you ſhall have no Care to 


diſturb you; I have already called you my Daugh- 
ter, imagine that you are fo, and that I love you 
as much as if you were really my own Child. 
This Anſwer brought Tears in my Eyes; I en- 
deavoured to kiſs her Hand, of which ſhe could 
only give me two. or three Fingers through the 
Grate. « By 

Upon this Mrs. Damſon cried out, what a lovely 


Creature! Do you know that I am a little jealous 


of you, Madam, for ſhe loves you with ood 
a Grace, that I muſt make Pretenſions to her . 
too: You will be her Mother, and I muſt be her 
Friend. Do you conſent to it, Mifs? 
Madam, replied I, my Reſpe& forbids my 
faying Yes: I dare not take that Liberty ; but if 
1 jhould be ſo bleſſed, I ſhould look upon this as 
one of the moſt happy Days of my Life. You are 
in the right, Child, {aid my Bene ſactreſs, and the 
reateſt Service I can do you, is, to defire this 
ady to give her Word, that ſhe will grant you 
her Friendſhip. You promiſe it, Madam, added 
ſhe, ſpeaking to Mrs. Dawſon, who with an Air 
of Condeſcenſion, replied, I give it her then, on 
Condition that next to you, ſhe will love no Body 
in the World ſo much as me. | 
No, ne, ſaid Mrs. Valentine, (for that was the 
Name of my Benefactreſs, and who I afterwards 
found was the Mother of Mr. Valentine) you don't 
do yourlelf Juſtice ; I forbid her making the leaſt 


Difference between us, and I dare ſay ſhe will 


obey me. | 
Here Mrs. Valentine look'd at her Watch, faid 
Me, I muſt go preſently ; I ſhall make but a ſhort 


Viſit, for 1 have many others to make. I am 


very much fatigued, and defign to be at home 
| ES OS. early 
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early this Evening, for I had not any Reſt alt 
laſt Night, | have been perplexed with ſo many 
different Thoughts. N Bew. 1 7 
Indeed, Madam, faid I, I thought you feemed 
a little Melancholy, and it made me uneaſy; pray 
has any Thing diſturbed you? 
Tes, replied be; I have a Sen, who has hi- 
therto given me the greateſt Satisfaction, but now 
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4 be has very much diſpleaſed me. I was willing 
1 to have him married, a very advantageous Match 
il offered; the Lady was rich, amiable, and of a 


— —ͤ— 


— 
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ood Family; her Relations approved of it, and 
work deſirous to haſten the Ceremony, and my 
Son himſelf. a Month ago, conſented that the 

friends on both Sides ſhould meet to agree upon 
Articles. He has been introduced to the young 
Lady; has ſeen her more than once, but for ſome 
Weeks has neglected coming to a Concluſion ; he 
teems to be grown quite indifferent to her. His 
Conduct afflicts me extremely, eſpecially as I am 
under a kind of Engagement to a very conſidera- 


N ble Family, to whom I do not know how to excute 

I the ſhocking Indifference he has lately expreſſed... 

I cannot believe it will laſt long, laid Mrs; 

« Dawſon, for your. Son is no Fool, he has Wit, 
= d Senle, and Honour; and 1 am perſuaded you 

| ha ve nothing at all to fear; he {hall dine with me 

1 To. morrow, he will hear what Tha ve to ſay: Come 

hi leave it to me, Iwill talk to him: For to ſay that 

1 the Girl he found, in returning from Church, has 

0 made him averſe to the Marriage; 1 have already 
i told you, is what I can never believe. LO Oy 

. In returningeſrom Church, Madam! ſaid I, a lit! 

1 tle aſtoniſhed, becauſe of the Conformity this Ad- 

. venture had with mine“ Ves, 

f em HE T3 boning og n 1 fk 

i * The Reader muy pleaſe fo remember, that ii 8 

1 war in my Netuun from Church, I met Valentine 


bgfdes, the diminutive Hhpithet of Girl ſuited me 
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Tes, in returning from Church, ſaid Mrs. Daw- 
fon ; they came from Church together, but there 
is no Probability that they have ſeen each other 
find: | | 
That may be true, but they repreſent her ſo very 
beautiful, it is that alarms me, jaid my Benefact- 
reſs; and you know when ſhe was gone, the 

Meaſures he took to find her out. (Speaking to 
Mrs. Damſon.) | „ 

O, Madam, for what Reaſon do you diſturb 
yourſelf, ſaid Mrs. Dawſon, ſhe is a pretty Girl, 
it is true, but what Reaſon can you have to think 
that ſhe has turned his Head? for it cannot be 

ueſtioned but ſhe muſt be tome good Tradeſman's 

aughter, dreſs'd in her. beſt Cloaths, becauſe it 
was a Holiday. 

A Holiday! Is it then me, ſaid I to myſelf, 
not daring to ask any Queſtions. 

Pray tel me, continued Mrs. Dawſon, it a Lad 

of Diſtinction would have walked alone N 
the Streets without a Footman, or any one to at- 
tend her, as you find ſhe did; and what is more, 
ſhe herſelf ſeemed conſcious that ſhe was not a pro- 

r Match for your Son, for ſhe would neither tell 
him where ſhe came from, where ſhe was going, 
or where ſhe lived: So however enamoured you 
ſuppoſe him, where will he find her again? He 
has taken every Step for that Purpoſe you ſay; his 

Servants tell you, that he made oy Footman run 
after the Hackney-Coach which carried her away 
(Oh! how «; Heart beat here) but is it poſſible 
for a Man to keep up with a Coach ? the Servant, 
indeed, when you examin'd him, told you, he ran 
aſter it, but loſt Sight of it. 72 
S800 much, the better, thought I here, it is no 
more me; the Footman that followed me jaw me 
ſet down at Mrs. Thompſon's Door. +4; 
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But the Fellow has, perhaps, deceived you, con- 


tinued Mrs. Dawſon ; you are ſenſible he is his 


Maſter's Confidant. | 
Very likely, faid I to myſelf, it is certainly me. 

| Well, we will ſuppoſe that he ſaw the Coach 
ſtop, continued the Lady, and that your Son 
knows where this young penn lives, what can 
you conclude from it? that he has taken ſuch a 
violent Paſſion for her, that he would ſacrifice to 
her his Fortune and all the Advantages of his 
Birth ; that he would forget who he is, and what 
he owes to you and himſelf. Can you recollect his 


ever being guilty of ſuch a Piece of Extravagance ? 


You can't ſuſpect it. I will allow that the Girl 
might be agreeable to him, that ſhe might be 
formed to pleaſe, and a Man of his Age and Con- 
dition might have a Fancy to ſee how far ſuch an 
Adventure would carry him. This is all that can 


be in it. I'll promiſe you we will marry him if 


we have only the Charms of this little Adventurer 
to combat with. | N 
Little Adventurer! Shall I never be able to diſ- 
engage myſelf from this painful Situation, faid I 
to myſelf; however had the Ladies left off here, I 
ſhould not have known what to hope or fear; but 
Mrs. Valentine preſently put the Matter beyond all 


Doubt. — 


I ſhould have been of yqur Opinion, replied ſhe, 
if I was not told that my Son is grown peeviſh 
ſince this unhappy Adventure. You know he is 
naturally of a gay Diſpoſition; but now I. never fee 
him but he looks perplexed and thoughtful ; even 
his Friends take Notice of it ; the Gentleman who 


uſed to be continually with bim is become a Bur- 


then to him, his Company fatigues him, and ac- 


cordingly Yeſterday he was denied to him: Add to 
this the running about of the Footman I mention'd, 


who is ſent out four Times every Day, and with 
| b vhom, 
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whom, at his Return, he has always a long Con- 
ſultation in private: But this is not all; I forgot to 
tell you one Thing, and that is, that I have been 
this Morning to ſpeak to the Surgeon that was ſent 
for to examine the young Woman's Foot. | 

This was a Circumſtance that at once ſtruck me: 
In this one Article my Picture was fully drawn; 
now was the poor Orphan humbled to the Ground. 
I do not know how I did to breathe for the terrible 
Palpitation that ſeized my Heart. Oh! it is then 
me, thought I. Methinks I am going out of the 
Church, that I find myſelf in the Street, where I 
fell, drefled in thoſe hateful Cloaths Mr. Chambers 
had given me, adorned with all the Trifles that 
had procured me the Title of a ſmart Girl in her 
Holiday Cloaths. 2 | 
What a Situation was I in! the Reflection that 
the noble Air, which Mrs. Dawſon, at her En- 
trance, complimented me with, and which my 
BenefaQteſs acknowledged me poſſeſſed of, would 
no longer be of Service to me when I ſhould be 
known : Was it for me to preſume to break a Mar- 
riage like that in which Mr. Valentine was en- 
aged? I might have the Look of a Lady of Di- 
ſtünction, provided I had no other Fault but being 
unfortunate, and while my Charms produced no 
Diſorder; but when beloved of Valentine, and guil- 
ty of the Uneaſineſs he gave his Mother, I might 
well be reduced to an Adventurer, and a little Crea- 
ture beneath their Notice, and who had been very 
bold to preſume to wound the Heart of a Gentle- 
man. i 

1 liſten'd to Mrs. Valentine, who went on while 
ſome Hints now and then eſcaped her that helped 
to revive my Courage : She was ſpeaking of the 
Surgeon, to whom ſhe went to ask ſome Que- 
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He told me, {aid ſhe, that the Perſon was very 
13 and amiable; that ſhe had the Air of 4 

ady of Quality; and that my Son, in the whole 
of his Behaviour, exprefled a fincere Reſpect for 
her. I do not know how, though you would per- 
ſuade me to it, to reconcile theſe Things with the 
Idea I form to myſelf of the Daughter of ſome _ 
mean Mechanic, dreſſed up in all her Finery : If 
he has any real Love for her, it muſt be ſuch as 
will be dangerous and carry him to great Lengths. 
You muſt be ſenſible that this does not agree with 
her being a Girl of no Education; and his Ten- 
derneſs for her convinces me, that I ſhall have no- 
thing at all to hope for from him; this havin 
Senſe and Honour are the very Reafons that will 
prevent there being any Remedy; for the unfortu- 
nate Inclination he has conceived for her will ren- 


der him incapable of a Cure, if he thinks her wor-. 


thy of his Love and Efteem. If his Paſſion is 
built upon a true Eſteem for her, his Love is 


Here I felt a Mixture of Shame, Inquietude and 
Pleaſure ; but the Pleaſure was exceſſive : This 
Idea of being truly loved by Valentine had ſo many 
Charms in it, that it inſpired me with Sentiments 
quite noble and difintereſted; indeed the Heart 
is in ſo good-a Situation when thus delighted, that 
the Reader will not much wonder at the Part it 
made me take, which was a ſufficient Proof that 
Valentine had Reaſon to reſpect me. | 
After Mrs. Dawſon had 6: 29 to my Benefac- 
treſs, in Anſwer to what ſhe had juſt ſaid, ſhe got 
up in order to go, ſaying, Since he is to dine To- 


morrow with you, endeavour to diſpoſe him to 


this Marriage; and as I cannot ſhake off my Fears 
about this Adventure, I am reſolved 7 ſome- 
body near him as a Spy upon his Actions, and I 


will have him followed wherever he goes; by 
” e 
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this Means, perhaps, I ſhall diſcover who this Girl 
is; ſuppofing that he has found her out, it is pro- 
per we ſhould find her out too, for that can't be 
unuſeful. Farewel, Indiana, J hope to ſee you a- 
gain in two or three Days at fartheſt. 
No, Madam, faid I to her, letting fall ſome 
Tears, it is all over; you muſt ſee me no more, I 
muſt be abandon'd to the Misfortunes which follow 
me wherever I go, for God will not ſuffer me to 
enjoy a laſting Repoſe on this Side the Grave. 
What do you mean, Child? Why ſhouldI aban- 
don you? | | 

Here, my Tears ran in ſuch Abundance that I 
remained ſome 'Time unable to utter a Word. 

Lou make me very uneaſy, my dear Child, why 
do'ſt thou cry ſo? O, Madam! ſaid I, you don't 
know to whom you ſpeak, nor who it is you ex- 
preſs ſuch Goodneſs to: I believe it is I who am 
your Enemy, and the unfortunate Creature that 
cauſes all your 'Troubles. 

How, Indiana! replied ſhe, aſtoniſhed, you ſhe 
that my Son met as he came from Church and car- 
ried home? Yes, Madam, it was I myſelf, return- 
ed I; I am not ungrateful enough to hide it from 
you, this would be a horrid Treachery, after all 
the Care you have taken of me; you ſee I have 
not merited ſo much Kindneſs from yoy, fince you 
would have been happier if you had never known 
me or I had never 4 — born: See what Reaſon 
you have to abandon me: It is not natural that 
you ſhould preſerve the Character of a Mother to 
an Orphan Girl, who is a perfect Stranger to you, 
whilſt ſhe afflicts you, and fince a Sight of her 
has taught your Son to diſobey you. I am confuſed 
and aſhamed to think how much you have loved 
me. You ſhould rather have hated and deſpiſed me. 
Alas! how much have you been deceived ! I 
ſincerely beg your Pardon. | 
| M3 © My 
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My Tears continued flowing, while my Bene- 


factreſs made me no Anſwer, but looked upon me 
with an Air of the moſt moving Tenderneſs, with 


Tears ſtanding in her Eyes. | 
Madam, ſaid Mrs. Dawſon to her, drying her 
Eyes, indeed this Story touches me extremely; 
what ſhe has told you is admirable. How noble 


her Soul is! 


Mrs. Valentine remained filent, and continued 
looking at me attentively. | 

Shall I tell you my Thoughts, Madam, faid 
Mrs. Daw/on ; you have the moſt compaſſionate 
and moſt generous Heart; but I put. myſelf in 
your Place; after this Event you may perhaps 
ſhew ſome Diſlike againſt ſeeing her again, and 
may be againſt continuing her under your Care, 
Will you give her to me ? I will take care of her 
till this Affair is finiſhed. I don't intend to take 


her from you, ſhe would loſe too much by that; I 


will return her to you again as ſoon as your Son's 
Marriage is concluded, or whenever you demand 


her from me. | 


At this Diſcourſe I lifted up my Eyes, and gave 
her a Look of Humility and Gratitude. I had 
Reaſon to expreſs myſelf ſenſible of her Goodneſs, 
but not to make her think that ſhe gave me any 
Conlolation,-as indeed {he did not. I accompanied 
this with a Sigh; after which Mrs. Dawſon 
reſuming her Diſcourſe, ſaid to my Benefactreſs, 
Think of ir, Madam, and conſult with yourſelf. 
Hold for a Moment, ſaid Mrs. Valentine, I will 
anſwer you preſently ; let me firſt inform myſelf 
of one Thing. Indiana, {aid ſhe, have you not 
heard of my. Son fince you have been here? 


Alas! Madam, anſwer'd I, don't examine me on 


that Head; I am ſo unhappy, that I can only 
give you freſh | Cauſe for Grief, and therefore 
make you more exaſperdted againſt me. _ 
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is juſt that you ſhould deprive me of your Friend- 
ſhip, and leave an po Girl, who has the 
Misfortune to be the Obſtacle of your Deſires. It 
would be of no Service to you to encreaſe your 
Hatred, which above all Things I defire to avoid. 
Don't think I refuſe to tell you the Truth; I 
know very well that I am obliged to tell it you, 
if you deſire it; this is the leaſt Part of what 1 
owe you, but what witholds me is the Pain it 
will give you, the Averſion it will inſpire you with, 
and the Affliction that your Diſpleaſure will oc- 
cafion me. | | | | 

No, Child, no, reply'd Mrs. Valentine, fear 
nothing from'me ; does my Son know where you 
are? Has he been here? Or have you heard from 
him lately ? 

I then drew the Letter I had received from Va- 
lentiue out of my Pocket, which I had not un- 
ſeal'd, and gave it her with a trembling Hand. 
I don't know, ſaid I, how he eee that I 
was here, but fee what he has juſt given me 
himſelf. | | 

She took and opened it, ran it over, then caſt 
her Eyes upon her Friend, who alſo fixed her's 
upon her. They both ſtood for ſome Time look- 
ing upon each other, without ſpeaking a Word. 
At laſt, Mrs. Dawſon, ſhaking her Head, ah! 
Madam, faid ſhe, I asked you for Indiana, but 
I ſhall not have her, I find you will keep her 
yourſelf. . 

Indeed, ſhe is my Daughter more than ever, re- 

turned ſhe, with a — that would not 
permit her Saying any more, and immediately 
preſenting me her Hand, which I took hold of as 
well as the Grate would permit, and kiſs'd it on 
my Knees for a long Time with an inexpreſſible 
 Eagerneis, and I was ſo ſoftened, that I ſeemed ' 
| | M 4 almoſt 


128 The Life of INDIANA; 


almoſt ſuffocated with my Tears, which was fol- 


| lowed by a Silence among us all. 


Mrs. Daw/on ſpoke firſt and ſaid, I never was fo 
affected in my Life as I am now. I don't know 
which of the two I love moſt, the Parent or the 
Child. | WE. | 

Well, Indiana, ſaid Mrs. Valentine, you muſt 
never more, whilſt I live, call yourſelf an Orphan. 
But let us return to my Son. Without doubt it 
was Mrs. Thompſon, the Linnen-Draper, that told 
him where you are. Very likely, Madam, re- 
turned I, for I have not heard his Name menti- 
oned, fince I have been here before this Afternoon, 
when he brought me the Letter, which he could 
not have given me without a Stratagem,  * 

A Stratagem, returned ſhe, I know what you 
mean, and [I will tell you; as I was ſtepping out 
of the Coach I ſaw a young Man in Livery, com- 
ing down from this Parlour ; methonght he was 
& like my Son, that I could not help being ſtruck 
with the Reſemblance ; I thought of telling you 
of it, Madam, for I look'd upon it as a Thing 
pretty ſingular, tho” I did not give much Atten- 
tion to it ; but now, Indiana, I find my Son loves 
you, I don't doubt but inſtead of a Man that 
reſembled him, it was he himſelf. Was it not? 

Yes, Madam, ſaid I, after having heſitated a 


Moment, ſcarce was he here before you arrived. 


I took his Letter, without taking Notice who it 
was that gave it me; and I ſhould not have 
known him, but for a Look he caſt at me: I 
ſtarted with Surpriſe; we were told you were 
coming, and he retired with Precipitation. 

By what I know of his Temper, ſaid Mrs. Va- 
lentine, ſpeaking to her Friend, Indiana muſt have 
made a prodigious Impreſſion upon him. See 
what it has made him reſolve! what a ſurpriſing 
Effect! to put on a Livery !® 

5 Les, 
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Yes, returned Mrs. Dawſon, this Action cer- 
tainly proves he loves her; and thoſe Charms de- 
monſtrates it much more ſtrongly, | 

But, Madam, ſaid my Benefactreſs, what will 
become of the Marriage, which is almoſt con- 
cluded ? How ſhall I get rid of my Engagements 
entered into with his Conſent ? Valentine will 
never perform them; and to ſay Truth, I ſhould 
be ſorry he ſhould marry that young Lady, 
when prepoſſeſſed in favour of another. What 
muſt we do to cure him of this Paſſion. 
It would be hard indeed to teach him to over- 

come it, returned Mrs. Dawſon, but I believe we 
may reduce it into the Bounds of Reaſon, and this 

we may certainly do with the Help of this young 
Lady. It is an Happineſs that ſhe is the Perſon 
we have to do with. We have now ſeen an In- 
ſtance of the Greatneſs of her Mind, which proves 
what her Gratitude and Tenderneſs for ſuch a 
Mother as you will render her capable of. 

To cure him would be no eaſy Task, replied 
Mrs. Dawſon, and he can only be prevailed upon 
by your Daughter, and this would be a Proceeding 
worthy of herſelf. As ſhe is the only Obſtacle, 
ſhe ſhould ſpeak to him of it; for no Body 
elſe will be capable of making him hear or under- 
ſtand Reaſon. I am cerca he reſpects you 
too much to be capable of rebelling againſt you 
but you ſay, you will not force him, and nothing 
can be more juſt than this Reſolution ; for by a 
contrary Conduct you would certainly make him 
unhappy ; nor could he be afterwards conſoled, 
for having plunged himſelf into Miſery ; becauſe 
he would always reflect, that he might have a- 
voided it. On the contrary, Indiana, by a thou- 
land Reaſons that will not admit of a Reply, may 

Mbly prevail with him to conſent to his former 
. ſhe may perſuade him, in as _ 

erms 


\ 


130 The Liſe f INDIANA, 


Terms as poſſible, and even with ſome Reluctance, 
that he will love her in vain, and that ſhe is not 
in a Condition to return his Affection; and by 
this Means calm his Heart, and convince him of 
the Neceſſity he is under to marry the Lady in- 
tended for him. Thus he would be induced to 
marry her himſelf, and you would not appear to 
influence his Choice. This is my Opinion of the 
Matter. 5 | 

It is a very good Thought, returned Mrs. Va- 
Tentine, | like your Advice, but I ſhall add one 
Thing. Would it not be proper, in order to take 
away all Hopes from him, my Daughter ſhould, 
pretend to be defirous of being a Nun, and to add, 


that her Situation will not admit of her taking any 
other Courſe? But, Indiana, laid ſhe, interruping 


herſelf, I would not have you concerned at what 
I fay ; don't think I infinuate that you ought to 


quit the World; I am fo far from it, that I could 


not conſent to it, without the moſt viſible Proofs 
of your being deſirous of it; fince I jhould be apt 
to fear that your {mall Fortune, your Appehenſions 


of fature Want, or the Fear of being a Charge to 


me, would be your moſt prevailing Inducement. 
J would not have you miſtake me, Fare J have 
only my Son in view, and would point out the 
Means to bring him to my Purpoſe, which you too 


well juſtify, in which I know he would think him- 


ſelf happy, if permitted to cheriſh it, and with 
which indeed I myſelf ſhould be charm'd, if the 
Maxims of the World, which, on Account of your 
preſent unfortunate Situation, will not allow me to 
conſent. For alas! What is it you want? Neither 
Beauty with all its moſt pleafing Graces, the moſt 
iparkling Wit, nor the unaffected Goodneſs of a 
=r2ar and upright Soul. Theſe are Endowments 
re moſt extraordinary, the moſt precioffs, and the 
molt valuable Portion of a Woman in Mae: 
: a 
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all which you enjoy in the greateſt Profuſion; but 
on have not twenty thouſand Livres a Year; he 


would make no Alliances in marrying you; nor do 
we know your Relations, who, F would be 
an Honour to us. Reaſon wou 


might not look upon the Aſſiſtance I expect from 
od to induce Valentine to mortify his Paſſion, as 
a painful Subject of Humiliation. 

Oh, dear Mother, ſince you are pleaſed to grant 
me Leave to call you fo, how generous is this! 
{aid I, throwing myſelf at her Feet, to have ſo 
much Regard for a poor Girl, whom any Body 
elſe, in the ſame Circumſtances, would have treat- 


ed with Contempt and loaded with Indignities! 
what. would have become of me had not you taken 


me into your Care? without you, Madam, I ſhould 


by this Time have had the Confuſion of: begging 
my Bread; and, notwithſtanding this, you are. 


afraid of humbling me! Sure there is not a Heart 
like your's upon the Face of the Earth. 


Oh, Daughter, cried ihe, who could help being 


. tender-hearted to you? my Child, you enchant me! 


O ſhe enchants you at a very proper Time, faid* 


Mrs. Dawſon, with a tender Smile, but pray put 

an End to this Diſcourſe, I can't bear it, you ſoft- 

en me too much. | | 

We will go to what we were ſaying, replied my 
Benefactreſs. Since we have concluded that you 


ſpeak to Valentine, ſhall we wait till he returns to 


ſee her, or, to be more expeditious, would it not 
be better that ſhe ſhould write to him to come ? 


By all Means, ſaid Mrs. Dawſon, let a Letter be 


ſent; but I am of Opinion that ſhe ſhould know 


firſt what he ſays to her in that Letter in your 


Hand, which we have only read to ourſelves, by 
that ſhe will judge better how to regulate her 


Conduct 


** 


d certainly chooſe 


you for his Wife, but an extravagant Cuſtom re- 
jects you. I mention thefe Particulars that you. 


* 
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Conduct towards him. Yes, ſaid I, with an Air 
of Frankneſs, I ought to know what he thinks, eſ- 
pally ſince I wrote to him the Day that I came 
ither, about an Hour before I entered. Ay! how 
ſo, Indiana, interrupted Mrs. Valentine. 
I was obliged to it, Madam, ſaid I; I ſent to 
him a Bundle, in which was a Gown, ſome Lin- 
nen, and Money, the Preſents I had received from 
the Gentleman I have already mentioned, who, out 
of a ſeeming Pity, had ys me at Mrs. Thomp- 
ſon's, but whoſe real Defigns were baſe and diſho- 
nourable : I wrote to Mr. Valentine, who knew 
where he lived, to deſire him to be ſo good as to 
ſend him the Parcel as from me. | 

Hah! by what Chance ſaid Mrs. Valentine, did 
my Son know this Gentleman. 

Madam, you will be ſtill more ſurprized, return- 
ed I, when J tell you he knew him becauſe he was 
his Uncle. What! cried ſhe, Mr. Chambers? Yes, 
Madam, *twas he himſelf, vi (ans I; it was to him 
the good Prieſt, I mentioned, carried me, and at 

our Houſe learn'd it was Mr. Valentine's Uncle, 
3 he entered ſoon after my Fall had induced 
your Sen to have me carried in; and it was he too 
that young Gentleman ſurprized at my Feet at 
Mrs. Thompſon's the Linnen-draper's, as he was en- 
rertaining me with his Love; and it was this Diſ- 
covery that made him propoſe to remove me from 
the eee of Mr. Valentine, that he might 
{ee me in ſecret without the Dread of a Diſcovery. 

O Heavens, cried ſhe, what do you tell me! 
what a Weaknefs was this in my Brother! I beg 
Madam, ſaid ſhe to her Friend, don't mention a 
Word of what Inliana has told us: If ever an Ad- 
venture like this ſhould come to be know judge of 
the Scandal it would be to him, who paſſes Br a 
Man of great Piety, and who, I hope, = hitherto 
drlerved it, however he has behaved in 3 In- 

| f ä | ance, 
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ſtance. What muſt he think of himſelf? How will 
he be able to reflect on this Incident in his ſecret 
Moments? Well, we will leave him and proceed 
to the Thing in Queſtion: Let us ſee my Son's 
Letter. Here ſhe opened it again, but ſaid, I have 
a Scruple that has ſtarted in my Mind: Shall we 
do well to read it to Indiana, perhaps ſhe loves 
Valentine? There is a great deal of Tenderneſs ex- 
preſſed in it, ſhe may be touched with it, and it 
would only coſt her more Pain to render us the 
Service we require from her. Tell us, my Dear, is 
there any Hazard ? What muſt we think? Do you 
love my Son ? - 

No Matter, Madam, anſwered I, it will not 
hinder me from ſpeaking to him as I ought. 

No Matter! ſay you? you love him then? re- 
plied ſhe, with a Smile. Yes, Madam, ſaid I, tis 
true I do; I at firſt Sight conceived an Inclination 
for him, without knowing it was Love: I thought 
him amiable, and you know I could not be to 
blame in thinking him fo, fince I only did him Ju- 
ſtice: He is a young Man perfectly agreeable, and 
ſo like you, Madam, that I could not help being 
charmed with him. At this they both burſt into 
a Laughter. I could never be weary of hearing 
her, ſaid Mrs. Dawſon, and I ſhall not be able to 
avoid ſeeing her; ſure there is not ſuch another 
Girl in the World. | 

I own it, replied Mrs. Valentine, but however L 
muſt chide her for having told my Son that ſhe 
loves him, for ſuch a Conduct is very imprudent. 

Lord bleſs me, Madam, I never told him fo, I 
never utter'd a Word like it. Dare a Girl tell a 
Man that ſhe loves him? we may talk of ſuch 
Things to one another, becauſe no ill Conſequence 
can attend it : But he has nor the leaſt Suſpicion of 
it, unleſs he has gueſſed ſo; an! if he has it will 
avail him nothing: You {ball fe, Madam, I will 
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not give you any Uneaſineſs. It is true, he is 
amiable, and one muſt be. blind not to obſerve it; 
but what then, I aſſure you I will behave as if he 
was, entirely indifferent. to me, for I ſhould be 
very ungrate ful to act otherwiſe. | 5 
Oh, my Child, ſaid my kind Friend, it will 
be very difficult to bring thy Heart to renounce 
him. The more I fee thee, the more I deſpair of 
our ever being able to accompliſh it. Let us try 
fipkever ſee what he writes to thee. i 
The Letter was ſhort, and as near as I can re- 
member, it ran as follows: | 


«THREE Weeks, Madam, I have ſought. 
60 you and been dying with Grief. I mention 
* no more my Love, it deſerves no longer your 
« Attention; I would throw myſelf at your Feet 
«© to ſhew you the Affliction J am in for having 
« offended you; I ask Pardon not with the Hope 
&« of obtaining it, but to give you an Opportunity. 
« of revenging yourtelf by refufing it me. You do 
« not know how much you are able to puniſh me, 
« but you ought to know it; and J only beg the 
« Conſolation of telling it you.” „ 


* 


This Letter penetrated my Soul, and my Heart 
felt the Force” of every Word, which I am per- 
ſuaded Mrs. Valentine took Notice of, for ſhe 
watched my Looks narrowly. My Dear, ſaid ſhe, 


Wit the Note is very moving, is it not? I cannot deny 
0 it, Madam, for I durſt not deceive you, returned I. 
6 However, fear nothing, I ſhall not due my Duty 
N Ki with the leſs Courage. | 

 —_ But, replied ſhe, what Offence is it that he 
Wa ſpeaks of? It is the ill Opinion, returned I, he had 
Mil expreſſed of me when he found Mr. Chambers at 
"OY my Feet; but fince he receiged my Letter, where 
1 beg him to ſend the Bundle of Cloaths to his 
i * Uncle, 
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Uncle, he ſees he has been deceived, acknowledges 


my Innocence, and is conſcious of his having of- 
fended me. (in 


This, ſaid Mrs. Dawſon, is as ſtrong a Proof of 


his Probity as his Love. I am glad to ſee him 
do Juſtice to Indiana's Virtue. It is acting like 
an honeſt Man; but the more he efteems your 
Daughter, the greater will be the Difficulty ſhe 
will meet with in bringing him to Reaſon, and 
making him comply with our Defires. Do not 
you think ſo Mrs. Valentine? 

You are right, anſwered my Benefactreſs; but 
it is Time to go Home, let us conclude upon 
ſomething. We have agreed that Indiana ſhall 
write to my Son. A Word or two, ſaid I, will be 
ſufficient, and I will write before you Madam. 

Very well. my Dear, a Line will be ſufficient, ſo 
I I immediately wrote as follows: | | 


STR, | 
" T COULD not ſpeak to you this After- 
« © noon; however, I have {ſomething to ſay to 
e | 

But, Madam, when ſhall I deſire him to come? 
ſaid I to Mrs. Valentine. | 

At Eleven o' Clock To-morrow Morning, re- 


turned ſhe. | 


«© And I ſhould be obliged to you,” added I, 


writing again, „ if you will come here To-morrow 
« Morning at Eleven o'Clock ; when I ſhall wait 
e for you. | | 
__ Jam, XC. 

| INDIANA. 
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After I had directed this Letter, I gave it my 
Bene factreſs, who took the Charge of ſealing 
and ſending it by one of the Servants of the 
Houle. | 1 

Farewel, Indiana, *till To-morrow, ſaid ſhe, 
when I ſhall fee you again. My Dear, ſaid Mrs. 
Dawſon, think me your fincere Friend ; I ſhall 
lee you ** very ſoon. I will have her come 
with you, Madam, and dine at my Houſe; and 
if you don't bring her with you, I promiſe you, I 
will come and fetch her myſelf. We will both 
wait upon you the firſt Opportunity, replied Mrs. 

Valentine, after which you ſhall have her as often 
as you pleaſe. os : 

I made no Anſwer to this, but a Smile, and a 
low Courteſy, after which they went away and 
left me with a Mind ſerene and full of Tran- 
quillity. Whoever had ſeen me, would have ima- 
gined that I was melancholy, but I was far from 
being ſo; I had only the Appearance of this Diſ- 
order, which was the Effect of that Flood of Soft- 
which had juſt overwhelmed me. 5 oe 

I figh'd, however, like a Perſon who was di- 
ſturbed in Mind, on Account of the Situation of 
my Affairs; for I loved a Man whom I muſt 
think on no more, and this was a Matter of Grief 
to me; but, on the other Hand, he tenderly loved 
me in Return; a Reflection full of unnumbered 
Charms: This alone was almoſt ſufficient to diſ- 
ſipate my Uneaſineſs; it was a true Honour, eſ- 
ſentially neceſſary to give me Patience to ſupport 
the reſt. Beſides I had juſt behaved with ſo much 
Generofity, had ſhewn ſo much Reaſon, and given 
ſuch Proof of a difintereſted Gratitude, that had 
drawn Tears of Admiration and Pleaſure from 
thoſe two amiable Ladies, one of hom, Mrs. 
Valentine, being the only Perſon who hoped for 
the Diſſolution of the Mateh. I looked — 
— wit 


* 
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with Complacency and Deli ght; I approved the 
Greatneſs of my own Soul, and amuſed myſelf 
with thoſe pleafing Vanities, and rhe ſecret Ap- 
lauſe which ſprung from every Reflection; this 
. = ated the Gloom, and preſented all within 

bright and lovely, © „ 

Bat however this was, my Letter was punctuall 

delivered to Mr. Valentine, and Eleven Clock 
was but jaſt ſtruck when the Abbeſs came herſelf 
| to tell me that he waited for me. 

Go, Indiana, laid ſhe, Mrs. Valentine's Son 
asks for you: She told me Yeſterday after ſhe left 
you, that ſhe would ſend him to ſee you, and he is 
now below. | 

I went immediately, but with a flow Pace, to 
get Time to recover and fortify myſelf from a 
Diſorder his coming had put me into. I was entring 
ypon a painful Scene, and feared I ſhould want 

Courage to G0 through it. | 

In this Confuſion I went into the Parlour to 
Mr. Valentine. When [I entered the Parlour where 
he was, he expreſſed himſelf in the following Man- 


* ET 


Madam, I don't know whether I ought to re- 
joice, or be afflicted, at the Order I have received 
from you; but I have not obeyed it without an 
inexpreffible Inquietude. | 

Sir, returned I, pray fit down. Here, I heſitat- 
ed in order to recover myſelf whilſt he took a 
Chair. Yes, Sir, replied I, with a trembling 
Voice, I want to talk with you. Well, Madam, 
returned he, what is the Matter? What muſt I 
think of this Interview? Your Lady Governeſs, 
I believe, knows of my making you this Viſit. Yes, 


Sir, faid I, ſhe herſelf calling you by your Name, | 


came to tell me that you deſired to ſpeak with me. 
My Name! cried he, how can that be? I do not 
know her, nor have Jever ſeen her; you muſt ww 
9 N — 
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told her who I was. No, Sir, I have not made 
her my Confidant; all that ſhe knew was that you 
were to be here; however it was not I that inform- 
ed her of it: But, Sir, I beg you would hear me. 
You would perſuade me to think you love me, and 
I believe it is true that you do; but what Defign 


can you have in loving me? | 


That of being only your's, returned he ſeriouſly, 
that of being united to you by all the Ties of 'Ho- 
nour and Religion; and if there are any Engage- 


ments more ſtrong and binding, I will enter into 


them with a proportionably greater Pleaſure. Tour 
Enquiry into my Deſign gives me no Pain, for I 
don't ſee, Madam, how it is poſſible for a Man to 
love you with other Views. My Intentions will not 
bear a Doubt: I have only to know if they are 
agreeable to you, and if I may hope to obtain 
what will be the Happineſs of my Life. 5 

Sir, ſaid I, you know not yet the Misfortunes I 
have ſuffered from my Infancy: I am ignorant to 
whom I owe my Birth, I loſt my Parents without 
knowing them; and I have neither Fortune nor 
Relation: We are not made for each other; befides 
there are inſurmountable Obſtacles in our Way. 

I underſtand you, returned he, with an Air of 

Deſpair and Conſternation, your Heart refuſes to 
Field to my Deſires, and unite itſelf to mine. 
No, Sir, you are miſtaken, that is far from 
being the Caſe, ſaid I, without being able to pro- 
ceed. That is not the Caſe, Madam, returned he, 
why then do you mention Obſtacles? . 

We were in this Part of our Converſation when 
my Bene factreſs entered: Judge of Valentine's Sur- 
rize. 1 
How! my Mother! cried he riſing, Oh, Madam 
all this was contrived. Yes, my Son, ſaid ſhe to 
him, it was, I readily coꝑfeſs it, we would not 
endeavour to conceal it from you: I knew you 
| | were 
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were to be here, and we thought it proper I ſhoald 
meet you. But, my dear Child, added ſhe, ad- 
dreſſing herſelf to me, have you informed my Son 
of every Thing? e OI THR 

No, Madam, faid I, fortified by her Preſence, 
and encouraged by the affectionate Manner in 
which ſhe ſpoke to me; no, I have not had 
Time; the Gentleman is but juſt come, and 
our Converfation hardly begun when you en- 
tered ; but I will tell him every Thing before you, 


Pou ſee, Sir, ſaid I to Valentine, who ſeemed 


ſurpriſed at the tender Names we gave each other: 
You ſee in what Manner your good Mother treats 
me; you' ought to know how kind ſhe has been 
to me, and what Obligations I am under to her; 
Obligations ſo great and numerous, that were I 
to mention them, they would appear quite incre- 
dible, and you would be the firſt that would tell 
me, that I ſhould be unworthy to live if did nor 
intreat you to think of me no more. Do you be 
Judge, reſumed I, only confider who I am. Þ} 

ſt my Parents, who were aſſaſſinated on a Jour- 
ney when I was but two Years old, and ſince 
that Time, Sir, hear what has happened to me. 
My Education was given me by Mr. Robinſon, a 


Clergyman in the Country, who fulfilled that Task 


out ofa noble Compaſſion. His Siſter brought me 
to Paris, here ſhe died, and left me alone without 
Support. A Prieft ſhe knew, and had recom- 
mended me to before her Death, preſented me to 
your Uncle; who placed me at Mrs. Thompſon's 
the Linnen-Draper, but after a few Days aban- 
doned me. I have already told you the Reaſons 
of his Conduct, when I defired you to return his 
Peeſents for me. I went to tell the Prieſt my Si- 
tuation, and in returning from him I enter'd into 
the Church that belongs to this Houle, to dry up 
_ "= 3 my 
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my Tears, with which I was almoſt ſuffocated. 
Your-dear Mother came in after me; ſhe ſaw me 
weep at a Confeſſional : I excited her Pity, and 
from that Time became a Boarder here; tis ſhe 
that pays all my Expences, has bought me Cloaths, 
furniſhed me with every Thing, not- only in the 
greateſt Plenty, but Magnificence, and has accom- 

nied theſe generous Actions, with ſuch an engag- 
ing Sweetneſs, that I cannot call them to Mind 
without melting. into Tears of Gratitude, She 
comes to ſee and diſcourſe with me, loves me and 
treats me as if I was your Siſter, and has even 
made me forget that Lam an Orphan; never had 
a Daughter a better Mother, nor experienc'd ſuch 
Happineſs from that dear Relation. This is the 
Situation I am in, judge then what I owe to your 
Mother; ſpeak from your Couſcience, Sir, how 
would you adviſe me to act after what I have told 
you? you muſt think that thoſe unhappy Wretches 
who bez their Bread, are not fo, poor as I am; 
they have at leaſt Brothers and Siſters, or ſome 
other Relations; they have a Country, they have 
a Name to diſtinguiſh them from the reſt of Man- 
kind, by which they are known amongſt their 
Acquaintance ; but 1 have none of theſe Advan- 
tages, and therefore, am more wretched, than 


was > "cox th elt ai AM 
Come, my Dear, ſaid Mrs. Valentine, pray for- 
bear. No, Mother, let me tell every Thing; I ſay 
nothing but the Truth, Sir, and yet, after all this, 
you ask for my Heart; would it not be a fine Pre- 
ſent I ſhould make you? would it not be a Cruelty 
even to myſelf? It is true, I am agreeable to you; 
but you would not attach yourſelf to me ſure, for. 
no other Reaſon hut becauſe you think me hand- 
ſome; you certainly believe that I haze. a ſpotleſs 
Character; and if this is the Cale, how can you 
hope that I ſhould ever conſent to.,a Love gt 
| | would 
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uld draw upon you the Cenſure of every. Body, 
which would ſet you at Variance with your Family, 
with 52 one who eſteems you, and even with 
me too, for. how ſevere muſt be your Repentance, 
when you would ceaſe; to love me, who is the 
Subject of public Ridicule, whom no Body would 
ſee, and who would only bring upon you Shame 
and Miſery, But obliged as I am to Mrs. Valentine, 
how wicked a Creature muſt I be, ſhould I marry. 
you ? If I was capable of it, would you ever tank 
ypon me but with Horror? Should I not be the 
baſeſt and moſt ungrateful Creature upon Earth, 
eſpecially as I know your Engagements to a Lady 

great Merit? Don't be ſurpriſed, Sir, I am in- 
orm?d of every Thing. Lour Mother came to ſee. 
me Leſterday as uſual ; ſhe appeared fad and de- 
jeRed ; I ask'd the Cauſe; ſhe:infarmed me that her 
don had diſpleaſed her; I heard her with Atten- 
tion, without knowing that I was the Cauſe of her. 
Uneaſineſs. She told me, ſhe, had the greateſt 
Reaſon to be ſatisfied with your Conduct, till you 
had ſeen a young Girl ; here ſhe related our Hiſ- 
tory; and the Girl who diſturbs you, who indu- 
ces you to break your Word, who now afflicts your 
dear Mother, — who has robbed her of the Re- 
ſpect and Tenderneſs of her Son, I found to be 
myſelf, the Penſioner that ſhe ſupports and loads 
with Kindneſs. After this, Sir, ſee if, with all the 
Virtues you haye been accuſtomed to preſerve, you: 
can wiſh me to love you, and if you yourſelf could 
have the Courage to love ſuch a Wretch as I ſhould 
be, could I liſten to you Paſſion: No, certainly.. 
I find you are touch'd, Sir, with, what I tell you: 
you weep, it is Tenderneſs ſurely. for your Mother, 
and Pity for me. Oh! Madam, you ſhall be no 
longer full of Sadneſs and Inquietude. Mr. Valentine 
will ſuffer me to be no more the Subject of your 
Uneaſineſs, which is a Pain that falls with double. 

_ | Weight 
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Weight upon myſelf. I am ſure he will no more 
interrupt the Pleaſure you take in ſuccouring me; 
on the contrary, he will be ſenſible that he muſt 
Mare in it; he may love me ſtill, but it muſt be a 
Paſſion like your's. I hope he will marry the Lady 
in Queſtion on his own Account, becauſe he not 
only owes it to himſelf, but on your's, who have 
procur'd ſo advantageous a Match, and one fo 
proper to compleat his Happineſs and mine too, 
who intreat him to obey you, as the only Proof 
he can give me that I have been ever truly dear to' 
him. Phis is a Satisfaction that he will not re- 
fuſe to a Perſon that cannot be his, but will never 
be any Body's elſe; and who, for her. Part, will 
not ſcruple to tell him, at this critical Juncture, 
that if ſhe had been rich, and his Equal, ſhe has 
ſo good an Opinion of his Merit, ſhe would chooſe. 
him before any other Man in the World: This is 
a Conſolation that I am willing to give you, Sir, 
and which I ſhall not regret, provided it reſtores 
benennt ant” Pear mee. 1 
I ſtopp'd here and wip'd away the Tears from 
my Eyes, while Valentine all this while held down 
his Head, and was ſome Time without anſwering” 
me; at laſt he broke Silence, addrefling himſelf to 
bis Mother. BEN 1 
You ſee, Madam, what a Woman Indiana is, 
and ſhe is the Object of my Regard; put yourſelf 
in my Place: Am I to blame to love her? Is it 
poſſible I ſhould ceaſe to do it? Can what ſhe has 
juſt urged diſengage my Affections? that very Me- 
thod ſhe has taken to do it, has rivetted my Heart 
faſter to her than ever. O Madam, how many 
Virtues has ſhe, and yet I muſt reſign her; you-+ 
will have me do it; {he too qęſires it of me, and 
F will quit the dear invaluable Treaſure: I will 
marry another; I éönſent to be miſerable, but 1 
{ka not be 10 long. | EY EINE 
8 Here 
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Here Valentine's Tears broke looſe, and his Mo- 
ther was touched with them, and wept as faſt as he 
without knowing what to ſay; we all three were 
filent, and nothing was heard but Sighs. 


Oh! cried I, agitated with Love, Grief, and a 


thouſand confuſed Emotions, not to be deſcribed, 
dear Madam, your Grief is inſupportable to me; 
why did you meet us? you fill me with Dela 1 
cannot bear to ſee you thus. Sir, you make my 


Life quite inſupportable. Why, my Dear, do you 


complain? ſaid Valentine, have I not already told 
you that I will reſign you? 
Tes, you will leave me, returned I, but tho? you 
ſay ſo, you afflict your Mother; you deprive her of 
Life; you threaten her with your being miſerable. 
Is this the Conſolation you give her? You ask what 
Reaſon we have for Complaint, what can you de- 
mand more than I have granted? If you are rea- 
ſonable ought you not to regulate your Defires, and 
keep them in proper Bounds ? you. cannot mar 
me, but you have this Conſolation, that I will never 
engage my Affections to any other, and you will 
always be dear to me; I ſhall be a Recluſe indeed, 
but it will be here at Paris, and we ſhall ſome- 
times ſee each other. We have both the ſame Mo- 
ther, you ſhall be my Brother, my Benefactor and 
my deareſt Friend, the only Man I eſteem, and 
wy [ ſhall never forget. Z 
Ob, my dear Mother! cried Valentine again, 
throwing himſelf at her Feet, I beg Pardon for the 
Tears I ſee you {hed, which I am ſo unhappy as to 
draw from you, do with me what you pleate, you 
are the Miſtreſs of my Actions, though you have 
undone me: Why did you bring me here to raiſe 
my Admiration for this juſtly dear Creature, and 
then ſnatch me from her ? Have Pity on my Con- 
dition; you tear my Heart with the moſt cruel An- 
guiſn. Take me away——let us go; I had oy 
to 
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die than afflict you thus; but you who feel ſo much 
Tenderneſs for me, think for a Moment what will 
become of your Son. 5 Ion | 

Alas, my Dear, what would you have me ſay? 
returned the Lady, I pity thee, Child, I excuſe 
© thee; you both touch me, and I confeis to thee that 
I love Indiana as much as you do: Ariſe, my Son, 
this has not ſucceeded according to my ExpeQations, 
but it is not her Fault; I forgive the Love thou 
haſt for her; and if the World thought as I do, I 
ſhould not be ſo much troubled, nor at a Loſs what 
to reſolve. 2 | 

At theſe laſt Words, which Valentine put the 
moſt favourable Conſtruction upon, he caſt himſelf 
again at her Feet, from whence ſhe had juſt raiſed 
him; and, taking one of her Hands, kiſs'd it for a 
long Time without ſpeaking. Well, Madam, ſaid 
I, will you love me fill 2 Will you not after this, 
as the only Remedy, abandon me? 

Heaven forbid, my dear Child, returned my kind 
Benefactreſs, why do you talk thus? come, I de- 
fire you will compoſe yourſelf. I am fatisfied with 
you, my Son, added ſhe, with an Air of Good- 
neſs that tranſported me; I will not preſs you to 
conclude the Marriage in queſtion, though it will 
diſpleaſe a very worthy Family, but I love thee 
better than them. f 

You reſtore me to Life, Madam, ſaid Valentine, 
I am the happieſt of all Sons; but what will you 
do with Indiana, won't you permit me to ſee her 
ſometimes ? You ask more than I know how to an- 
ſwer, returned ſhe, let me think of it. Conſent, 
at leaſt, that I love her, added he. What would 
fignify my refuſing thee that, returned ſhe, pray 
continue to love her, let what will happen. 

I had ſaid, ſometime before, that I would take 
the Veil, and was here, out of an Exceſs of Zeal, - 
going to repeat it; but as my Benefactreſs ſeem'd 
| | to 
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to have forgot it, I ſuddenly reflected, that I ought 
not to bring it to her Remembrance. I had juſt 
exhauſted my Generofity, had uſed every Argu- 
ment J could think of to difluade Valentine from 
loving me; but as his Mother had now permitted 
him to do ſo; as we had melted her Heart into 
ſuch Softneſs, it was only for me to be ſilent. It 
would not have been proper for me to ſay, Ma- 
dam, take Care what you do; ſuch an Exceſs of 
Diſintereſtedneſs would neither have appear'd rea- 
{onable or natural, I therefore was filent on that 
Wa, | 

After a Moment's Pauſe, What a dangerous lit- 
tle Creature thou art, Indiana, 1aid ſhe, riſing; 
Farewel, let us go, Son, who ſtill was kifling her 
Hand, the Reaſon of which ſhe ſeem'd perfectly 
to underſtand. Yes, yes, added ſhe, ſmiling, I 
know what all this Means, do you coax your Mo- 
ther, Child? I will fix pe nothing yet, I can't 
bring myſelf to any Reſolution, Adieu, Child, it 
is late, I will return to ſee you very ſoon. I 1a- 
luted her without making any 1 and as I 
had been crying I was wiping my Eyes with my 
Handkerchief. Why do you cry, {aid ſhe, I have 
nothing to reproach+*thee with, I can't be angry 
with thee for being amiable; go to Dinner, my 
Dear, and compole yourlelf, Give me your Hand 
Valentine, to the Coach. : 

She immediately went down Stairs, uſhered b 
her Son, who only ſpoke to me with his Eyes, anc 
took no other Leave but a low Bow, which I re- 
turned with an Air full of Diffidence, like a Per- 
lon afraid of taking too much Liberty, and of 
abufing that generous Lady's Indulgence. *_ 

I was now left alone, much more agitated than 
I was when Mrs. Valentine left me the preceding 
Night, fince here was Matter for many other quite 
different Emotions, Love her Child, let what will 

Nums, VII. 8 happen 
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happen, my dear Benefactreſs had ſaid to her Sonz 
and then, We ſtall ſte, I don't what to reſolve upon 
the added; and from this I inferred, that ſhe had 
ordered me to hope, which indeed I did, but call- 
ed myſelf a Fool to dare to hope on ſuch flender 
Grounds. On Occafions like theſe we can't help 
feeling a great deal of Pain; for it is much berter 
not to have the kaſt Glimpſe of Succeſs, than to 
have one fo faint as only to flatter the Soul, to 
make it tremble with Fear, and to fill it with the 
moſt painful Uncertainty. Shall I be ſo happy as 
to marry Valentine? ſaid I to myſelf, I cannot be- 
lieve it poſſible; but, however, I began to think I - 
ſhould be miſerable if I did not. : 

I could not ſleep that Night, and hardly got 
any Reſt the two following, for I paſſed three 
Days without hearing any Thing of them : At laſt 
the Fourth appeared, and I heard nothing of my 
Bene ſactreſs, but about Three in the Afternoon 1 
was told, that Valentine asked for me at the Grate, 
and I had immediately Leave granted to ſee him, 
which however I did not accept. I felt I loved 
him infinitely more than I had done before; I had 
an extreme Deſire to ſee him, and the greateft Cu- 
riofity imaginable to know if he had nothing new 
to tell me relating to our mutual Paſſion ; = in 
ſpite of all this I reſtrained myſelf: I refuſed to 

o to him becauſe I was ſenfible that if his Mo- 
i ſhould know it it would add to her Eſteem. 
I ſent Word to Valentine to excuſe my ſeeing him, 
except he came from his Mother, and that I durſt 
not preſume to do it, fince ſhe had not previouſ] 
informed me of his Viſit, as indeed ſhe had not. 
 Pa'#entine durſt not. deceive me, and was wiſe 
enough to retire, This prudent Piece of Conduct 
colt ir- very dear. I began tb repent it, when he 
ſent me Word he would come again the next Day 

with kis Mother, 
At 
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At the Time appointed we were to have a Cere- 
mony, when a young Lady was to take her 
Vows. On theſe Occaſions all the Religious appear 
openly, and the Curtain is drawn from the Rails. 
Here was I ſeated when Mrs. Valentiue entered, who 
with her Family were invited by the young Nun's 
Relations. As I was ignorant of her being invited, 
I was agreeably ſurprized to ſee her come up the 
Iſle of the Church towards the Rails, ſupported 
by an elderly Gentleman. A Throng of other 
Perſons followed, but I did not take my Eyes off 
of this Lady, who did not yet fee me; at laſt ſhe 
took her Seat with the Gentleman by her Side; 
I then look'd on thoſe that followed, and perceived 

Mr. Chambers and his Nephew. | 
What! Mr. Chambers, ſaid I to myſelf, with a 
Mixture of Aſtoniſhment and Trouble. I could 
not help being ſorry to ſee him there, though I 
knew not whether his Preſence would be of any 
Conſequence to me or not; I looked upon him as 
a wicked Man whom my Preſence was ſufficient to 
diſconcert: But this was nothing in compariſon of 
the mortifying Circumſtances that muſt attend his 
ſeeing me, which I foreſaw would cover him with 

extreme Confuſion. ER RENE 
Valentine ſaw me firſt, and inſtantly bowed with 
an Air of Confidence, which ſeemed to preſage 
that our Affairs were in a happy Situation: Next 
my Benefactreſs caſt her Eyes at me, and at laſt 
her Brother followed them with his Eyes, and 
ſaw the little Linnen-draper, who did not appear 
to have loſt any Thing by caſting him off, and 
whoſe Dreſs was ſuch, as not to allow her to re- 


: gret the Bundle of Cloaths ſhe had {ſent back ta 
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him by his Nephew. 

This poor Man, (for the Time is coming when 
1 muſt ſoften my Expreſſions for him) to whom, 

by a kind of Fatality, I 8 to be ever a — 
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of new Alarms, loſt all Countenance at ſeeing me, 
and had not the Confidence to look in my Face. 
I in my Turn bluſhed too, but like an Enem 
who had the Advantage of a good Conſcience, an 
who could not but . — a guilty Mind inferior 
to its own : I doubted whether he would take No- 
tice of me or not, but I found he avoided it, and 
J imitated him out of Pride, Prudence, and even 
out of a kind of Pity for him, for I had a Mix- 
ture of them all in my Mind.  _ 
The Ceremony being over, Mrs. Valentine came 
to the Parlour with her Son, and asked for me, 
while Mr. Chambers retired. Good-morrow, Indi- 
ana, faid ſhe, how do you do my Dear? I am only 
come to {peak a Word to you, my Company wait 
Jor me below, except my Brother who is gone. 
Here is my Son, who loves you with the utmoſt 
Tenderneſs; he continually perſecutes me with his 
Paſſion, and is perpetually on his Knees before me, 
To obtain my Conſent to the Accompliſhment of 
his Defires: He tells me, I ſhall, render him miſe- 
rabe if I oppoſe his Happineſs; that his Paſſion is 
-unfurmounrable ; that he muſt ever love and adore 
you, and make your Felicity inſeparable from his 
own, and that it is his Deſtiny'to love thee and to 
be thine. I cannot. blame his Choice, thou art 
worthy of his Affection, and that is enough for a 
Man who loves thee, and who is rich; therefore 
love each other; I permit you to do it; any other 
Mother befides me would not fuffer this: Accord- 
ing to the Maxims of the World, my Son acts 2 
'very fooliſh Part, and I ſhall not Be reckoned mere 
'wile to ſuffer him to do fo ; but on this, he ſays, 
depends the Repoſe and all the Comfort of his 
whole Life; and it muſt be a Heart very different 


from mine that could reſiſt the Force of ſuch an 
Argument: I am pexſuaded that he in this does not 
act contrary to true Honour; that He only 2 | 
»- 8 ; om 
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from an eſtabliſhed Cuſtom, and only injurles his 
Fortune by refufing ro augment it; he aſſures me * 
that he can't live without thee, and I am ſenſible 
of the Merit he finds in thee : Nothing here op- 
3 you but the Prejudices of Mankind, God nor 

eaſon don't do it. Sir, turning to her Son, you 

are of a conſiderable Family, and as we don't 

know that of Indiana, Pride and Avarice would 
not have you marry her, but you do not liſten to | 
them, you only attend to your true and diſintereſt- Fn. 
ed Love. I muſt act either as thy Tyrant or thy 1 
Mother; but I chooſe, and ſhall always glory in 13 
being the latter. May Heaven bleſs the Motives : 1 
that iuduce me to give my Conſent ; but whatever ; 


happens, I ſhould rather chooſe to blame my In- 49 
dulgence, than an Inflexibility, which will be of 1TH 
no Advantage to thee, and which might perhaps 14 
be attended with the moſt fatal Conſequences. 12 


Valentine on hearing his Mother's Diſcourſe wept 17 
with Joy and Gratitude. As for me I was 16 3 
moved I could not ſpeak a Word; my Hands 
trembled, and I only expreſſed my Thoughts by 

frequent Sighs. 

1 hou ſayeſt nothing, Indiana, ſaid ſhe, but I 

underſtand thy Silence, and, indeed, can't help 

being ſenſible of the Joy I give you both: Heaven 

might Have deſtin'd me a Daughter. in- law that 
would better pleaſe the World, but not one more 

agreeable to my Heart's Deſire. 5 

Here broke into a ſudden Tranſport. Oh, my 

Mother, cried I, you kill me with Exceſs of 

Kindneſs, I ſhall never have that Gratitude ſuch 

Goodneſs demands. My Tears forced me to ſtop 

here unable to proceed. I caſt myſelf at her Feet, 
and put ſome of my Fingers through the Grate to 
take hold of Mrs. Valentine's, who preſented her's, 
while Valentine ſeized both our Hands and kiſſed 

them alternately, 
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Too The Lifeef INDIANA, 
Hear me, my dear Children, ſaid my Mother, 
after having looked tor ſome Time with Tranſport 
on her Son, you muſt uſe ſome Prudence on this 
Occaſion. While you ſtay in this Houſe, my Dear, 
you muſt not expect Valentine's coming to ſee you 
alone: You have related your Hiftory to the Go- 
verneſs; ſhe, ſuſpecting that my Son loves you, 
and that I conſent to it, may tell the young Ladies, 
and they again may ſpeak of it to others, and this, 
if poſſible, I would avoid. It is not even proper, 
Indiana, that you ſhould be long here, you ſhall 
ſtay but about three Weeks or a Month at fartheſt, 
mean Time I will look out for a Convent, where 
they will know none of the Accidents of your Life; 
where I will place you under a feigned Name, 
whilſt I take Meaſures to prepare the Minds of the 


People for the Marriage, to prevent its ſurprizing 


them. 5 | 
Valentine upon this was going to renew his 


Thanks, and I the Teſtimonies of my Reſpect and 
Tenderneſs, but ſhe arole up. You know they 
wait for me, ſaid ſhe to her Son, conceal your 


Joy, I will diſpenſe with your ee it to me, I 


am ſenſible of what you feel: Come let us go. 
But, Madam, replied her Son, you tell me that 
you will not permit me to fee Indiana without you, 
does not that. imply that I fhall wait upon you 
ſometimes when you come here? Yes, yes, return- 
ed ſhe, to be ſure, two or three Times perhaps, 
but not more. Come, do you conduct me. There is 
one thing that I did nor think of, which is, my 
Brother knows Indiana, and where ihe is, perhaps 
we ſhall be obliged to marry you privately : You 
are his Heir, Son, and for this Reaſon you ſhall 
not diſoblige him. It is true, that after his Ad- 
venture with Indiana we may bring him over, and 
make him hear Reaſon, for he loves me, and I 


nage 
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nage him. Aſter a tender Adieu ſhe left me, more 
overjoyed than I can exprels. | 

I have already faid, that for three or four Nights 
my Inquietude would harly permit my raking any 
Repoſe, but now a contrary Paſſion had the ſame 
ERR. nothing keeps us 1o much awake as ex- 
treme Joy, or the delightful Expectation of a great 
Happinets; and fince this was the Caſe, judge if I 
was in a Diſpoſition to fleep. 

The two firſt Days 1 was perfectly enchanted, 
then my Satisfaction was daſhed with a Mixture 
of Impatience. Yes, I ſhall marry Valentine, ſaid 
I to myſelf, my dear Benefa&treſs has promiſed it 
me: But when will this happy Moment arrive? I 

am to ſtay a Month longer here, and then be 
placed in another Religious Houſe, that Meaſures 
may be taken to bring about this Marriage ; but 
will theſe Meaſures draw out the Time to a great 
„Length, or ſhall I be united to Valentine ſhortly 2 
J cannot tell what to think; no Time is fixed for 
it, and it is poſſible they may change their Minds; 
and thefe Thoughts extremely alleviated my Sa- 
tisfaction. 

There had paſſed five or fix Days ſince I had 
ſeen my Mother or her Son, when one Morning a 
Letter was brought me from her, in which ſhe in- 
formed me that ſhe would come at One o'Clock 
with Valentine, to take me to dine with Mrs. Daw- 
ſon; and her Note concluded with theſe Words; 
„And eſpecially uſe all your Art, and neglect 
% nothing in Point of Dreſs: Do you wing? 1 
= webs you put on all your Charms.” 

This order methought was a Proof that Mrs. 
Valentine perſiſted in giving me the Heart of her 
Son ; if ſhe had hefitated upon it, ſhe would not 
have expoſed him thus to all my Charms. 

Theſe were my Thoughts while Dreſſing, and 
the exquiſite Pleaſure I felt in reflecting, that he 

| 1 | would 
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152 The Life of INDIANA, 
would be ſenſible of the Graces I put on gave 2 
freſh Luſtre to my Countenance, and more Fire and 
Vivacity to my Eyes. At One o'Clock I was 
ready, and while I waited for my BenefaQreſs, I 
amuſed myſelf with walking backward and for- 
wards in my Room, and from Time to Time 
looking in my Glais to re-touch my Head-Drels, 
which, though very well before, I could not help 
endeavouring to add ſomething improving. 
At laſt my Door opened, and I was told Mrs. 
Valentine waited for me: I went down and met 
Mr. Valentine at the Gate, who conducted me to 
the Coach, where I found my Benefactreſs, 
Mr. Chambers is not well, ſaid Valentine, in our 
Way to the Coach, he has had a ſlight Fever theſe 
two or three Days. I am ſorry for it, reply'd I, I 
bear him no III-will; I hope it will not be at- 
tended with any bad Conſequence ; here we got 
to the Coach. Come, my dear Indiana, laid my 
Benefa&trels, let us make haſte, for it is very late. 
You look incomparably well To-day, 1aid ſhe, as 
ſoon as I was ſeated. Yes, Madam, ſaid Valentine 
ſmiling, it is impoſſible to avoid being raviſhed at 


the Sight of ſo many Graces as are united in this 


O 


charming Girl. | 
Indiana, laid Mrs. Valentine, you know we are 
going to dine with Mrs. Dawſon, and there will be 
a pretty deal of Company, we have therefore re- 
ſolved that I ſhould introduce you as the Daughter 
of one of my beſt Friends, who died in the Coun- 
try, and has recommended you to my Care; re- 
member this Child; I ſhould have loved thy Mo- 
ther had I known her, and I now think of her as 

a Friend I have loſt. * 
Dear Madam, returned I, extremely touched, 
forgive my Want of Expreſſion to thank you as ! 
ought ; your Goodneſs-has daily augmented fince 
I have had the Happineſs to be known to you; 
” every 
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every Word you have ſpoken has been a freſh 
Benefit, and has .laid me under a new Obligation 
to you. | | 
- indeed, ſaid Valentine, as there is no Mother 
- like ours, ſo it is not ſtrange that we can't tell her 
how much we love her. Yes, returned ſhe merrily, 
I believe you love me very well, but you coax me 
a great deal better. 
When we came to Mrs. Dawſon's, we went into 
the Parlour, and found four Perſons with her; 
they all immediately aroſe and paid their Reſpects, 
in a very genteel Manner, to Mrs. Valentine, her ; 
Son, and myſelf. We all ſat down, and enter'd 0 
into a long and general Diſcourſe, in which every 7 
one diſcover'd their Eloquence; and I muſt own 43 
that I never heard ſo much true Wit in ſo ſhort a 
Time before; but notwithſtanding the Company i: 
were all People of the beſt Senſe, yet Mrs. Dawſon, — 
to whom they generally addreſs'd themſelves, ſur- 
pals'd them all, as much as the Sun does the Moon 
in Brightneſs. The Dinner, which Mrs. Daw/or 
had provided, was quite ſeaſonable, nothing either 
ſuperfluous or ſparing, but the whole conducted 
with good Oeconomy, worthy of that amiable 
Lady, which made the Time paſs very agree- 
able. | 
After Dinner we fell into a ſecond Diſcourſe, 
chiefly concerning the good Fortune that was ob- 
terv'd generally to attend the ſeemingly Unfortunate 
of both Sexes; {ſeveral Perſons were mentioned that 
were Men of great Reputation ; this was my own 
Caſe, and conſequently } coats Join with in them this 
Diſcourſe, which I did, and held it ſome Time to the 
general Satisfaction of all preſent, but the Time 
ſtealing on apace, and ſome new Company coming 
in, Mrs. Valentine took that Opportunity to retire; 
Valentine and I followed her, and Mrs. Dawſon 
waited on us to the Door, where ſhe embraced 
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me, and after Compliments on both Sides we ſet 
out for our reſpective Habitations. 
As we were in the Coach, Mrs. Valentine ſaid 
to me, Well my Dear, does the Company we have 
been in pleaſe you? It appears to me that you 
were very agrecable to them ; we ſhall make ſome- 
thing of you in Time. Ay, ay, faid Valentine, 
there is Room to hope [ndiana will render herſelf 
agreeable to them all one Time or other. I don't 
know what may happen, anſwered I, laughing, 
but if I don't, it alf never be for Want of En- 


dea vours on my Side; it is you, Madam, muſt 


take care you don't repent chooſing me for a 
Daughter. This was our Diſcourſe till we came 
to the Religious Houſe I lived in. + 

I hope it will not be long before we ſhall ſee her 
again, ſaid Valentine to his Mother, as he preſented 
me his Hand to help me out of the Coach? I be- 
lieve not, ſaid ſhe, I believe we ſhall dine once 
more at Mrs. Dawſon's, as {he ſeemed pleaſed with 
our Company, but don't be too haſty: Come, hand 
Tudiana into the Houſe. 

On this he rung the Bell, the Door opened, and 
he had only Time to ſay with a Sigh, You are 
now, my Deareſt, going to ſhut yourſelf up, and 
in a Moment I ſhall be a Recluſe too, tho? in 
the Midſt of the buſy World, 'tis you alone will 


employ my Thoughts ; after which he retired. 


Amongſt the Boarders, there was one near my 
own Age, and who was agreeable enough to make 
her think herſelf a great Beauty, but her high 
Value for her dear Perſon rendered her whole Con- 
duct ridiculous; nothing was the Object of her 
Contemplation but her own Face, the Charms of 
which were the Subject of every Reflection; ſhe 
was never weary of this Idea, and all her Actions 
diſcovered a Mind extremely vain and full of the 
moſt conſummate Affectation; beſides, ſhe 3 

; Lady 
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Lady of Quality, and therefore expected a great 
Degener Maul be paid her. 4 l 

The Reader may remember, the Diſcourſe I had 
with the Lady Governeſs when I preſented myſelf 
to her before Mrs. Valentine ; I then mentioned the 
Misfortunes of my Life, and my Benefactreſs was 
Jo touched with them, that ſhe forgot to defire her 
to keep them ſecret, when ſhe took me under her 
Care, and placed me with her; for few People 
attend to every Thing at once. I however had 
thought of it ſoon after I had entered her Houſe, 
and entreated her not to divulge what I had told 
her. Alas! my Child, faid ſhe, I ſhall be very 
far from it; fear nothng; do you think I don't 
know the Conſequence of ſuch Things? But whether 
I was then too late with my Requeſt, or that de- 
firing her to ſay nothing had rendered my Secret 
burthenſome to her, I cannot ſay, but it was 
ſcarcely Nine o'Clock the next Morning, before I 
was the common Talk of the whole Houſe ; I ob- 
ſerved every where the Ladies whiſpering to each 
other, and 3 at me wherever I went: I ſoon 
knew the Cauſe, but unable to help myſelf, I caſt 
down my Eyes, and ſeemed to whs no Notice of 
it. However there was hardly one amongſt them 
that did not expreſs a great deal of Friendſhip for 
me by their Carefles, which I think at firſt they 
did out of a Curioſity of hearing me ſpeak. A 
Perſon of my Age that enters a Convent, is at firſt 
a kind of Sight, and the whole Diſcourſe for ſome 
Time conſiſts of ſuch impertinent Queſtions as 
theſe, Is ſhe tall? Is ſhe little? What Sort of an 
Air has ſhe? What does ſhe ſay? How is ſhe 
dreſs'd ? Is ſhe handſome ? In ſhort, to this inqui- 
fitive Diſpoſition, nothing that ſhe has appears in- 
fignificant, nor too trifling not to engage their At- 


tention, 
However 
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However I ſoon found their Curioſity was of the 
greateſt Service to me, all the Ladies loved me, but 
never told me what they had learnt of my Misfor- 
tunes, but their Commendations of my Perſon, and 
that Air of Sweetneſs and Modeſty they compli- 
mented me with, were uttered with ſuch a lamenta- 
ble Tone, that you would have thought they were 
weeping over me, and ſaying, Poor little Orphan, 
hom deplorable is your Situation, thus to be reduced 
#0 live on the Charity of others. | 

This young Boarder, ſo puffed up with her own 
Charms, was the only Perſon who treated me with 

Contempt, and who had not indeed condeſcended 
to ſpeak to me. Scarce could ſhe reſolve to return 
with a flight Inclination of her Head, the low 
Courteſies which I conſtantly made her whenever 
we met; and it was eaſily ſeen, that even this was 
attended with ReluQance. wy 

One Day as ſhe was walking in the Garden, 
with ſome of our Companions, I happened to paſs 
by her, as | was talking with a Lady, when caſting 
a negligent Look at me, I heard her ſay, with the 
Tone and Air of a Princeſs, Yes, the Thing is 
genteel enough, it is a Lady I think that has the 
Charity to pay her Board : Don't you think' ſhe 
relembles my Jeuny? (this was a Servant ſhe had 
to wait upon her, and who indeed favoured. me 
a little) I obſerved that thoſe that were with her 
made her no Anſwer, whilſt I bluſh'd very much, 
and the Tears came into my Eyes: The Lady 
with whom was walking, had conceived a parti- 
cular Regard for me, which I returned with an un- 
diſſembled Friendſhip; ſhe ſhook her Head at this 

Speech, and faid nothing. | 

I could not forbear ſaying with a Sigh, Oh! 
how cruel, how barbarouſly cruel ate ſome Per- 

{ons ! | ” 


Don't 
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Don't mind her. Miſs, ſaid the Lady, taking 
hold of my Hand, you have Advantages which 
greatly revenge you of this impertinent Creature; 


you would have greater Reaſon to be vain than jp 
ſhe, tho? = had not had more Senſe, and a 


better Underſtanding to ſet you above her. You 1 
are very obliging, Madam, ſaid I, with a Look of Ll. 
Acknowledgment. oy 1th 

This Treatment I was expoſed to from this 1 i 
haughty Lady, who could not forgive my being rm 

erhaps as handſome as herſelf; however, I went | 4 
into the Houſe, drefled as I was, that I might have 1 
an Opportunity of diſconcerting my jealous Rival. ti 


I have already mentioned that I was not hated 
in the Houle ; my engaging Behaviour had drann 
upon me the Good-will of every one, except this 19 

Lady, and made them love to do me Juſtice. 1 
had no ſooner entered, than the Eyes of every one 
were fixed upon me; they expreſſed a general Sur- 
prize, attended with an Air of Friend ift ip. 
| She no ſooner ſaw me, than I oblerved ſhe 
ſmiled with an Air of Contempr, and held down 


8 
% AAA * ⁊˙— 
* Cn - 


Dreſs, and ob'rrved that it became me extremely. 
1 had many Remarks made upon theſe Trifſes, 
which were expreſſcd with a great deal of good 
Nature. Mean while, my Friend came up to us, 
and maliciouſly addreſſing herſelf to the Lady that 
| : | | looked 


her Head; a Behaviour ſhe probably thought moſt by. 
proper to maintain her Vanity. | £ 4 
When Supper was over, we Boarders went into "i 
| = 
the Garden, and were followed by ſome of the 1 iq 
7 ; 1 
Nuns, amongſt whom was one I have already men- 1 
tioned under the Character of my Friend. Me 8 
were no ſooner there, but my Companions came j 4 
up to me. One asked where I had been, that ſhe i 
** . | F oY 7 
had not ſeen me To-day, another took Notice of 4 
my Gown, and admired its Beaute, while another 1 
ſeemed delighted with the Fineneis of my Head- 4-4 
* 
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looked upon me with ſuch Contempt, Is it not 
true, Miss, ſaid ſhe, that this would be a lovely 
Victim to offer up to Heaven? What a fine Sacri- 
fice would it be if this charming young Lady 
ſhould renounce the World, and become a Reli- 
gious ! | 

Lord, Madam, the Creature is well enough, ſaid 


The, I think it is the beſt Step ſuch as ſhe can 


take. Then turning to me, Indiana, continued 
Me, your Gown is mighty fine, and every Thing 
] think is anſwerable to it. — Was you ever ſo 
fine before ? ——- Why it muſt coſt a good deal 
of Money The Lady that takes Care of 
you is mighty generous==— What Age is ſhe of? is 
ſhe old? Does ſhe think of ſecuring to you ſome- 


thing to live on? for ſhe can't live for ever, and it 


would be a Pity ſhould ſhe not put you in a Con- 
dition to be always as well drefſed, one is ſoon 
uſed to it, and I adviſe you to tell her fo. 

I kept Silence, till my Friend replied to her 
ſharply, What do you mean, Madam, by this fine 
Diicourſe ? What Buſineſs have you to interfere in 
this Lady's Concerns? I find I moſt inform you, 
that your aſſuming Behaviour humbles no Body 
here but yourſelf: We are not ignorant, Miſs, of 


the baſe Motive of thoſe haughty Airs you give 


yourſelf: The Lady, your Mother, when ſhe placed 
you here, informed us that an unſufferable Pride 
was your favourite Vice, warned us of the Effects 
of it, and entreated us if poſſible to cure you of 
it; and I will aſſure you my Endeavours ſhall not 
be wanting for that Purpoſe, and I defire when 
you {peak to Miſs, that tor the future you call her 


no more Indiana, as you have Juſt done, fince ſhe 


always uſes you with Reſpect, and there is none 
but you amongſt us who take the Liberty to uſe 
her otherwiſe. But what Reaſon have you, Mils, 
to be afflicted, continued ſhe, looking at me with 

| Compaſſion 
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Compaſſion in her Eyes? is there any Thing to be 
aſhamed of in the Misfortunes that have ſtripped 
you of your Parents. | OA 

No, Madam, returned I, I have nothing, God 


has taken every Thing from me, and I ought to 


behave myſelf n but I had much rather 
be as I am, than to have all thoſe Advantages 
Miſs has above me, and be capable of inſulting 
the Afflicted. This Diſcourſe touched the Hearts 


of all my Companions, and made them intereſt 
themſelves in my Uneaſineſs. 


Lord! who thought of inſulting her, cried the 


jealous young Lady, bluſhing with Shame and 
| Spight ? What hurt is there, pray, in adviſing her 
to take care of herſelf? 

No Body made any Anſwer to this; my Friend 


was gone, and drew away the greateſt Number of 
the Boarders, while only two or three ſtayed with 
my Enemy, amongſt whom one was her K 

and another her Friend. 


This little Adventure, which I thought might 
be inſtructive to thoſe young Ladies that may read 
my Hiſtory, cauſed me to redouble my Modeſty 


and Politeneſs to my Companions, who in their 


Turn increaſed their Friendſhip for me. But to 
proceed. | 

Mrs. Valentine came to ſee me the third Day 
after our dining with Mrs. Dawſon, and ſome Days 
after I received a ſecond Note, which deſired me 
to get ready to pay another Viſit at Mrs. Dawſon's. 
At the Time appointed I was told my Benefactreſs 
waited for me; it was eight Days ſince I had ſeen 
Valentine, and I confeſs I thought it very long. 
I was reccived by a Footman, who conducted me 


to her Coach, and was immediately ſtunned at 


| ſeeing her; my Face was not made to diſſemble, 
my Mien betrayed me, and Mrs. Valentine perceiv- 
ed my Trouble, in ſpight of my TY » 
En ide 


elation, 
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hide it: I approached her with ſuch a diſordered 
Air, that ſhe. could not help tmiling as ſoon as ſhe 
ſaw me. This Smile a little revived my Courage 
for I thoaght it a good Sign. Come in, my Dear, 
faid ihe; I placed mytelf and we drove away. 
There wants tomebody here, cried the laughing, 
does not there? Who is that, Madam? faid Y 
ſeeming to know nothing of the Matter, Who, 
Child! replied ſhe, ſure you know better than I, 
though I am his Mother; Oh, it;is Mr. Valentine, 
returned I, but I thought we \h&uld find him ar 
Mrs. Daw/in's. No, no, ſaid ſhe, it is better than 
that, he waits for us at one of his Friends, from 
whence we [hall take him in our Way; I was not 
willing to bring him here, but you ſhall ſee him 
by and by. . 5 6 
A little while after the Coach ſtopped, and Mrs. 
Valentine taid, What! my Son here already, you 
are willing to improve every Moment. Sce what 
it is to have a Mother, returned he, whoſe Ten- 
derneſs makes her conceive all that paſſes in our 
Hearts. Hold your Tongue, jaid ſhe tmiling, ſup- 
preſs this fort of Language; let you Love-Diſ- 
courles alone, if you pleaſe, till I am gone. You 
caſt down your Eyes, added ſhe, addreſſing her- 
{elf to-me, I jhall teach you better Manners; I 
law you turn pale, Mitfs, becauſe he was not with 
me, your Mother's Company was not enough Tor 
r 

r Oh, Madam, don't be diſpleaſed with her, ſaid 
Valentine, would it be agreeable to you that ſhe 
ſhould be inſenſible of the Abſence of a Man to 
whom you intend to marry her? Tf you will turn 
away your Head, Madam, I have a great Deſire to 
Kiſs her Hand to thank her for it. Here he ſeized 
my Hand, but I ſnatched it from him haſtily, at 
the fame Time hitting him ae over the Fin- 
gers, and immediately taking hold of my Bene- 
| TE ſactreſs's 
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ſactreſs's Hand, I kiſs'd it with an Emotion ex- 
preſſi ve of the greateſt Affection. O ye Hy pocrite re- 
turn'd ſhe, ſqueezing mine, you both abuſe the Re- 
ſpect you owe me: Come be quiet, let us talk of 
other Things. Have you ſeen my Brother, Son? 
How did he do this Morning? A little better, Ma- 
dam, returned he, but continues ſleepy, as he was 
Yeſterday. This Drowſine!s of his diſturbs me, 
{aid Mrs. Valentine, we muſt not ſtay ſo long as 
we did the other Day, I muſt go ſee my Brother. 

We were at this Part of our Diſcourſe when the 
Coach ſtopt at Mrs. Damſon's; the Company there 
was the ſame I had ſcen before, with the Addi- 
tion of two others, who did not appear ſuperfluous, 
and whoſe Behaviour ſeem'd to lay that they wait- 
ed to ſee me, and had been entertained with ſome 
Diſcourſe to my Advantage. 

We dined,, and about an Hour after we were 
riſen from Table, Mrs. Valentine was told, that one 
of her Servants wanted to ſpeak to her: It was to 
tell her, that Mr. Chambers was in Danger, and 
that they were endeavouring to bring him out of 
an ApopleQic Fit, into which he had fallen two 
Hours before. 8 5 - 
She entered the Room in a terrible Fright, and 
told us this melancholy News, took Leave of the 
Company, left me at my Apartment, and haſted 
to vifit the fick Gentleman with Va/entine, who 
appeared touched with the Condition of his Uncle, 
as well as uneaſy at the haſty and abrupt Manner 
in which he was ſnatched from the Pleature he 
ſeemed to enjoy in my Company. | 

If Mr. Chambers dies now, ſaid | to myſelf, Va- 
lentine, who is already rich, will be ſtill much 
more ſo, and, Oh! how do I know bur this new 
Acquifition of Wealth may be of Prejudice to me? 
Is it poſſible that the Heir to ſuch an immenſe For- 
tune ſhould marry me? | 
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A Moment after I reaſoned thus, Valentine I am 
fare has a _ deal of Tenderneſs for me; but it 


it will fortify him againſt the Ambition of making 
an Alliance with a Family much greater and more 


powerful than his own? Will he refiſt the Allure- 

ments of Honour, and the noble Employments that 

they may procure him? There are Degrees of Ge- 
neroſity ſuperior to the Reach of the moſt gene- 

rous Minds; Hearts capable of ſuſtaining them- 

felves under ſuch trying Proofs are fo very rare, 

that it is almoſt too much to hope to meet with 

one, with ſufficient Fortitude to bear it; and that 

Mind muſt be looked upon as deſerving the Epithet 

of Great, that cannot be overcome by any — 

tation. oy 

Thad no Reaſon to fear on this Account, for it 
was not Ambition that could rob me of the Heart 
of my Valentine, yet nevertheleſs, my Inquietude 
deprived me of all Repoſe. 


" 


The next Day, as toon as I was out of Bed, a 


Lady entered my Chamber, who told me, that the 


Governeſs defired me to dreſs as quick as poſſible, 
and that ſhe had juſt received a Letter from Mrs. 
Valentine, in which ſhe defired her to permit me 
to go immediately; there is, added ſhe, a Coach 
waiting for you in the Court. 

This was another Subject of Uneaſineſs; ſend 
for me ſo early! {aid I to myſelf; Oh! what has 
happened? I have no other Reſource here than the 


Protection of Mrs. Valentine, and will ſhe take 


that away ? My whole Reliance is upon a generous 
Mind, who may, when ſhe pleaſes, with-hold her 
Favours and abandon me to Miſery, without giving 
me Cauſe to complain of her; and to effect this 
ſhe need only liſten to the ill Report of an Im- 
poſtor ; this alone might enrage her againſt me. 


Theſe Thoughts I r&olved in my Mind whilſt I 


was dreſſing myſelf, FF 
| | I was 
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I was ſoon ready; I went out dreſs'd very plain, 
ſtept into the Coach, and I imagined they were 
carrying me to Mrs. Valentine's, but I was quite 
miſtaken, the Coach ſtopped at Mr. Chamber s's, I 
at firſt knew the Houſe again; but judge what 
was my Surprize ! I at once —_— all were loſt ; 
now [I ſee what is done, faid I to myſelf, I fee 
that I am ruined ; this wicked Man has recovered 
and will revenge himſelf; I expect to be loaded with 
a thouſand Calumnies that ke has invented againſt 
me; he will give every Thing what Turn he 
pleaſes; he paſſes for a good Man, and in ſpite of 
all my Efforts to vindicate myſelf, and make my 
Innocence appear, he will impoſe upon Mrs. Valen- 
tine, and make her believe all his horrid Fal ſhoods. 
Oh ! my God! how wicked is this abandoned 
Wretch! 1) | 
There was Reaſon to fear what J apprehended, 

the Menaces he gave me, when I left Mrs. Thomp- 
ſon's; the Scene that paſt between us before the 


Prieſt, Ito whom T had been to make my Complaints, 


and before whom I had been obliged to vindicate 
myſelf, againft whatever the mil villainous Hy- 
pony could ſuggeſt to his Advantage and my 
1 the Marks of Friendſhip Mrs. Valentine 
had expreſſed when he ſaw her ſalute me at a 
Diſtance ; the fear that I ſhould reveal, or had 
already revealed his Baſeneſs to that Lady, to 
whom he was ſenſible I was known, all this added 
to my being obliged to go to him, without being 
previouſly acquainted with the Viſit I was to 
make, which had the Appearance of ſomething 
finiſter in it, was enough to make me ima- 
ine, that I was going to ſuffer ſome new Af- 
Fronts, and receive freſh Cauſe of Inquietude from 
n | OE | 

Who knows but he may ſay that it was I who 
tempted him, in order 2 engage him to ſerve me, 
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aid I, but this Account would be very different 
from that he had told the Prieſt ; he there only 
accuſed me of being willing to believe that he 


loved me, and this good Man, who heard us both, 


will not ſure refuſe his Teſtimony to a poor 
Creature unjuſtly loaded with ſuch black Calum- 
nies. | 
As I entered the Hall I obſerved two Sair- 
caſes, and ask'd a Footman, which I was to aſcend, 
he told me that on the Right-Hand, down which 
J inſtantly ſaw Valentine coming to meet me with 
Precipitation. : „„ 
He appeared fad and dejected, but in a manner 


that intimated nothing againſt me, arid he addreſs'd 


me with the moſt tender Air: Come, Mils, ſaid 
he, come, my Dear, no Time is to be loſt ; my 
Uncle is dying, and defires firſt to 3 
you. Me! Sir, ſaid I, what would he have with 
me? Me don't know that, returned he, but this 
Morning he asked my Mother, if the was parti- 
cularly acquainted with the young Woman, that 


e ſaluted in the Convent tome Days ago; my 


Mother replied, that {he was, and even told him 
in few Words, in what Manner you became a 
Boarder in the Houle, without concealing that it 
was ſhe who placed you there, Upon this, you 
can prevail with her then to come here, anſwered 
he, and I defire ſhe may be ſent for; I muſt ſee 
her, for I have ſomething to ſay to her before 
I die; and my Mother, in Anſwer to his Re- 
queſt, wrote to your Governeſs to permit you 
to come. This, Miſs, is all I am. able to tell 
you. F 

x Alas! returned J, his Defire of ſeeing me has 
very much diſturb'd me; I imagined that he had 


ſome ill Intention againft me. You were miſtaken, 


replied he, he appears at leaſt to have Diſpoſitions. 
very far from it. This was our Diſcourſe * the 
tairs. 
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Stairs. My Mother, added he, defired me to in- 
form you of this before you ſaw my Uncle. 

It was a ſtrange Viſit | was going to pay, and 
there were a Variety of little Reaſons that contri- 
| buted to render it painful. 


When I entered the Chamber, the firſt Perſon 


I ſaw was Father St. Vincent, the Prieſt, fitting 
at his Pillow ; and next him ſat Mrs, Valentine, 
with her Back towards me. ' 

At the Sight of the Prieſt, whom I ſurprized at 
leaſt as much as he did me, my Inquictudes re- 
newed ; l feared that our meeting there preſaged 
no Good, and that there was too much Reaſon for 
all my former Suſpicions. | 

_ The Prieſt had not learnt the Name of my 
Benefactreſs, and Mr. Chambers had ſaid nothing 
to him of this Project, he therefore did not know 
what to think on teeing me in the Midſt of. this 


Gentleman's Family, introduced by Valentine, 


whom he ſaw enter with me, and who, out of 
Regard to his Uncle, kept a reſpectſul Diſtance, as 
not being willing to let him know that we entered 
together. | | 

Who is that, ſaid Mr. Chambers? when we en- 
tered the Room; it is the young Woman, Brother, 
that you defired to fee, laid Mrs. Valentine; Come 
near, Indiana; added ſhe immediately. Ah! 
Mits it is you then? ſaid he, with a troubled 
Voice, I am obliged to you for coming; pray fat. 
donn, ü | 2 8 ” 
Mhere is Valentine, ſaid Mr. Chambers? I am 
here, Sir, returned he, who advanced to ſhew him- 
ſelf: Stay here, {aid he; and you, Father, added he, 
addreſſing himſelf to the Prieſt, do you be ſo kind 
as to ſtays but not mentioning Mrs. Valentine, who 


took Notice of the Exception his Silence made to 


her, laid to him, Brother, Iam going to give ſome 


Orders 3 
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Orders; and immediately retired into another 
Room. As you pleaſe, Siſter, ſaid he, as ſhe went 


out. Mrs. Valentine's going was followed by 


a ſhort Silence. When after a deep Sigh, he 
began.” | - 
| I defired you, Father, {aid he, turning to us, to 


be here this Morning, but I have not yet told you 


the Reaſons that induced me to ſend for you: I 
was defirous too that my Nephew ſhould be pre- 
ſent, and he ought to be ſo, becaule this young 
Lady is chiefly concerned. | 

Here he ſtopped to take Breath, whilſt I bluſh» 


ed and trembled ; after which he went on thus; 


It was you, Father, who introduced her to me; 
ſhe was in a Situation that greatly expoſed her ; 
you came to me to ſeek ſome Aſſiſtance for her; 


you fixed upon me to give it her; you thought 


me an honeſt and upright Man; but, Father, you 
were deccived; I was not worthy of your Con- 
fidence. 5 8 | his 

As the Prieſt ſeemed deſirous to ſtop him, by a 
Motion he made for that Purpoſe; Oh! Father 
reſumed he, addrefling himſelf to him, in the 
Name of that Being, whoſe Juſtice I would ſoften 
and diſarm, don't oppoſe the Reſolution I have 
taken to-{et myſelf in a true Light. You know 


the Eſteem with which you have ſincerely honoured 


me ; you know the Reputation I have RT 
enjoy d; that I have been revered as a Man o 
Virtue and Piety, and that I have enjoy'd the Ad- 
vantages due to Goodneſs alone ; but alas! I have 
not deſerved them; I was only in Shew and Ap- 
pearance what I now fincerely,- and from t 
Bottom of my Soul wiſh I had been in reality ; 
the Recompences of Virtue which I have re- 
ceived, I now look on as a Theft that I have com- 


mitted, an Intult on that Divine Goodneſs I only 


leemed to imitate. Suffer me then to expiate my 


Guilt, 


the Virtuous Orphan. 167 


Guilt, if poſſible, by a Confeſſion of that baſe, 
that hypocritical Behaviour that has deceived you 
and all the World; and let me take that Shame 
and Humiliation to myſelf I have deſerved ; let 
me inſpire all that Horror that I ſhould formerly 
have raiſed in every Breaſt, had the black Marks 
of my ſecret Guilt been diſcovered. 

Praiſe be to thee, O my God! O thou Saviour 
of our Souls! cried aloud this good Prieſt. 

Yes, Father, reſumed he, after a Moment's 
Pauſe, with Eyes bathed in Tears, and with the 
moſt moving Tone, this was the Man whom you 
came to intruſt with this young Lady; you made 
Application to a vile wicked Wretch, and all theſe 
good Actions you have ſeen me engaged in are ſo 
many Crimes which enhance my Guilt, Masks un- 
der which I have committed the blackeſt, the moſt 
infamous Actions. 

Enough, Sir, here is enough, returned Father 

St. Vincent, come, let us praiſe God for the Senti- 
ments with which he inſpires you. What Obliga- 
tions have we to adore his Goodneſs! how great, 
how incomprehenſible his Mercy ! how infinite his 
Favours! Yes, Sir, you are very guilty, you have 
Reaſon to renounce our Eſteem, and the favoura- 

ble Opinion the World has conceived of you, to 
deſpiſe yourſelf and be covered with Shame; bur 
we are not at a Confeſſional, therefore compoſe 
yourſelf : It is not the Sinner, the Man involved in 
Guilt and Miſery that we eſteem and value, but 
the Man whom God regards and pities, and on 
whom he pours the Plentitude of his Mercies: 
May we end our Lives in the {ame pious Dilpoſi- 
tion as you do. Mention no more your Crimes, 
you have ſaid enough on this Subject; for if your 
Rr is ſincere, that Being who delights in 
Mercy will forgive you. = 
| | | e 
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168 We Life ef INDIANA, 
The good Prieſt accompanied this Diſcourſe 
with din Lean, in which Valentine and ] joined. 

| have not yet ſaid all, Father, returned Mr. 
Chambers. No, Sir, no, replied the Prieſt, pray 
have done, you need not go any farther, ſatisfy 
yourſelf with what you have already ſaid, for the 
reſt will be ſuperfluous, and would be perhaps a 
Piece of Indulgence: It is ſometimes ſweet and 
comfortable to abandon one's ſelf to a Di'pofition 
like your's: Well, Sir, deprive youriclf of this 
Conſolation, mortify the Defire you have of own- 
ing more of your Faults, God will accept both of 
what you have ſaid, and what you defire to fay. 
Ah! Father, continued he, pray don't ftop me, 
it would be a Comfort to me to be able to bury 
my Guilt in eternal Silence, for I am far from 
taking the ſweet Satisfaction you deſcribe, God 
will not grant me ſo great a Favour, who have 
merited nothing but Indignation; it is enough if 
he gives me Strength to tupport the deſerved Con- 
fafion with which I am covered: Yes, Sir, this 
Confeſſion of my Villainy loads me with Shame, 


every Word of it pierces my very Soul, and I thank 


God for enabling me thus to ſacrifice my deteſted 
Pride; permit me then to improve a Shame that 
puniſhes me: Oh that I were able, if poſſible, to 
proportion my Humiliation' to my Guilt, and the 
Falſity of thoſe Virtues with which I have been 
honoured. I am forry I have been obliged to ſend 
Mrs. Valenting away, tor I ought to have bluſhed 
before a Siſter, who is not yet perhaps undeceived : 
I know ſhe would have interrupted me, her Aﬀec- 
tion and too great Tenderneſs would not have per- 
mitted her to hear what I had to tay : But do you, 
Father, repeat it to her: This J deſire as an In- 


Kance of your Piety and Regard for me. 


This young Lady, no doubt, told you the 


Truth, in relating of my Behaviour to her; and, 


indeed, 


8 
the Virtuous Orphan, 169 


indeed, my whole Deſign in relieving her was only 
to ſeduce her, thinking that her Misfortunes had 
depreſſed her Mind, and taken from her the Cou- 
rage of daring to remain virtuous amidſt ſuch com- 
plicated Diſtreſs, I offered to ſecure her ſomething 
to live upon, on Condition that ſhe would become 
unworthy of Life. But, Father, fince I have given 
a ſufficient View into the Baſeneſs of my Deſigns, 
which now fill me with Horror, which affright 
and terrify me, and give double Gloom to the 
dreary Proſpect that lies before me, new Terrors 
more inſupportable than all the Agonies of Death. 
I beg Pardon, Miſs, and conjure you, if poſſible, 
to forget this wicked Adventure, and never ſtain 
your chaſte Mind with the Remembrance of my 
Folly; accept of this Acknowledgement as a Re- 
paration for a Crime that has juſtly offended both 
God and you: When I left you, I had the Baſe- 
neſs to reproach you with the ſmall Preſents which 
you returned me, I infulted you with the diſmal 
Situation to which I abandoned you, and threat- 
ened you with Revenge if you dared to complain 
of me. Ts | 1 

I gave Way to my Tears, while he was making 


me this generous Satisfaction, and was ſo touched 


that I could not ſmother my Sighs. Valentine and 
the Prieſt wiped their Eyes and remained ſilent: 
After a ſhort Pauſe he reſumed: You know, Mils, 
I then offered you a Contract to pay annually five 


or fix hundred Livres; I have now, in my Will, 


given you twelve hundred: You refuſed, with 
Horror, the fix hundred Livres when I propoſed 
them as the Recompence of a Crime, accept now 
freely of the twelve hundred, as a Reward for 


your Virtue and Prudence; it is juſt that I ſhould 


afford you, in my Repentance, a greater Aſſiſt- 
ance than I offered you when involved in Guilt. 
My Nephew there is my chief Heir, he is generous, 
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vo The Life of INDIANA; 
and I am perſuaded he will not at all regret what 
I have left you. 85 
Ah! dear Sir, cried Valentine, with Tears in 
bis Eyes, and a Look expreſſive of the higheſt 
Satisfaction, this is an Action entirely worthy of 
yourſelf; all that afflicts me is, that you do not do 
this in perfect Health: As for me, I ſhall regret 
nothing but you, and the Loſs of that Tenderneſs 


you expreſs for me, which I would gladly preſerve 


at the Expence of the richeſt Treaſures; and if 
God would grant my Requeſt, I ſhould only de- 


fire the Satisfaction of ſeeing you live as long as 


Myſelf. | 
And 1, Sir, ſaid I, in my Turn, with a deep 
Sigh, am to ſenfible of your Kindneſs, that T am 
at a Lois to know how to expreſs myſelf. I aſſure 
you, were I poorer than I am, the Preſent that 
you make me would not conſole me for your Loſs, 
which I ſhall always look upon as a great Misfor- 
tune. I fee, Sir, that if your Life was preſerved 
you would be a fincere Friend to me, and I ſhould 
eſteem that an incomparably greater Advantage 
than what you ſo generouſly leave me. 

My Tears here ſtopped my Voice, and he ap- 
peared ſenſibly touched at my Diſcourſe. What 
you lay, Mits, returned he, after ſome Moments 


Silence, anſwers the good Opinion which I have 


always entertained of your Heart; and indeed, if 
God would prolongs my Life, I ſhould endeavour 
to deſerve the Opinion you now entertain of me: 
feel myſelf decay, and am entering upon a State 
unknown, from which there is no Return. Let 
me intreat you to ſupplicate that Being in my Be- 
half, whom I bave offended in offending you, ex- 
preſs your Forgiveneſs by petitioning his, and ſhew 
that | have left no Taint upon your Mind, by con- 
tinually adhering to Fhole Principles, which have 
ſupported you under my Attacks; be virtuous in 


ſpight 
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ſpight of all Oppoſition, and you will-£ n that 
r be good is to be happy; it will raiſe you 


above many of the Miſeries of Life, give you 
Charms that Time will not be able to efface, and 
render you for ever lovely and bleſſed. Adieu, 
Miſs! Adieu, Father, Wy he, addreſſing him- 
{elf to the Prieſt, I recommend her to your Care. 
You ſee, Nephew, why I have detained you, you 
have ſeen me at her Feet, and may have ſuſpected 
that it was agreeable to her, ſhe, you find, is in- 
nocent, and I thought mylelf obliged to let you 


know 1 . 


He ſtopped here, and we were going to retire, 


when he ſaid, Nephew, pray go to my Siſter and 


deſire her to come in: And then addreſſing him- 
ſelf to me, Mils, ſaid he, Mrs. Valentine has told 
me how ſhe came to know you; in the Recital 
that you made her of your Sufferings and unhappy 
Situation, you might naturally introduce into your 
mournful Story, an Account of the freſh Injuries 


you had received from me: Tell me freely, did 
not you inform her of it? did you name me ? 


I will tell you the Truth, Sir, returned I, a lit- 
tle embarraſſed at his Queſtion : When I left Fa- 
ther St. Vincent, I entered into the Parlour of the 
Convent to beg Aſſiſtance of the Governeſs; Mrs. 
Valentine, who was there, obſerved my Delpair, 
was moved at my Tears, and preſſed me to tell 
her what afflicted me; I did not think of preju- 
dicing you; I had nothing elſe to do but to raiſe 
her Compaſſion, and for that End it was ſufficient 
to relate my Misfortunes; however, I did not men- 
tion your Name at that Time, not that I omitted 


it out of a Regard to you, but becauſe I thought 
it unneceſſary; and ſhe would never have known 
more, if ſome Days after, ſpeaking of the Cloaths 


I lent back, I had not by Chance named Mr. Va- 


lentine, to whom I ſent them, as the Nephew of 
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172 The Life of INDIANA; 


the Perſon who had given them to me. Thus, 


Sir, you ſee how unhappily the came to know it, 


and I am very ſorry for my Imprudence, I proteſt 
I had no Malice in it; I might, indeed, deceive 
you, but I am too nearly affected, and too grate- 
ful to hide any thing from you. 

Well, ſaid he, addrefling himſelf to the Prieſt, 
my Siſter then knows it, I did not think it, this is 


a new Encreaſe of Shame for me before I die, a 


Confuſion, Father, that I am extremely ſenſible of. 
Miſs, added he, I thank you for it, pray don't re- 
proach yourſelf with it on 'any Account, it is a 
Piece of Service you have done me, my Siſter 
knows me, and I am going to bluſh before her. 
My Benefactreſs entered with Valentine, and was 
ſurprized at my Tears and Sighs which her Bro- 
ther took Notice of. Come, Siſter, {aid he, I 
{ſhould have defired you to ftay here, had I not 


apprehended your Tenderneſs would have prevent- 
ed what I had to ſay; I know you would not have 


been able to bear it; however, Father St. Vincent 
will be ſo good as to repeat it to you, and, thank 
God, you know the principal Part of it already : 
This young Lady has given you a juſt Opinion of 


me; Father St. Vincent truſted her to my Care, 


but ſhe could not have fallen into worſe Hands; I 
refign her now into your's. 

Ah, dear Brother, pray forbear, returned Mrs. 
Valentine, who wept almoſt as much as I, pray let 
me intreat you to forbear, I am not able to hear 
more: Yes, I will take Care of Indiana, ſhe will 
always be dear to me, you need not doubt it ; you 
give her a Right to command my Heart, which is 
diſpoſed to be eternally her's. But come, let us 
hear no more : Pray how do you find yourſelf? 

Like one that muſt live no longer, ſaid he; I 
am going Siſter. Adieu, Father, remember me 
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in your Prayers, you know the Need I have of 
them. 1 | 1 
| Scarce had he finiſhed theſe laſt Words when he 
fainted away, and we thought him expiring ; two 
Phyficians were called who were waiting in another 
Room, the Prieſt retired immediately, and Valen- 
tine and I were deſired to leave the Chamber while 
they endeavoured to aſſiſt him. Mrs. Valentize be- 
ing reſolved not to go we went into the Parlour, 
where we found an intimate Friend of Mr. Cham- 
bers's, and two Ladies related to the Family, go- 
ing into the ſick Gentleman's Room. Valentine 
prevented them by telling them, his Uncle was 
ſenſeleſs, and that they muſt ſtay and wait the 
Event, for none went in but a Clergyman, his 
Confeſſor. 3 
Valentine, who was ſitting by me in the Parlour, 
told me privately who theſe three Perſons were, I 
mean Mr. Chambers's Friend, and the two Ladies, 
his Relations, one of whom was the Mother, and 
the other the Daughter. 'The Gentleman was a 
Magiſtrate and about fixty Years old. The Mo- 
ther of the young Lady might be about fifty or 
fifty-five, ſhe was ſhort and thick, of a dark Com- 
lexion and very ordinary; had a Face large and 
| bloated, with {mall black Eyes, which at firſt ap- 
peared lively, but indeed were only curious and 
buſy, always in Motion, inceſſantly prying, and 
ſeeking out ſomething to amuſe an empty indolent 
Mind, that has nothing in itſelf to entertain it. 
She no ſooner {aw me but her Eyes ruſhed upon 
me and inſtantly ran over me; I tay, ruſhed, at 
the Hazard of ſpeaking improperly, to deſcribe 
the greedy Curioſity with which ſhe examined me. 
Sometimes ſhe examined my Countenance, ſome- 
times my Shape engaged her Attention; then my 
Cap, then my Gown. I happened to cough, this 
redoubled her Attention to obterve how I coughed ; 
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1794 The Lifeef INDIANA, 
1 drew my Handkerchief out of my Pocket; this 


was a very intereſting Spectacle for her, a new 


Object of Curioſity. 


As Valentine ſat poetry near her, ſhe ſuddenly 
turned to ipeak to him, and asked, Who is this 
young Lady? I heard her, for Perſons of her Diſ- 
poſition never talk ſo low as they think they do. 


| She is the Daughter of a Country Lady, one of my 
Mother's moſt intimate Friends, returned Valentins. 


Hah, hah, a Country Lady! cried ſhe: Is her 
Mother in Town? No, replied he again, this Lady 
is in a Convent in this City. Hah! in a Convent! 


what has ſhe a Mind to be a Nun? And what 


Convent is it? Upon my Word, ſaid he, I don't 


know the Name of it. Perhaps ſhe has ſome Re- 


lation there, purſued ſhe, ſhe is very pretty; very 
pretty indeed, added jhe, interweaving each Word 
with an earneſt Examination of my Perſon and 
Dreſs. At laſt ſhe grew tired of me, and ſar 
herſelf to ſurvey the Magiſtrate, who, however, ſhe 
was no Stranger to, but whoſe Silence and Melan- 
choly appeared to ber worthy of Confideration. 

It is very ſhocking, Sir, faid ſhe to him imme- 
diarcly, that the Gentleman ſhould be dying al- 
ready, he was very well a few Days ago; who 
would have thought it; it is hut ten Days fince we 
dined together, but tell me, Mr. Valentine, is he 
very ill? he has a good Conſtitution, I hope he 
will recover it; what do you think of it? How 
long has he been fick? Thave been in the Country, 
and truly I did not hear of it before Yeſterday. 
Is it true that he is ſpeechleſs and has loſt his 
Senſes? Yes, Madam, returned Valentine, it is 
but too true. Mrs. Valentine J ſuppoſe is here? 
replied ſhe, poor Woman! ſhe muſt be very dil. 
conſolate, is the not they were very fond of each 
other. He is a mighty worthy Man, and all the 
Family muſt be ſenſible of his Loſs, Here = 

ir 


the Virtuous Orphan. | 175 


Oarl has A" all Day long for him, and J too in- 


deed: The young Lady really looked very much 
dejected, but ſaid not a Word. Our Eyes met 
jometimes as if by Stealth, and ſhe ſeemed to have 


as much Friendſhip for me in her Looks, as {he 


might have diſcovered for her in mine. I fan- 
Ne. ſhe liked me; and, for my Part, I Was 
charmed with her, and had great Reaſon to be 
ſo. 

Nothing could appear more engaging than this 
Lady; nothing more charming than the Sweetneis 


and ſmiling Vivacity of her Looks; ſhe had a 


— 


Form embelliſhed with every Thing lovelv ; an 
Air graceful, delicate, and eaſy; every Charm 
triumphed in her Face, and adorned her Perſon 
with unalterable Beauties. Her Shape was per- 
fectly genteel and finiſhed ; her Behaviour engag- 
ing, natural, and attended with ſomething inex- 
preſſibly pleaſing. She was but eighteen, and 
Youth never appeared in greater Perfection; and 
I never read of Flora or Hebe, but I think of Mits 
Fancoart, tor that was her Name. 

She had a Form tall, free, and ſprightly, and 


an Air and Walk 1o light, that you would have 


thought ſhe weighed nothing. In ſhort, ihe was 
ſurrounded with the Graces in all their various 
Characters. 5 

Notwithſtanding the Delicacy and Sprightline!s 
of her Wit, ſhe voluntarily held her Tongue in 
Company; ſhe thought much, ſpoke little, and 
was 10 attentive that nothing eſcaped her Notice. 
I hardly ever heard her ſay any Thing but what 
was 4 propos, and full of Taſte and Senſe. 
When with her Friends ſhe exprefled herſelf with 
the Frankneſs of Perſons of the moſt blunt Diſpo- 
rin. though with all the Delicacy of the moſt 

olite, | 
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We had been there a confiderable Time, when 
Mrs. Valentine came from her Brother and told us, 
that he was much better, and had perfectly retco- 
vered his Senſes. | 

I wiſh he knew that I am here, {aid the Magi- 
ſtrate, for I have a Deſi re to fee him. And I too, 

ſaid the Lady, would it not be proper to let him 
know it ? If he is better, be won't perhaps be ſorry 
to fee us: What do you think of it, Madam? 
'The Phyficians then have greater Hopes of his 
Recovery; I am ſincerely glad to hear it. Alas! 
no, Madam, we have no ſuch flattering Proſpect, 
jaid Mrs. Valentine, he is not quite ſo bad, and 
that's all; but I will go to him immediately, to 
Enow if your coming in will be attended with any 
Inconvenience. She ſcarce had left us, when we 
law her returning with the Phyſicians from the 
Chamber. Gentlemen, ſaid ſhe, may this Gentle- 
man and theſe two Ladies go in to fee my Brother? 
Is he in a Condition fit to receive them ? He is 
weak ſtill, returned one of them, and he wants 
Reſt ; it would be much better to ſtay two or three 
Hours firſt. | 
Oh to be ſure, we will wait then, {aid the Ma- 
giſtrate, I will return in the Afternoon. It will 
not be worth your while to go, reply'd Mrs. Valen- 
Zine, you had much better ſtay Dinner here. No, 
Madam, ſaid he, I am very much obliged to 
you; but I can't ſtay, I have ſome Buſineſs to 
0. 8 

As for me, ſaid the Lady, I have none; and I 
think it beſt to ſtay, am not I in the right, Ma- 
dam? Well, Gentlemen, continued ſhe, tell us 
then what you think of Mr. Chambers, it runs in 
my Head that he will recover, won't he? don't 
you think his Illneſs might proceed from ſome Diſ- 
order in his Breaſt ? Six Months ago he had a Cold 
which laſted a great while; I deſired him to re 
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Care of it; but he neglected it a little: Is his 
Fever high? 

It is not the Fever that we are moſt afraid of, 
Madam, ſaid the other Phyſician; we can give no 
certain Judgment yer, but we think him in a 
very dangerous Condition. 5 | 0 

After this Diſcourſe the Phyficians left us, the 
Magiſtrate followed, and Mrs. Fancourt, and Mils, 
Mrs. Valentine, her Son, and I ſtayed tn the 
Parlour. 8 | | | 

It was pretty late, when a Servant came to tell 
us Dinner was ready; Mrs. Valentine and we lat 
down to Table ſomething lets diſturbed than we 
had been in the Morning. I fat by Miſs Fancourt, 
and imagined by her graceful Behaviour, that ſhe 
was glad of this Occaſion to commence an Ac- 

quaintance with me. We looked upon each other 
with the ſweeteſt Complacency; and as Love has 
its Rights too, I ſometimes caſt a tender Re- 
gard at Valentine, who, on his Side, according to 
Cuſtom, had his Eyes almoſt continually fixed upon 
me. | — 

[ believe Miſs Fancourt took Notice of our Re- 
gards. Miſs, {aid ſhe to me very low, whilſt her 
Mother and Mrs. Valentine were talking together, 
I would not be miſtaken, but I don't think you 
will leave Paris. | 

I don't know what you mean, Mits, returned J, 
(and really I did not underſtand her at all) but J 
fancy, I may, without any Riſque, venture to af. 
firm that your Thoughts are always juſt; will you 
pleaſe to tell me your Meaning ? | | 

It is, returned ſhe, whiſpering, that as my Lady 
your Mother is one of Mrs. Valentine's deareſt 
Friends, you may perhaps marry my Couſin ; tell 
me now, am not I in the right ? 1 
I don't know what Anſwer I ſhould have re- 
turned, if her Mother had not extricated me out of 
this Perplexity. It was then happy for me _ 

No 
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| the was one of thoſe Women, who obſerve every 


Thing. She perceived that we were talking to. 
each other: What is that, Daughter? What Sub- 
ject are you upon? You ſmile and Miſs bluſhes, 
(for nothing eſcaped her) may we know what you 
are ſaying ? I ſhall make no Secret of it, returned 
Me, I ſhould be charmed to have Miſs ſtay at 
Paris, and I was ſaying that I wiſhed ſhe might 


marry Mr. Valentine. 


Hah, hah, cry'd ſhe, that is very good: I have 
been juſt thinking fo myſelf; beſides I have ob- 
ſerved that neither of them ſeem as if they would 
be ſorry for it; but how do we know but it is 
their Deſign, it looks very like it. 53550 
And why not, ſaid Mrs. Valentine, my Son will 
have no Reaſon to complain if it fhould happen 
io, Oh! Madam, every Body muſt be of your 
Opinion, replied Mrs. Fancourt, we ought to con- 
gratulate him upon his Happinefs; and I ſhall 
make him my Compliments upon it beforehand ; 
ll aſſure you I think no Body can be more agree- 
ably united. And I am ſure I ſhall envy no Body's 
Lot, returned Valentine, with an Air free and ealy, 
whilſt I bowed to thank ber for her Civility with- 
out ſaying any Thing; tor I thought | ought to be 
filent, and give my Benefactreſs an Opportunity of 
ſpeaking for me, before whom I imagined that on 

Occaſion I ought to preſerve a modeſt and 
by oe Silence. I could not however avoid 
giving her a Look full of Tenderneſs and Grati- 
rude. 

| muſt take my Leave as ſoon as I have ſeen 


Mr. Chambers, and then we will conduct your 


Daughter: in-Law to her Convent, ſaid ſhe to Mrs. 


Valentine. But hold, I have a Thought ſomething - 
better than that: I {hall not lie To-night in Town, 
I muft return to my E@vuntry-Houle, which, you 
know, is but about a Mile from hence: I think if 
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you can ſpare Miſs, you may write or fend to the 

onvent that they may not wait for her, and we 
will take her with us: Thete Ladies ought to 
become a little better acquainted; and I am 
ſure you will give them both a very ſenſible 


Pleaſure. | 


Miſs Fanconrt entered into the Converſation, 


and joined her Intreaties to thote of her Mother 
with ſuch Succeſs, that Mrs. Valentine told them, 
ſhe conſented to it, and that I was my own Mit- 
treſs; It is true, {aid ſhe, you have no Servant 
with you, but you will find enough at Mr. Fan- 
court's. Go, I'll call at your Convent, and To— 
morrow, if my Brother's IIlneis will permit me to 
leave him, I'll come about Five in the Evening, 
to bring you back, or elſe tend for you. Since I 
have your Permiſſion, Madam, 1aid I, I will make 
no Difficulty of going. | 
Here we arote from Table. Valentine appeared 
charmed with the little Party we had juſt made, 
and intereſted in our Favour ; I eafily perceived 
the riſing Joy which ipread over his Face, and 
ſufficiently expreſſed his inward Satisfaction. Was 
it poſſible to behave more agreeably, than thus to 
put it in a Manner out of her Power to diſengage 
herſelf! | 

But let us leave Mr, Chambers. Mrs. Fanconrt 
could not obtain Leave to tee him, becauſe hegvas 
inclined to doſe, and was willing to take ſome 
Reſt. When we were ready to go, Valentine art- 
fully dropped in his Diſcourie to this Lady, ſome 
Hints which obliged her to ask him to follow us, 
and ſup with us at her Houte, The Weather, 
Sir, ſaid ſhe, is extremely fine and delighttul, 
and you may if you pleate, return To-night, or 
ſtay till To-morrow if you like it better. But will 
ou, Madam, permit me to go, {aid he, laughing, 


addrefling himſelf to his Mother, whote Approba- 


tion 
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tion he was willing to gain to all his Actions. : 
Yes, Son, ſaid ſhe, go if you defire it, for I ihall : 
14 not leave my Brother till it is pretty late. Upon | 
Fi this we took our L-ave and parted. | 


We ſoon arrived at this Lady's Country-Houſe, 


#4 which was a ſtately Building, adorned with every \ 3 
+4 Thing that could render it grand and magnificent. | : 
ay Palentine was there almoſt as oon as we, and after 

C reſting . a little, went into the Garden with Miſs 

1 Fancourt, and ſpent our Time in walking. Every 

$4 Thing here contributed to inſpire me with Satis- 

#4 faction and Delight; the Walks, the Fountains, - : 


and painted Alcoves were very beautiful, but what 
rendered all theſe charming was the Company of 
my dear Valentine; for without him the ſhady 
Groves would have appeared gloomy and ſolitary,” 
and all this pleaſing Scene, perhaps, have been 
paſſed over unregarded. 1 
How agreeable was my Situation! on the one 
Side Valentine, who almoſt idoliz'd me; on the 
other Miſs Fanconrr, who fought every Occaſion to 
inſpire me with Friendſhip; and on my own Side, 
2 Heart full of Love for both. We all three 
walked into a Wood which ſurrounded the Houle, 
and left Mrs. Fanconre buly in receiving two Perſons 
who came” to ſup with ber; and as Valentine's Ten- 
dernets frequently interrupted this amiable Lady's 
Converſation, we, out of a Frolic, ran away, that 
we might have him at a Diſtance, and threw at 
him Handfuls of Leaves, that we ſnatched from 
the Trees; he purſued us; we ran; he ſeized me; 
the came to my Aſſiſtance, and my Soul gave it- 
elf up to an innocent Joy too exquiſite to laſt 
long. | 
We were thus diverting ourſelves, when a Ser- 
vant came to tell us Supper was ready, and they 
waited for us; on which we went in immedt- 


ately, 5 
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There the Converſation paſſed upon the News 
they heard from Mr. Fancourt, who was an Ot 
ficer in the Army; at laſt they ſpoke of me, and 
the Company loaded me with the moſt obliging 
Compliments ; for Mrs. Fancourt bad already in- 
formed them of my intended Nuptials, and they 


_ congratulated Valentine on his approaching Hap- 


pineſs. 


The Supper being over, and the Company gone, 


Mrs. Funcourt invited Valentine to ſtay till the next 


Day, which, he conſented to. 

I lay in Bed till Eleven o'Clock in the Morning ; 
about a Quarter of an Hour after Mrs. Fauccurt's 
Woman came to dreſs me, and had ſcarcely done 


when I heard the Voice of Mils Faucourt, who 


was coming to me, talking with another Perſon, 
that was with her; I imagined it was Valentine, 
and was thinking to meet her, but ſhe did not give 
me Time, for ſhe inſtantly came in. But, Reader, 
gueſs with whom. I was immediately ſhocked as 
if I had been ftruck with Thunder; how inexpreſ- 
ſible was my Surprize and Conſternation, when [ 
ſaw it was Mrs. Tho:np/on, the Linnen-Draper, with 
whom I had lived as a Shop-Maid. 

 Mits Fantourt ran to embrace me, with an Air 
of Gaiety, but this fatal Object, this unwelcome 
Shop-keeper, had already ſtruck my Eyes, and 
turned me into a Statue ; I received her Embrace 
with a Countenance more pale than Death, and 
was ſo overwhelmed with Surprize, that I knew 


not where I was. Ah my Dear, what is the Mat- 


ter? why don't you ſpeak to me, cried Mits 
Fancourt, aſtoniſhed at my Silence and Want of 
Motion. | 
Odds my Life, ſure I am dim fighted; is it 
2 Indiana, laid Mrs. Thumpſon ? even ſo, the 
ame poſitively; how Folks meet! I came here to 


ſhew lome Linnen to ſome of your Neighbours that 


lent 
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ſent for me; and ſo as I was about to return Home, 
Jays I, I'll even call at Madam Fazcourt's to ſee 
it ſhe wants any Thing; ſure it was my good 
Angel that inſpired me with the Thought of com- 
ing to your Houſe. Here ſhe caſt her Arms about 


my Neck: What good Fortune have you had? 
How pretty and well dreſſed you are! really I am 
glad to fee you ſo ſpruce and fine; lah, how it 
becomes you ! I think indeed you have a Waiting- 
Woman; pray tell me how all this came to pals ; 


*tis very wonderful ; how, my dear Girl, did it 


happen? 

Here Valentine enter'd, ſmiling with an Air of 
Gaiety, but he no ſooner ſaw Mrs. Thompſon, but 
he bluſhed, and ſtood immoveable as well as J. 

Speak ſoftly, Mrs. Thompſon, ſaid the young, 
Lady, you are miſtaken, you don't know who you 
ſpeak to; it is not that Indiana you mean. Not 
her! ſaid the Linnen-Draper, not her! why you 
may as well tell me I am not Mrs. Thompſon ; 
marry, ask her yourſelf if Jam in the wrong: 
Well, why don't you ſpeak Child; is it not true 
that you are ſhe? did not you lodge a few Days 
with me to learn my Buſineſs? was it not Mr. 


Chambers that put you to board with me, and did 


not he abandon you one Holiday ? the better Day 
the better Deed ; lack-a-day, how the poor Crea- 
ture cried about it. Why I found her with her 
Hair hanging abour Her Ears like one mad, her Cap 
and every Thing littered about ; lah, how I pitied 
the poor Thing ! © | 
Pray take care what you fay, Madam, ſaid 
Miſs Fancourt, quite aſtoniſhed; I tell you it can- 
not be. Well, I don't Hay that it can be, conti- 


nued Mrs. Thompſon, but I ſay that it is, and that 
is as well; and I will tell you more than that, it 


was to Mr. Valentine that J ſent the Bundle of 


Cloaths Mr. Chambers had given her. However, 


one 
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one Word is as good as a hundred, and as I am 
none of thoſe that are given to talk, and ſuch as 


that, look'ee, I tell you once for all that it is In- 
diana, that is the Name ſhe went by when ſhe 
was with me, and if it is not her Name ſtill, ſhe 
muſt have changed it, for I never knew ſhe had 
any other, nor ſhe neither ; it was a Country Par- 
ſon's Siſter that gave it her; for poor Girl ſhe 
don't know herſelf who ſhe is; ſhe told me of it, 
and [ can't ſee what Reeſon there is to make ſuch 
a mighty Secret on't. Heaven knows I reſpect the 
Girl, and would not do her an Injury for the 
World. Surely I may be allowed to know Folks 
again when I ſee them, as well as another, eſpe- 
cially my own Shop-Maid, pray where is the Dit- 
ficulty of that? but 3 if ſhe is grown 
proud, and above owning her old Acquaintance, 
what care I; I can't anſwer for that; I only rub 
up her Memory a little: I have nothing to ſay 
againſt her, I always thought her very honeſt and 
good, and I am ture no Body can ſpeak more 
Wy of her than I do, if ſhe were a Coun- 
tels. | 

At theſe laſt Words, Mrs. Fancourt's Woman 
ſmiled, and left us with an Ill- natured Pleaſure in 
her Looks; as for me I was ready to faint, my 
Knees trembled, and I ſunk into an Elbow-Chair 
that ſtood near me, where I was only able to weep 


and caſt forth the moſt bitter Sighs. Miſs Fan- 


court held down her Head and ſaid nothing. Va- 
lentine, who had not yet opened his Mouth, at laſt 
drew near to Mrs. Thompſon, and taking her by 
the Hand, Madam, ſaid he, let me perſuade you 
to retire immediately; be ſeen no more here, but 
expect. from me, in return, all the Service I can 
render you. „ 

With all my Heart, returned ſhe, I am very 
ſorry that I have laid any Thing to diſpleaſe you, 


but 
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ſent for me; and ſo as I was about to return Home, 
ſays I, I'll even call at Madam Fancourt's to ſee 
if ſhe wants any Thing; ſure it was my good 
Angel that inſpired me with the Thought of com- 


ing to your Houle, Here ſhe caſt her Arms about 
my Neck: What good Fortune have you had? 
How pretty and well drefled you are ! really I am, 
glad to fee you ſo ſpruce and fine; lah, how it 
becomes you! I think indeed you have a Waiting- 
Woman; pray tell me how all this came to pals : 


tis very wonderful; how, my dear Girl, did it 


happen ? 
Here Valentine enter'd, ſmiling with an Air of 


Gaiety, but he no ſooner ſaw Mrs. Thompſon, but 


he bluthed, and ſtood immoveable as well as J. 
Speak ſoftly, Mrs. Thompſon, laid the young, 
Lady, you are miſtaken, you don't know who you 


ſpeak to; it is not that Indiana you mean. Not 


her! ſaid the Linnen-Draper, not her! why you 
may as well tell me I am not Mrs. Thompſon 3 
marry, ask her yourſelf if I-am in the wrong: 


Well, why don't you ſpeak Child; is it not true 


that you are ſhe? did not you lodge a few Days 
with me to learn my Buſineſs? was it not Mr. 
Chambers that put you to board with me, and did 
not he abandon you one Holiday ? the better Day 
the better Deed; lack-a-day, how the poor Crea- 
ture cried about it. Why I found her with her 
Hair hanging about her Ears like one mad, her Cap 
and every Thing littered about ; lah, how I pitied 
the poor Thing ! „ 

Pray take care what you fay, Madam, ſaid 
Miſs Fancourt, quite aſtoniſhed; I tell you it can- 
not be. Well, I don't ſay that it can be, conti- 
nued Mrs. Thomp/on, but I lav that it is, and that 
is as well; and I will tell you morè than that, it 
was to Mr. Valentine that I ſent the Bundle of 


Cloaths Mr. Chambers had given her. However, 


Ons 


proud, and above owning her © 


the V irtuous Orphan. 18 * 


one Word is as good as a hundred, and as I am 
none of thoſe that are given to talk, and ſuch as 
that, look'ee, I tell you once for all that it is In- 
diana, that is the Name ſhe went by when ſhe 
was with me, and if it is not her Name ſtill, ſhe 
muſt have changed it, for I never knew ſhe had 

any other, nor ſhe neither; it was a Country Par- 

ſon's Siſter that gave it her; for poor Girl ſhe” 
don't know herſelf who ſhe is; ſhe told me of it, 
and TI can't fee what Reeſon there is to make ſuch 
a mighty Secret on't. Heaven knows I reſpect the 
Girl, and would not do her an Injury for the 
World. Surely I may be allowed to know Folks 
again when J ſee them, as well as another, eſpe- 


cially my own Shop-Maid, pray where is the Dit- 


ficulty of that? but marry-come-up, if ihe is grown 
if Acquaintance, 
what care I; I can't anſwer for that; I only rub _ 
up her Memory a little: I have nothing to ſay 
againſt her, I always thought her very honeſt and 
good, and I am ture no Body can ſpeak more 
1 of her than I do, if ſhe were a Coun- 
tels. | 
At theſe laſt Words, Mrs. Fancourt's Woman 
{miled, and left us with an Ill- natured Pleaſure in 


her Looks; as for me I was ready to faint, my 


Knees trembled, and I ſunk into an Elbow-Chair 
that ſtood near me, where I was only able to weep 
and caſt forth the moſt bitter Sighs. Miſs Fan- 


court held down her Head and ſaid nothing. Va- 


lentine, who had not yet opened his Mouth, at laſt 
drew near to Mrs. Thompſon, and taking her by 
the Hand, Madam, faid he, let me perſuade you 
to retire immediately; be ſeen no more here, but 
expect from me, in return, all the Service I can 
render you. | | | 

With all my Heart, returned the, I am very 
ſorry that I have laid any Thing to diſpleaſe you, 
: bur 
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but I thought no Harm: What would you have of 
me, I am no Witch, put yourſelf in my Place. 2 
Well, well, Madam, you are in the right, ſaid he, 1 
interrupting her, but pray be gone; go, I intreat 1 
you. Soul Servant, Sir, returned ſhe, I beg : 
Pardon. Miſs, your Servant, turning to Miſs Fan- | 
court. Indiana, tarewel Child, I wiſh you no | 
more Harm than I do myſelf, good Luck attend 
you. But, Miis Faucourt, if you would look at 
what I have got, perhaps you may buy ſomething _ 
of me, added ſhe. No, no, I tell you, I ſhall. 
buy all you have, and pay you for it To-morrow, 
returned Valentine, puſhing her back till ſhe leſt 
us. | - 
Mr. Valentine, ſaid Miſs Fancourt, pray explain 
to me what all this means? In the Name of all 
that is moſt dear to you, Couſin, fave my Life ; 
it is nothing leſs I beg of you. Ir is true, 1aid he, 
the young Lady was a few Days at Mrs. Thompſon's ; 
he loft her Father and Mother in her Infancy; it 
is believed they were Foreigners, and an undoubted 
Matter of Fact that they were aſſinated in a Stage- 
Coach, with a Number of their Domeſticks; their 
Retinue only proved they were Perſons of Quality ; 
this Lady was drawn from under the Body of her 
Mother, was educated by a Clergyman in the 
Country, brought up to Paris by his Siſter, who 
died there, and left her quite deſtitute ; a Prieſt 
preſented her to my Uncle : I came to know her 
by Chance, and I love and adore her. If I loſe 
her, I loſe my Life : I have already told you that 
her Parents travelled with Servants of both Sexes 
ſhe is a Lady of Quality, no Body has ever 
doubted it; her Perion, her graceful Behaviour, 
and her amiable Character are additional Proots 
of ir; perhaps her Extraction is füperior to mine. 
My Mother knows all have told you, and much 
more, that I have not Time to relate. She is 
| raviſhed 
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raviſhed with her, ſhe placed her in a Convent, 


| ſhe conſents that I ſhould marry her, and you de- 


ſerve to be acquainted with it too ; you have a Soul 
too great to render you capable of making an ill 
Uſe of the fatal Accident, which conceals her 
Birth ; you can't look upon that Misfortune as a 
Crime ; a Misfortune accompanied with tuch Cir- 
cumſtances as I have related, ought not to deprive 
a Lady 1o lovely of the Rank to which it plainly 
appears ſhe was born; nor of the Regard and Re- 
ſpect ſhe merits from every honeſt and worthy 
Perſon: Preſerve then your Efteem and Friendſhip 
for her: Preſerve me my Wife; preſerve to your- 
ſelf a Friend, worthy a Place in your Affections; 
a Friend, whoſe innate Goodneſs and unipotred 


Honour will ever render invaluable; a Soul which 
you will make eternally your's, befides mine, whole 
Gratitude ſhall know no Bounds: But it is not 


enough not to —_— our Secret ; you had here a 
Servant juſt now who heard all, we muſt gain her 
over to our Party, and we muſt be expeditious. 

I was thinking of that, ſaid Miſs Fancourt, who 
interrupted him to ring the Bell: Compote your- 
ſelf, Sir, I ſhall remedy that immediately, truſt all 
to me, and fear nothing ; I have always had a 
very high Eſteem for you, but you have now given 
me a thoufand times more. My Dear, added ſhe, 


turning to me, wipe away your Tears, and let us 


think of nothing but of being united by a Friend- 
ſhip which will laſt as long as ourſelves. Here ſhe 

relented me her Hand, I took hold of it, kifled 
it, and bathed it with my Tears, with a ſuppli- 
cating Air, mingled with Graritude and Affection, 
but without any Appearance of being humbled. 
{ only defire to live for you and Valentine, replied 


1, intermingled with Sighs, which my Tenderneſs 
forced from me. 
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Miſs Fancourt wept as ſhe embraced me, and 
was ſeen in that Poſture by the Servant I have 
mentioned, who was come to know what ſhe 

wanted. . 
Come hither, Fanny, ſaid ſhe, you have ſeen 
what has paſſed between Mrs. Thompſon and us; 
obſerve what I ſay, I will certainly ruin you, one 
Time or other, if ever you mention a ſingle Word 
of it; but, on the other Hand, I promiſe to make 
your Fortune, as a Reward of your Silence, And 
| promiſe, on that Condition, laid Valentine, ſhe 
Jhall partake of mine. | | 1 
Fanny aſſured us ſhe would hold her Tongue, 
but it was too late, ſhe had already disburthened 
herſelf of the Secret to Mrs. Fanceart, but darſt 
not indeed confeis that ſhe had done ſo; Miſs Fan- 
court ipoke to her in ſuch a Manner that made her 
tremble, and prevented her being fincere enough 
to contels it. I obſerved that ſhe coloured, and, 
' notwithſtanding my own Confuſion, I could not 
help dreading that that was the Cauſe ſhe Jeft us, 
in a Manner that ſhewed ſhe was very much diſ- 
concerted, and Miſs Fancoart began again to conſole 
me; I held her Hand whilſt ſhe returned this 
tender Action with the moſt affectionate Careſſes. 
Oh! my Friend, why do you weep thus? ſaid 
ſhe, what can you fear? I am perſuaded. ſhe will 
not mention a Word; we have juſt engaged her 
by the moſt powerful Motives to be filent. I have 


told her, that her Indiſcretion will ruin her, that 


her Silence will- make her Fortune ; and after the 
IThreatnings, with which I have intimidated her, 
after the Rewards I. have promiſed her, can you 
imagine that jhe will dare to open her Mouth to 


vour Prejudice ? Is there the leaſt Appearance that 


| the will ever betray us? Compoſe yourſelf then; 
give me this Mark of your Friendſhip and Conft- 


dence, 
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dence, or ſhall I believe that T am the Cauſe of 


your Tears. 

Pray, my dear Indiana, forbear, ſaid Valentine, 
ſome Body may come in; Mrs. Fancourt may furprize 
us, and what muſt ſhe think if ſhe finds you in 
this Condition? Why do you afflict yourſelf fo? It 
7 can have no ill Conſequence, take my Word for it, 
1 added he, with a more paſſionate Air, than I had 
f ever diſcovered ; he had. juſt done ſpeaking when 
Mrs. Fancourt entered the Room. | 

Her Daughter and Valentine placed themſelves 
on each Side me, and I had juſt Time, to wipe | 
away my Tears before ſhe appeared; but every 5 
Impreſſion of thole Emotions with which I had |; 


been agitated, remained {till on my Countenance. 
Pretend to be fick, ſaid Mits Fancourt, and we 1 


will fay, that you were ſuddenly taken ill. Scarce 1 
had ſhe ſaid theſe Words before we ſaw her Mo- 1 
ther. I only ſaluted her with a Bow, becauſe of 
the ſudden Illneſs we had agred I ſhould affect. 

What, is ſhe indiſpoſed? ſaid ſhe, to Valentine, 

with an unconcerned Air. Yes, Madam, returned 

he, we have had ſome Difficulty to recover the 

Lady from a fainting Fit, with which ſhe was 

ſeized; ſhe is ſtill extremely weak, added Miſs 
Fancourt, who ſeemed much ſurpriſed at the little 
Ceremony her Mother uſed in tpeaking of me. 

Bat, returned the Lady in the ſame unconcerned 

R Tone, without ever calling me Miſs, if ſhe has a 
Mind we will ſend her back to Paris; I will 
F lend her my Coach. Madam, ſaid Valentine, 
roughly, we don't want your Coach; ſhe ſhall 
return in mine, which is come for me. Lou are 
in the right, ſaid ſhe, it is equal to me. What 
3 now! Madam, faid her Daughter, I did not think 
3 ihe was to go fo ſoon; I think ſhe ſhould ſtay a 
little longer. No, Miſs, ſaid I, in my Turn, 

leaning upon Falentine's Arm to ariſe; no, let me 
R 2 go, j 
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go, L give you a thouſand Thanks for your Care 


of me; but indeed, I had better retire, fince | 


find I can't ſtay here much longer. Let us go 


down, Sir, | ſhall be glad to take a little Air, 
till your Coach is ready. But, Madam, 1aid Miis 
Fancourt to her Mother, pray conſider a little, 
Mould we ler the Lady return home alone in the 
Coach? and, fince jhe is abſolutely reſolved to 


leave us, ſhould not we wait upon her, or at 
leaſt I ſhould have one of your Maids with me, to 


conduct her to her Governeis, or to Mrs. Va/en- 
zine's, who committed her to your Care? or elſe 
there will be none to accompany her but my 
Coufin, and ou know that would not be very 
proper. No, returned her Mother ſmiling ; Mr. 
Valentine, expect Company, and as neither my 


Daughter nor I can go, will not one of my Maids 


do? She may have her that dreſſed her; it is but 
a Step to Paris; won't that do, Child? ſaid ſhe, 
turning to me. 

Valentine enrag'd at her blunt and rude Peha- 
viour, made no Anſwer. T want no Pody, Madam, 
jaid I, fully perſuaded that the Woman ſhe offered 


me, had told her cvery Thing. This I ſaid, as 


was leaving the Room with Va entine. At the 


Jame Time Miis Fancourt caſt down her Eyes with 
an Air of Aſtoniſlimeut, that was not to the Honour 


of her Mother. | 


Madam, ſaid I alentine to Mrs. Fancourt, the 


Lady {hall rake my Coach; you have offered her 


vour's; you need only lend it me to follow her. 
The Condition ſhe is in diſturbs me; ſo that if any 


bing happens, I fall be near enough to give her 


dome A ſſiſtance. 

What meed vou leave us? faid ſhe ſmiling; I 
4 2 N * 
don't fee en) Nee: ſſity for that, fince 1 offer to 
1nd one of my Servant with her. Perhaps, ſhe 
may like better to ſtay; vou know that at Five 


o' Clock 
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oClock your Mother is to come and take her 
away in her Coach; and as ſhe is indiſpoſed, and 
I have Company, ſte may dine in her Chamber 
here. 

Yes, ſaid he, the Expedient is commodious 
8 but I don't think it can be agrecable to 

er. 

Vour Seriouſneſs is very diverting, returned ſhe; 
but, however, if there is no Way, to keep you, my 
Coach is at your Service. Benjamin, added ie, 
immediately 1peaking to a Footman, who paſſed 
* by the Chamber- Door, order them to put the 
45 Horſes to the Coach. I think I tee Company com- 
L ing. Farewel, Sir, but 'tis very ill-natured of you \ 
F to leave us; my pretty Child, your Servant ; you 
| will ſoon recover; make her ſtay Breakfait before 
*1 ſhe goes. On this ſhe took her Leave of us; then 
turning to Mits Fancourt, Come, Daughter, ſaid 
jhe, come, I want to ſpeak to you. 

Madam, I am coming, returned ſhe, looking 
upon Valentine and I, with a melancholy Counte- 
nance. I don't know what to make of this Beha- 
viour; it don't at all reſemble what paſt laſt 
Night. What can be the Caule ? has that impu- 
dent Wretch already told her? I can hardly be- 
leve it. 

You need not doubt it, returned Valentine, who 
had given Orders for the Coach; but no Matter, 
Mrs. Fancourt knows how mich my Mother in- 
tereſts herſelf in all that concerns this Lady 3, and 
whatever ſhe has been iniormed of, it can't make 
her diſpenſe with the Regard and polite Behaviour 
ſhe ought always to preſerve for her. Beſides, 
what Advantage can f}.e propoſe to herſelf by be- 


F having ill to a Perſon, for whom (he fees both my 

1 Mother and I have ſuch a ſincere Reſpect? Might ; 
3 not this Linnen-Draper, whole Diſcourſe ſhe bas 
C heard repeated to her, be miſtaken, and take this ; 
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Lady for another? I would only ſay that Mrs, 
Fancourt ought at leaſt to ſuſpend herJudgment, and 
Not report upon the Word of her Maid, who may 
have heard Things wrong ; who may have added 
to what ſhe has heard, and who has only learnt 
it from another Woman, who, as I have al- 
ready ſaid, may have been deceived by a Reſem- 
blance. LD we ; 

Valentine uttered this with great Spirit, adding, 
that if Mrs. Fancoure had your Way of Thinking, 
Miſs, I ſhould readily have contefled every Thing 
to her; but I forbore-to do it: It would be a Con- 
fidence, you will permit me to Jay, which would 
not be fit to repoſe in a Mind like her's. How- 
ever, Miſs, ſhe loves you, ſo pray endeavour to 

revail upon her to be filent. In ſhort, my dear. 
Couſin, tell her how much you are intereſted in 
our Happineſs, and what Uneaſineſs ſhe will give 
vou, it the does not keep it ſecret. 

Don't be unealy, Sir, returned Miſs Fancount, 
Ihe ſhall be ſilent I will promiſe you, I am going 
to throw myſelf on my Knees to beg it of her, and 
I hope I ſhall not do it in vain. | | 

The two Coaches arrived in the Court-Yard : 
Mils Fancourt embraced me; ſhe held me for a 
long Time in her Arms, from whence I could 
hardly ditengage myielf; I got into Valentine's 
Coach with Tears in my Eyes, turned out as it 
were with Contempt from a Houſe in which J 
had been treated the Day before with the atmoſt 
1 | . 

Ihe Coach drove away; Valentine followed me 
in the other; we were ſometimes a-breaſt, and 
then we talked to each other; he affected a Gaiery 
which he was far from having, and as foon as his 
Coach was pretty near to mine, Do you think ſtill 
of what has paſſed ? ſaid he to me very low, and 
putting out his Head; for my Part, added he, 

| nothing 
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nothing makes me uneaſy, but the Trouble it gives 
you. No, no, Sir, returned I, you are net to in- 
different as you pretend to be ;. you know it is-an 
Affair of Conſequence, and the lets you are ſenſi- 
ble of it, the more it merits my Concern; we 
can't continue the Converſation, returned he, but 
would you go to your Governeſs directly; don't 
you think you ſhould fee my Mother firſt ? | 
No, I had better not, ſaid I, you know the 
Condition in which we left Mr. Chambers. Mrs. 
Valentine is now perbaps overwhelmed with Af- 
fiction; ſo I think it better to go immediately 
home. | 

I think ſaid Valentine, T ſee my Mother's Coach 
at a Diſtance ; he was not deceived, Mrs. Va/en- 
Fine had ſent it much ſooner than ſhe had pro- 
miſed, to inform her Son that Mr. Chambers was 
de ad. N | 

He received this News with a vifible Concern, - 
and it affected me extremely; the laſt Actions of 
his Life had rendered him dear to me, and I wept 
very ſincerely. | 7 ny 

I then got out of Valentine's Coach, to whom I 
left it; he ſent back Mrs. Faucourt's and I ſtept in- 
to Mrs. Valentine's, and ordered the Coachman to 
drive me to my own Apartment, where I arrived 
very much dejected. 

J was three Days without ſeeing any Body from 
Mrs. Valentine, the Fourth in the Morning a Ser- 
vant came to tell me that ſhe had been indiſpoſed, 
but that I ſhould ſee her the next Day; and juſt 
as this Domeſtick was going, he drew the follow ing 
Letter out of his Pocket, which Valentine had order- 
ed him to deliver to me, and which I went to read 


in my Chamber. 
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INDIANA, 

e J Have not told my Mother the Accident that 
© happened to you at Mrs. Fancourt's, perhaps 
* that Lady will be diſcreet if it be only to oblige 

© her Dicer, who will uſe all her 1 to 
prevail upon her to be ſo; and with theſe Hopes 
thought | ought to hide from my Mother an 
Adventure which ſhe had much better be ig- 
« norant of, if poſſible, ſince the Diſcovery 2 
« only ſerve to diſquiet and make her uncaſy: She 
e tells me ſhe will ſee you T'o-morrow. I have 
e ſpoke to Mrs. Thompſon, and engaged her in our 
© Intereſt; nothing has yet been divulged, pray 
e take Care on your Side not to mention a Sylla- 
é ble of it ro my Mother.“ : 


VALENTINE. 


This Letter I read, ſhaking my Head at the Ar- 
ticle which recommended me to be filent. 
I was not yet determined how to act; that un- 
friendly Reſerve Valentine adviſed me to make ute 
of to my dear BenefaQreis, was very contrary to 
my apparent Duty to her, ſo that I remained till 
the next Day very much diſturbed, and without 
taking any Reſolution upon it. At Three in the 
Afternoon I was told Mrs. Valentine was come, and 
went to her into the Parlour, with an Emotion 
which ſprung from ſeveral Motives = 
Shall | be filent, faid I ro myſelf asT went? it 
is certainly the ſafeſt Way, though not the moſt 
honeſt ; 1 can't help thinking it bale and ungene- 
rous: My Cafe was very urgent, I ought imme- 
dliately to have fixed upon ſomething, but I was 
in Mrs. Valentine's Preſence before Iba come to 
any Determination. * | 


it 
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It is ſometimes difficult to chuſe between our In- 
clinations and our Duty. On the one Hand, I 
was in danger of robbing my Heart of the Affecti- 
ons of Valentine, and all that Happineſs I ſhould. 
experience in being united to a Man I loved ſo 

| tenderly: And on the other Hand, my dear Bene- 
' factreſs had a Right to be informed of a Thing, in 
: which ſhe herſelf was ſo much concerned, and 
which might poſſibly be attended with many Incon- 
. veniences. 6 | | 

My Dear, faid ſhe, as ſoon as ſhe ſaw me, I 
have brought you a Deed of twelve hundred Livres 
a Year that belongs to you; it has all requiſite 
Forms, take my Word for it ; my Brother has left 
it you: My Son, who is his Heir, will loſe no- 
thing by it; fince he is to marry you he will have 
it again; bat no Matter, take it, it is your's, and 
I had rather a great deal he ſhould receive it from 
you than his Uncle. This was a charming Begin- 
ning! 6 | 

News Madam, faid I, how many are the Obli- 
gations I am under to you? You know, my dear 
Mother, I love Mr. Valentine, but ſtill my Heart 
is more your's than his; my Gratitude to you is | 
dearer to me than my Love. Here I began to N 
weep. Thy Gratitude, my Dear, ſaid ſhe, gives q 
me a deal of Pleaſure; bur I ſhall never defire any 
other from thee, than ſuch as a Daughter owes to 
a tender Mother; ſuch is the Gratitude I ęxpect 
from thee: Remember, it is not a Stranger but my 
Daughter that I love; thou wilt ſoon be perfectly 
fo, and I confeſs I now wiſh it more than thou doſt: 
I grow old; I have jult loft the only Brother I had 


Jeft ; I find I b-come every Day more indifferent to 
this Life; and all the Happineſs I propoſe to my- 
ſelf here, is ro have thee near me; and, indeed, 


Child, I can't tell how to live without thee, 


My 


> 
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My Tears began again to flow at this moving 
Diſcourſe. In a few Days I {hall take thee away 
from hence, added ſhe, for I have already pro- 
vided a Place for thee in another Houſe. Are you 
latisfied with Mrs. Fancoure? I have not ſeen her 
fince you were at my Brother's; ſhe came to viſit 
me Yeſterday, but I was inditpoſed and ſaw no 
Company. Was there any Thing more ſaid upon 
thy Marriage with Valentine? 3 | | 
No, Madam, there was very little ſaid of it, re- 
turned I, and I can't p:efume to hope they will 
ipcak of it any moe in ſuch an agrecable Manner 
as they have done. How! what do you mean, re- 
plied ſhe? Why do you talk ſo? Do you {aſpet 
my Coachman's Diſcretion? it was nor in his Power 
Child, to betray us. Has Mr. Valentine then told 
you nothing, Madam, returned 12 No, faid ſhe, 
what bas happened pray? All my Hopes are loſt, 
I am undone Madam, Mrs. Fancourt knows who I 
am, replied I, Hah! who: told her, cried ſhe? 
How did ſhe come to know it? By the moſt unlucky 
Accident in the World, returned I, the Linnen- 
draper, with whom I was ſome Days, unfortunately 
came thither to offer ſome Goods to Sale, and 
there ſhe found me. I am very ſorry for it, faid 
ihe, nothing could have happened worſe: But did 
ſhe know thee? Pray, Child, make haſte to tell 
me what paſſed? Q yes, ſhe knew me immediately, 
returned I, ſhe embraced me with that Familiarity 
which ſhe thought ſhe had a Title to; appeared 
Jurprized to {ee me fo well dreſſed; called me no- 
thing but Indiana; and when ſhe was told that 
ihe was miſtaken, and took me for another Perſon 
ſhe inſiſted upon the contrary ; and, ro ſupport 
what ſhe ſaid, mentioned a great many Circum- 
ſtances, which mult intirely diſcourage you, hinder 
you from concluding out Marriage, and deprive me 
of the Happinets of having you for my One. 
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All this happened in my Room; Miſs Funèourt 
was there, and to her Mr. Valentine told every 


Thing; ſhe has ſhewn me neither lejs Reſpect nor 


Friendſhip ; on the contrary, ſhe has promited to 
keep it an eternal Secret, and neglected nothing in 
order to conſole me. But I am born to be fo un- 


happy, Madam, that her Generofity can be of no 


Service to me. Is that all? don't afflict yourſelf 
ſo, ſaid ſhe, if it is only known to Mils Taucourt 
I am eaſy; we may ſaſely confide in her, and you 
were to blame to jay her Mother knows it; I dare 
lay her Daughter will never mention it to her; 
and ſhe is the only Woman I fhould have been 
afraid of. But, Madam, returned I, Mrs. Faucount 


does know it ; her Woman was in the Room and 


heard all that Mrs. Thompſon ſaid, and has repeated 
every Thing to her, and that Lady who came into 
the Room preſently after, did not treat me with 
ſuch Reſpect as ſhe had done before. I am oblig. 
ed to confeſs this to you, Madam, I could not be 


ſo perfidious as to hide it. You have been 0 kind 


as to ſay, that I am the Daughter of one of your 
moſt intimate Friends in the Country, but you 
can no longer make uſe of that Expedient, Mrs. 
Juncvurt knows that I am only a poor Orphan, 
and that it was out of meer Charity that Mr. 
Chambers placed me with the Linnen-Draper. 
This is what you muſt regulate your Deſigns by, 
and what I thought my Duty to inform you of: 
Mr. Valentine has pot told you of it, but the 
Reaſon is, becauſe he loves me, and fears that 


this will make you withdraw your Conſent to our 


Marriage; and this is a Liberty that he has a 
greater Right to take with you, becauſe no Body 
is fo nearly concerned in this Adventure as him- 
elf; he would ſuffer moſt indeed, as he would be 
my Hasband : But I, who would reap all the Ad. 
Lantages of it, ought not to be prevailed upon to 
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obtain it by any Means, which will be prejudicial 
ro you. I imagine it would be unpardonable in 
me to uſe any Deceit with you, and to conceal 
from you a Circumſtance, .which, to all Appear- 


ance, will diſſuade you from the Reſolution of 


marrying us; a Happinels too great for aw rea- 


jonably to expect. You were defirous off taking 


ſuch Meatures as would have prevented my being 


known; bat now theſe Precautions are uſeleſs. 
Probably Mrs. Fancourt will tell every Thing, in 


ſpight of all that her Daughter can ſay to her. 
See, dear Madam, what would be the Caſe of 


your Daughter in-Law, if I ſhould marry your 


Son. | 33 

Mrs. Valentine, after a Sigh, ſaid, My dear 
Child, you both aMict and charm me; I muſt 
confeis that thy ill Fortune is very obſtinate. Is 
there no Way to engage Mrs. Thompſon to lay ſhe 
was miſta ken, without my appearing in it? Pray 
tell me what Anſwer you made her. None at 
all, Madam, returned I, | was unable to ſpeak ; 
my Tears ſtopped my Voice, while Miſs Fancourt 


continued, telling her that ſhe did not know me. 
Poor Child! returned Mrs. Valentine; no, no, I 


knew nothing of all this; my Son would have 
been far _from informing me of it; and, perhaps, 
has even deſired you not to mention it to me. 
Yes, Madam, returned I, he loves me, and that is 
bis Excuſe; it was. but Yeſterday that he defired 
me to be ſilent. How, Yeſterday, laid ſhe, did 
he come to ſce you then? No, Madam, returned 
, but he wrote to me: I beg you would not let 
him know that I told you of it. The Footman 
von ſent Yeſterday brought me this ſhort Letter 
trom him; and I immediately gave it her, and 
Me read it. 18 

I can't blame him, fend ſhe, after ſhe had read 


zt, but then thou art a ſurprizing Girl, and he, 


has 
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has Reaſon to love thee. If Men were wiſe enough 
to value Perſons according to their real Worth, 
there would nor be one who would not envy his 
Conqueſt ; our Pride makes us pique ourtelves 
upon what is little and de ſpicable in Compariſon 
of what thou doſt now: Thou waſt never more 
worthy of the Conſent I have given to Va'entine's 
Love, and I can't recal it; whatever it coſts me, I 
am reſolved to keep my Word. Leave the Ma- 
nagement of every Thing to me. If Mrs Taucourt, 
who is one of the moſt filly Women I ever knew, 
has divulged nothing yet, which is hardly to b= 
believed in a Perſon of her Character, I will write 
to her To-night in ſuch a Manner as ſhall engage 
her to be filent; however, as ſhe is only weak, 
not ill-natured, I'll pay her a Viſit, and relate your 
whole Hiſtory to her. She is of an inquiſitive 
Diſpoſition ; {he loves to be made a Confidant; 
I'll make her ours, and fo much oblige her by it, 
that ſhe will be the firſt to commend my Attach- 
ment to thee ; and will conceive as high an Opinion 
of thy Extraction as I do. And ſuppoſing ſhe has 
already been indiicreet,, you have no Reaſon to 
make yourſelf uneaiy about it; we may think of 
an Expedient to remedy it. Valentine is young, 
and much in Love, and thou art extremely amia- 
ble, and capable of captivating the Hearts of the 
moſt Wiſe and Prudent. It then my Son marries 
thee, and the World can be convinced it was 
againſt my Conſent, he alone will be blamed. 
and his Youth and your Beauty will plead his 
Excuſe: It is pretty well known Jam good-na- 


tured; I ſhall nor fail to appear very angry; 


bat at laſt I ſhall be reconciled and forgive all 
you know what I mean, In. liana, added ihe, 
imiling. - 
So much Goodnets deprived me of the Power 
of anſwering her in any other Language but that of 
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Extacy ; I ſeized her Hand; I wept for Joy; tranf- 
ported with Gratitude and Tenderneis, 1 teemed 
beſide myſelf; my dear, my kind and indulgent 
Mother, ſaid I, how raviihing, how tranſporting 
is this Inſtance of your Affection! Oh! why have 
T bur one Heart! Is it poſſible that there 
is a Mind on Earth fo generous, ſo diſintereſted! — 

My dear Indiana, taid the, could you think, 
that that laudable Sincerity, which makes you ſo 
very charming, could prejudice you in the Opinion 
of a Mother like me? Come, my Dear, calm your 


Transports. Dear Madam, returned J, is it po- 


ſible to form an Idea of iuch Goodneſs, ſuch ge- 
nerous Sentiments as your's. If I was not accuſ- 
tomed to ſuch ſurprizing Marks of your Regard 
for me, I ſhould hardly believe the Evidence of 
my Senſes. Come, Child, laid ſhe, rake Care of 
this Parch nent here; (this was the Deed {he had 
been ſpeaking of) thou knoweſt not, that accord- 
ing to the Date of this Donation, the firſt Quarter 
is due, and that I have brought it with me; here 
it is, added ſlie, pulling a Purie of Piſtoles out of 
her Pocket, which {the forced me to take, tho' 
I refuled it. It will be much ſafer in your Hands 
than in mine, jaid I, what ſhould I do with it ? 
do you let me want any Thing? Pray take it how- 
ever, returned ihe, it is your own, and 'tis 'Time 
you ſhould be uſed to have Money. 

We heard the Parlour Door open, and immedi— 
ately entered my Governeis; I heard you were here, 
taid ſhe to Mrs. Valentine, (for I had told her of 
Mr. Chambers's Death) and I am come to have the 
Honour of your Company a Moment: I intended 
to have ſent to your Houſe this Afternoon, as J 
told Miis. In fine, they had a. very ſerious Con- 
veriation ; which being ended, Mrs. Valentine arole : 
It will be ſome Time Bore | tee you again, Indi- 
ang, leid ſhe, farewel. Then faluting my Gover- 
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neſs, ſhe left me with a Mind full of the higheſt 
Satisfaction. What had I to fear? By what 
Means could my Happineſs be wreſted from me? 
Could there be a greater Diſaſter than what I had 
juſt ſuffered, and from which I was come off vic 
torious? No, certainly, for ſince Mrs. Valentine's 
Kindneſs to me had been Proof againſt the moſt 
powerful Motives that were poſſible to cool her 
Aﬀection, and make her averie to our Marriage, 
methought I could defy my averſe Stars to hurr 
me. Her Goodneſs had exhauſted the Source of 
all my Troubles, and nothing could diſappoint my 
Joy, but the Death of my Mother, her Son, or 
myſelf. I ſwam in Delight, and ſaid to myſelf, 
all my Diſaſters are finiſhed. Methought, that 
as my firſt Misfortunes were exceſſive, my Happ 
neſs began in the ſame Manner; I have not loft, 
ſaid I, perhaps more Happineſs than I now re- 
cover; the Mother, to whom I owe my Life, 
would not have appeared more tender than that 
Mather, who has adopted me her Daughter, nor 
would have leſt me a greater Name, than that I 
ſhall now receive. | 

Mrs. Valentine kept her Word, ten or twelve 
Days paſt without my ſeeing her; but ſhe ſent 
a. moſt every Day to me, and I received two or 
three Letters from Valentine, who had his Mother's 
Conſent to write to me: It would be needleſs to 
repeat them all; what follows is all that I can re- 
member of the firſt. 


Dear Miſs, | | 
ec Y O U have betrayed me to my Mother, but I 


will puniſh you tor it, for inttead of one 

or two Letters, which I might perhaps have 
wrote to you, you may expect to receive a great 
many; in fhort, as many as I pleate. I 
deſired 
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« defired you to mention neither the Impertinence 
* of Mrs. Thompſon, nor the ridiculous. Behaviour 
* of Mrs. Funcourt; but you were reſolved to 
« take no Notice of my Entreaties. You have 
* a little ſtubborn Heart, that is reſolved to out- do 
% me in Frankneſs and Generofity ; but do you 
% think you have injured me? not at all; for 


„% my Mother is refolved to _ not leſs difin- 
« tereſted and generous; fo if I may claim any 
„ Honour from her Virtues, Things are pretty 
« equal between us. But ſtay till we are mar- 


* ried, and then we ſhall find whether you have 


« a greater Mind than I; mean Time give me 
Leave to boaſt that I our-do you in Tenderneſs. 
Valentine, {aid my Mother to me, my Daughter's 
« Behaviour is incomparable ; you recommended 
« her to be ſecret, which I don't blame you for 
« at all, bur ſhe has concealed nothing from me ; 
« I am charmed with her open and unreſerved 
« Confidence, and love her a thouſand Times, it 
« poſſible, bettter than ever I did; I confeſs, my 
« Son, {he quite out-does you.” At the 
Concluſion was 


ns Fours, &c. 
VALENTINE. 


The reſt of the Letter was filled up with tender 
Endearments; but this is all I remember of it. 
But to proceed. * | 

Ten or twelve Days had paſſed fince I heard 
from Mrs. Fa/cutine; when one Morning I was 
told, that a Relation of my Mother's inquired for 
me, and was waiting in the Partour. As they 
had not told me whether ſhe was old or young, I 
imagined it was NMiis Farcyurt 5 who * 

her 
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her Mother, was the only Relation of Mrs. Valen- 
zine's that I knew, and I went down fully per- 
ſuaded it could be none of her; but I was quite 
miſtaken, inſtead of her I ſaw a tall, meagre, 
ſpare Woman, her Aſpect long and dilagreeable ; 
her Arms were long and flat, to which hung two 
lean and ſhrivelled Hands, with Fingers of an ex- 
traordinary Length. I ſtarted at the Sight of this 
Apparition, imagi.ing they had been miſtaken, 
and thought it was another [ndiana ſhe wanted 
(for it was by the Name of Indiana only that ſhe 
enquired for me) Madam, ſaid I, I don't remem- 
ber that I ever had the Honour to know you, and 
it is probable it is not me that you asked tor. You 
muſt excuſe me, replied ſhe, but to be more cer- 
tain, I tell you, that the Indiana | want is a young 
Orphan Girl, who they ſay, knows ncitner her 
Relations nor her Family; ſhe was tome Days 
Apprentice to a Linnen-Draper, named Thompſor, 
and a few Days ago was carried by Mrs. Fanconrr 
to her Country-Houſe, ſhe is Mrs. Valentine's Pen- 
ſioner. Are not you ſhe? Yes, Madam, returned 
I, whatever is your Intention in asking for me, 1 
readily acknowledge that I am the Perſon you de- 
{cribe, and have too much Honour and Sincerity 
ever to deny it. Well ſaid, replied the, you are 
rery pretty, but let me tell you, you carry your 
Ambition a little too high. Farewel, my Girl, 
this is all I wanted to know: And then without 
any further Compliment, ſhe opened the Parlour 
Door to go out, | 

] Rood at firſt immoveable at this ſingular Be- 
haviour, and then recollecting myſelf, I called 
her back. Madam, faid I, what do you mean by 
this Viſit? Are you a Relation of Mrs. Valentine's, 


as vou laid? Yes, my Dear, ſaid the, a near Re- 


lation, and one that has a little more Senſe than 
ie. I don't know your Defigns, Madam, replied 
I, but 
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I, but it would be very ungenerous to come here 
to diſturb me. To this ſhe made no Anſwer but 
went down. N | | , 

What can this mean, .cried I, to myſelf? Is 
there tome new Storm gathering over me? Well, I 
can't help it, there is ſomething ſo myſterious in 
this that I can't penetrate it. On this I returned 
to my Chamber, and wrote to my Benefactreis im- 
mediately, and acquainted her with every Particu- 
lar; and the fame Day received an Anſwer. By 
« the Deſcription of the Lady you mentioned, ſaid 
« ſhe in her Letter, I gueſs who you mean; and 
« To-morrow in the Afternoon I will call to ſee 
« you and tell you who it is; make yourlelf-eaſy.” 
And indeed I was ſo, but this Tranquillity was 
oon interrupted, and the calm Diſpoſition of my 
Mind changed into the moſt piercing Grief and 
tormenting Anxiety. | 

Next Morning a young Lady entered my Room ; 
ſhe was ſent by the Governels to tell me, that one 
of Mrs. Valentine's Maids was come to take me 
away in a Coach, and that I muſt make Haſte to 
dreſs mytelf. 

1 faw the Coach ſhe came in, which I thought 
was my Mother's, it was indeed a little different 
from that I had always ſeen, but it was very na- 
rural to imagine ſhe had more than one. Madam, 
{aid the Maid, atter a Dozen Courteſies, I am come 
to fetch you, for Mrs. Va/entine waits for you. Is 
he going to dine abroad, ſaid I, and has a Mind 
ro take me with her? No, Madam, it is not to go 
any where I believe; I---I---EI fancy, Madam, it is 
only to tpend the Day with you, replied ſhe, after 
heſitating a little, like a Perlon that knew not 
what to anſwer; but that Embarraflment was 10 
ort tkat I did not take much Ndtice of it till it 
was too late. Come, Madam, faid I, let us go, 
and ſtept directly into the Coach: I then pe wag 
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that the Coachman was a Stranger to me, and that 
there was no Footman. | 

She firlt placed herſelf oppoſite to me; but we 
were ſcarcely out of the Court before ſhe ſaid, I 
can't ride eaty this Way, you will give me Leave to 
fir with you. I did not anſwer a Word, though I 
thought her Behaviour was inſtantly become very 


familiar. Why, thought I, does this Woman take 


this Liberty with me, who appear to be ſo much 
above her, and: whom ſhe ought to regard as her 
Miſtrels's Friend? I am perſuaded that this would 
not be agreeable to Mrs. Valentine. h 

What Coachman is this, ſaid I, I never ſaw him 
at your Lady's? It is not her's, returned ſhe, he 
belongs to a Lady who is come to {ee her, that 
lent her her Coach to fetch you from the Convent. 
All this while we were driving on at a great Pace, 
but I obſerved, I did rot fee the Street in which 
Mrs. Valentine lived, which I knew very well : My 
Heart began to be in a painful Palpitation, but 
yet I concealed my Trouble, and accuſed myſelf 
of a ridiculous Diſtruſt. Shall we toon be there, 
laid I? What Way is the Coachman carrying us? 
The ſhorteft Way, Madam, faid ſhe, we ſhall be 


at home in a Minute. I looked every Way, but in 


vain, I could ſee nothing of the Street in which 
Mrs. Valentine lived; and while I was in this Con- 


ſternation the Coach ſuddenly entered a large Gate 


which belonged to a Convent. Oh cried J, terri- 
bly alarmed, where have you brought me? Mrs. 
Valentine don't live here! you have deceived me; 
and immediately I heard the Gate ſhut upon me, 
and the Coach ſtopped in the Middle oh the Court. 
My Conductreſs {aid not a Word, and} I doubted 
no longer but 1 had been impoſed upon. You 
Wretch! cried I to the Woman, where am 12 
What is your Deſign? No Noiſe, returned ſhe, you 


won't be hurt, I {hall leave you in a good Place. 
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You are here by Virtue of a ſuperior Authority, 
and might have been brought away in a manner 
that would have made more Noiſe, but it was 
thought proper to do it privately, and I was ſent 
to deceive vou as | have done. : 

While ſhe was talking the Door of the Cloi- 
{ters opened, and I] {aw two or three Nuns, who, 
with a ſmiling and friendly Air, waited for my 
coming out of the Coach to conduct me into the 
Convent. Come, my Dear, ſaid they, don't di- 
ſturb yourſelf, you won't be forry for being amonęꝑſt 
us: One of the Lay-Siſters came to the Coach, 
where I was ſhedding a Torrent of Tears, Come 
Mils, won't you ftep down, {aid fhe, preſenting 
me her Hand, on which I cot out; my Gricf 
almoſt deprived me of Lite, ſo they were obliged to 
jupport me, and immediately delivered me into the 
Hands of the Nuns, pale, ſtunned and weak, who 
conducted me to a ncat Room, where they placed 
me in an ealy Chair that ſtood by the Table; 
there I remained filent, bathed' in Tears, and in a 
State of Weakneis and Inactivity, nearly relem- 
bling a Swoon. N 

At laſt I lifted up my Head and caſt upon them 
an eager and diſtracted Look, when one of the 
Nuns taking hold of my Hand, and preſſing it 
between her's, Come, Mis, endeavour to recover 
yourſelf, ſaid ſhe, don't ſuffer yourſelf to be alarm 


ed with imaginary Evils, is it Yo great a Misfor— 


tune to be brought hither, where every Thing will 
conſpire to make vou ealy and happy? We don't 
know the Subject of your Afflictions, but what- 
ever it is, it Can. give no ſufficient Cauſe for you 
thus to depreſs your Mind and fink under ſuch ex- 
travagant Sorrow ? You are not brought here to 


» «DT _—_— . . . . 
be deprived of Life, but to live in a Houle, where 


. ; » 4 f J . 
vou will find more weer Kcpoſe and Confolation 
than you can imagine, and where every Thing will 

| Conipire 
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conſpire to make Life defirable ; you will, per- 
haps, one Day, thank the ſupreme Diſpoſer of all 
Things, for what now appears lo dreadtul and in- 
{upportable to you.. 

Madam, reply'd I, I return you a thouſand 
Thanks ro you and theſe Ladies for the obliging 
Thoughts you entertain of me. | 

They then propoſed my going to Dinner; T'ex- 
cuſed myſelf: It is unneceflary, ſaid I, I thank 
von, but I can't cat: However, it was preſently 
determined that I ſhould, at leaſt, taſte a little 
Soup, which was brought me, with a light Din- 
ner and a handſome Deſert of Fruit: I at firſt re- 
fuſed to touch it, but the Nuns were ſo preſſing, 
and their Behaviour io very obliging, that I could 
not at laſt avoid eating a little, though I complicd 
with ſome Reluctance, and after a great many Re- 
tulals. ; 

At laſt they left me, and I grew a little more 
calm, and fell into a deep and painful muſing: 
From whence comes this unexpected Misfortune, 
aid I ro mytelf? What will my dear Benefactreſs 
think of it? What will the do to find me again? 
Is not that ill-lookino Relation that came to tee 
me in the Convent the Cauſe of every 'Thing? But 
what Methods have they taken to ruin me? Will 
not Valentine be prevailed upon to lole me forever? 
ill not they bring him over to their Party, and 
draw him in to content to abandon me? Has not 
Mrs. Valentine conſented to it, or will not ſhe yield 
to the Force of their Reaſons, and be prevailed 
upon to defert me, and withdraw ner generous Pro- 
tection? They will never fee me more. Oh! there 
will be no more a Yalentine for ine; perhaps, no 
more a Mother! | 

Thus did I entertain myſelf with my own melan- 
choly Ideas. The Bell had. called all the Nuns, 

| * O 
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who received me, to the Choir, and only one of 
the Lay-Sifters ſtayed to keep me Company, and 
was faying her Prayers, while I was making theſe 
painful Reflections. which I ſometimes ſoftened. 
with comfortable Thoughts. Can my Benefactreſs, 
ſaid I, whoſe Heart is to tender, who has hitherto 
been ſo immoveable, and has given me ſo many 
znitances of her Intrepidity, is it poſſible that ſhe 
can ever change? And then Valentine has a Mind 
to ſincere, io noble, ſo tender: Alas! to what 
Diſtreſs am I expoſed ! 
The Nuns returned. Well, how do you do, my 
Dear? ſaid one of them, addreſſing herſelf to me, 
are you more compoſed and eaſy? Come, you have 
not ſeen our Garden, which is a very fine one; the 
Abbeſs defired us to ſhew it you. Will you take a 
Turn, Miſs ? walking will divert your Mind: We 
have the fineſt Walks that can be imagined, then 
we will go and ſee the Abbeſs, who is juſt up. As 
you pleaſe, Ladies, returned I, and then followed 
them. We walked about three Quarters. of an 
Hour, after. which we went to the Abbels's Apart- 
ment, but thoſe Nuns ftayed hardly a Minnte with 
me, they flipped out, one after another, till there 
were none left but the Abbeſs and I. 

This Lady was of a great Family, and ſeemed 
to have been a very agreeable Woman: I never 
law fo much Serenity and Chearfulneſs, mixed with 
an Air of Gravity and Solemnity ; and though 
Me was in Years, one did not readily obſerve it, 
for her Countenance was one of thoſe that appear 
rather ancient than old: She had an Air of Dig- 
niy, and a kind of monaſtic Reſerve; was tall and 
. 

As ſoon as I was alone with this Lady, ſhe de- 
fired me to fit down, and I took a Ghair. They 
were much in the Right, added ſhe ſmilling, who 
told me, that at firſt Sight you prejudice every 
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Body in your Favour, and there is' the oreateſt 
Reaſon to believe, that with ſo much Sweetneſe 


ou have a Mind perfectly confiderate. All my 
Nuns are charmed with you; pray how do you 
like being here? I ſhould like it very well, my 
Lady, replied I, had I been brought here by my 
own Conlent ; but I can't help being aſtoniſhed at 
ſuch unexpected Proceedings, and being very un- 
ealy ro know the Reaſon of it. Don't you gueſs 


the Reaſon, {aid ſhe? No, Madam, faid 1, I 


never injured any Body. Well, I will then inform 
vou, replied ſhe, or at leaſt what they told me 
was the Cauſe, and. am charged to let you know. 


There is a young Gentleman, that is of one of the 
moſt conſiderable Families, who is defirous of 
marrying you; all his Relations are alarmed at it, 
and in order to prevent it, they have thought pro- 
per to remove you from his Sight; not becauſe 
you want Virtue and Prudence, tor in this they do 
you Juſtice; the only Thing alledged againſt you, 
is your unknown Extraction; every diſmal Parti- 


cular whereof is but too well known to you. Con- 


fider, dear Daughter, that you have a Set of pow- 
erful Relations, who will never ſuffer a Marriage 
like this. Was Merit a ſufficient Qualification you 
would have Reaſon to hope that you would be more 


agreeable to them than any other; but the People 


of this World are not ſatisfied with that; however 
worthy you are of a general Eſteem, it would nor 
prevent their being lets aſhamed at ſeeing you enter 
into their Alliance; they would never forgive his 
taking a Wite like you; and he would be, in the 
Eſteem of the Publick, intirely ruined ; I-muſt con- 
feſs that it is a fad Thing that the World ſhould 
think thus, but, if we confider, we ſhall not find 
they are not ſo much to blame as we may at firſt 
imagine. The Difference of Conditions is a moſt 
neceflary Thing in Life, and abſolutely requiſite to 


keep 
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keep up that harmonious Irregularity which {prings 
from the various Dependencies of Mankind upon each 
other, and it could no longer ſubſiſt, and all Order 
would ceaſe if ſuch uncqual Marriages as your's, 
Child, were tolerated. - For between you and I, 
let me remind you, that you ought to reflect a little 
on the Condition in which Providence has placed 
you, and how very contemptible are your Cir- 
cumſtances; and at the fame Time confider who 
it is that propoſes to marry you; and then pray put 
yourtelf in their Place; theſe Reflections are all 1 
ask of you to makc. 

Madam, I beg you would ſpare me here, ſaid 
1; I aflare you it ts a Subject on which I have no 
new Humitiations to undergo. I know too well 
what am; + have made no Secret of my Misfor- 
tunes; [ have mentioned them to every one that 
has known me. I told my Hiftory to Mr. Valentine, 
who is the Gentleman you fprak of; I told it to 
my dear Benefactreis his Mother; I have draun 
before her the moſt dreadful. Picture of my Cir 
cumſtances; and have not left the leaſt Particular 
ot it untold, "The Difafter that was the fatal Cauſe 


of my being now deſtitute of every Relation, and 


unknown to my Family; the Compaſſion with 
which I inſpired the Hearts of ſome Strangers, on 
a Road wher: both my Father and Mother law 
murdered before them; the Compaſſion that ex. 
Cited them to take m2 with them; the Education 
that was given m2 by two pious Perſons, and the 
Indigenc? and Diftreis to which I was reduced at 
their Death; the Alins I received from a Gen- 
tleman, who is dead too; for it is thus I have 
repreſent: it the better to defcribe my Indigence, 
and make Mr. }/a/entine aſhamed of his Paſſion. 
What couil they have d-fired more? I have not 
ſpared myieif. There isnot a Perſon upon Earth 
Who would have had the Cruelty to treat me fo il 
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the Virtuous Orphan. 2og 
as I have done myſelf, and after all I have fo 
frankly acknowledged, it is not for me to ſearch 
into the Reaſons why Mrs. Valentine and her Son 


did not abandon me; it is ſufficient to ſay, that ſo 
far from deceiving them, I have endeavoured to ſet 


myſelf in a Light more mean and diſtreſſed than 


can be imagined, conſequently nothing can be ob- 
jected ro me on that Point, ſince I never could be 
degraded lower, and Repetitions of the ſame Things 
could only ſerve to make a Girl ſo unhappy, to 
afflicted, and ſo much to be pitied, fink under the 
Exceſs of her Grief. If Men are puffed up with 
Pride, it is not for a Lady of your pious Diſpoſi- 
tion to flatter their Vanity; and if I have great 
Merit, as you are pleaſed to ſay, you muſt think I 
want no Accompliſhment. Mr. Valentine, who is 
a Gentleman that knows the World defires no 
more: His Mother, a Lady univerſally loved, who 
has a Rank to keep up, is not aſhamed to love 
me, nor leſs difficult to be pleaſed than her Son- 
Ought I to refuſe what they offer me, eſpecially 
when I have given them my Heart, and when it 1s 
neither their Wealth, nor their {ſuperior Stations, 


but only their Tenderneſs I value, which is infinite- 


ly dearer to me than every thing elſe. Be only fo 
kind as to tell me now who are the Perſons that 
hrought me hither ; what they mean by this extra- 
ordinary Step, and what Pretence they have for 
treating me To-day with ſo much Violence? 

My Dear, ſaid the Abbeſs, was I in Mrs. Va- 
l-ntine's Place I believe I ſhould think as ſhe does. 
Upon this I took her Hand and kiſſed it: She 
leemed methought to be pleaſed with this {ſudden 
Emotion, and {aid, I haye been very far from ha- 
ving any Intention to increaſe your Uneaſineſs; I 
have only ſpoken thus, becauſe I was defired to do 
it before you came hither : I did not imagine you' 
:0 be what you are, you are far ſuperior to the 
NUMB. X. * Ideas 
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Ideas I before had formed of you: I expected to 
find you had Beauty, and, perhaps, fome Vit, but 
I did not think of finding either the Solidity of 
Judgment which I begin to conceive an Opinion 
of: You are worthy of Mrs. Valentine's Tender- 


neis; and her Complaiſance for the Sentiments of 


her, Son is indeed truly noble. I don't know that 
Lady, but her Conduct towards you gives me a 
high Opinion of her, for ſhe can't but be a Lady 
of the greateſt Merit. I beg you would not men- 


tion what I tell you: You are brought here by 


virtue of a ſuperior Authority, and what I am 
charged to propoſe to you is, to determine either 
to ſtay in our Houſe, or to conſent to another 
Marriage: I confeſs that I fincerely with the firſt. 
may be agreeable to you, for here you would 
dwell in perfect Security, happy yourlelf, and 


without any Danger of interrupting the Felicity of 


any Man : What greater Advantage can you ever 


gerive from your Charms, than to conſecrate them 


to him that gave them you, from whom you will 
never meet with that Infidelity and Contempt 
which you have Reaſon to fear from Men, and 
even trom your Husband himſelf? Beauty is oftem 
the Cauie of the crueleit Misfortunes, the greateſt 
Calamities that attend human Nature, and even 
the Deſtruction of Soul and Body. You think, per- 
haps, I talk like a Nun, and that I am going to 
preach to you, far from it, what I ſay, is only the 
Voice of Reaſon, the Language of Truth, and 
which the daily Experience of Mankind in all 
Ages will juſtify : But this I only ſay out of my 


| Zeal for your Happineſs. Tell me then, will you 
be a Nun, or had you rather be married ? 


Alas, Madam, I can conſent to neither, replied 

I, I am not in a State in which it can be my Duty 
to conlecrate myſelf to the Service of Heaven, in 
the Manner they propoſe, nor can you yourlelf 0 
1 
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viſe me to offer a Heart, full of Tenderneſs, to 
the perpetual Contemplation, of the Deity alone: 
As I am not nappy enough to be able to give my 
Conſent to it, with a pure Conſcience, ſo I am nat 
deiperate enough to think,” without Horror, of de- 
liberately offending the, EN by ſuch an au- 
dacious Piece of Mockery, ſuch an abominable 
Mixture of Impiety and Preſumption. As for the 


Marriage they propoſe, the ſame Reaſons, I am 


perſuaded, will hold good, and ever influence me fo 
tar as not to permit me to conſent to it; however, 
let them give me Time to conſider of it. They 
will give you none, interrupted the Abbeſs, this is 
an Affair that they are reſolved to conclude with 
the utmoſt Haſte: Lou muſt either conſent to be 
married in a very few Days, or ſubmit to leave 
Paris, and be carried I don't know whither ; and 
| would adviſe you to promiſe to marry the Man 
they propole to you, on Condition they will permit 
you to ſee him firſt, and be informed of his Ex- 
traction, Circumſtances, and Character. You are 
in the Righ*, Madam, ſaid I, but this is a very 
{mall Reſource, however, I conſent, provided they 
grant what you have juſt mentioned; perhaps ſome 
favourable Event may . unravel their Deſign, and 
deliver Me from the Perſecutions I ſuffer. 

Here a Nun entered and interrupted our Diſ- 
courſe, to tell the Abbeſs that ſhe was expected in 
the Parlour. May be it is on your Account, 
Daughter, ſaid ſhe, I ſuſpect it is your Anſwer 
they are come for, but let it be what it will I ſhall 
ſoon return; pray, my Dear, believe I am very 
much your Friend, and I hope you don't doubt it. 
On this ſhe left me, and I returned into the Room 
where I had dined, which [I enzered with my Heart 
dejectec and opprefled with Grief; I was very 
near an Hour in this State of Mind when the 
Door opened, and they came in; I looked to ſee 
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who it was, and, ſtupid with pondering on my, 
Miſery, I remained filent ; they ipoke, but I heard 
them not. What! What would you have? was all 
they could draw from me; at laſt they repeated fo 
often that the Abbeſs wanted me, that I aroſe up 
and went to her.. : 
was not deceived, ſaid ſhe, it was on your 
Account I was called, and I don't doubt but your 
Affairs will conclude very happily : I ſaid, you had 
accepted of the Marriage, and To-morrow about 
Noon they will fend a Coach to carry you to a 
Houſe where you will fee your intended Husband, 
and the Perſons who propoſe him to you. I fhould 
freely have offered to inform Mrs. Valentine that 
=p are here; but how agreeable ſoever it would 
be to me to oblige. you, it is a Service I am not 
permitted to render you, they having made me 
promiſe not to intermeddle with your Affairs: I 
have given my Word that I won't, and I am very 
lorry for it. . ED 
A Nun coming in interrupted our Diſcourſe : I 
went into the Garden ſomething leſs dejected than 
when I came in. I laid down ſome Rules for my 
Conduct in the Houſe, to which I was to be car- 
ried the ext Day: I meditated upon what I ſhould 
lay, and | found my Reaſons fo irrefiſtible that I 
thought it impoſſible but they muſt acknowledge 
their Force, if they would but condeſcend to} hear 
me. *Tis true the little Schemes we draw before 
hand in ſuch Caſes, are often uſeleſs, ſince it is the 
various and almoſt infinite Turns which are given 
to Things that ought to direct what ſhould be our 
Words, and what our Actions; but theſe ſort of 
Preparations are not altogether. unuſeful, they 
amuſe and comfort us; we delude the Time that 
would otherwiſe be ſpent in anxious Inquietude, by 
flattering ourielves with the Thoughts of gaining 
our Cauſe while we are pleading it, and this is 
| ver 
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very natural to us: A Variety of other Thoughts 
crouded into my Mind. There is ſome Diſtance, 
{aid I to myſelf, from this Convent to the Houle 


whither they are to carry me, Oh Heaven! if 
thou would'ſt but permit Valentine, or his Mo- 


ther to meet the Coach I ſhall be in, they would 
not fail to make the Coachman ſtop; and if thoſe 
who conduct me will not ſuffer them to do it, I 
will cry out and ſtruggle and make ſuch a Noiſe 
that my Mother, or my Lover, may eafily follow 
me and know whither I am carried. What wild 
Thoughts enter our Minds on ſuch Occafions! 
There is no Chimera however agreeable or dread- 
ful, which will not find a Place in our Imagina- 
tions. But ſuppofing I ſhould meet my Mother, or 
her Son, thought I again, am'I ſure they would 
not ſhut their Eyes and ſeem not to know me ? 
Have they not conſented to my being carried a- 
way? May not their Relations, by their Remon- 


. ftrances, Entreaties, and Reproaches have prevail- 


ed upon them to retract their Word? The Maxims 
and Cuſtoms of the World are much againſt me: 
On this I renewed my Tears, and a Moment after 


flattered myſelf again : But ] had like to have for- 


got one Article, which was, that at Night when I 
entered my Chamber, after having taken a Turn 
in the Garden, I ſaw my Box (for I had yet no 
other 3 in a Chair which they had 


brought from the other Convent; and it is not 
eaſily to be conceived with what new Trouble this 


unexpected Object ſtruck me; I don't think my 
being carried away gave me fo great a Conſterna- 
tion, or ſo perfectly ſhocked me: Well, cried I, 
are they then ſo much in earneſt! What! even my 
Cloaths are brought here ? There is then, cried 1, 


no Remedy. The frightful Box cleared up every 


Thing, ſunk my Courage and made me loſe all my 
Hopes, | : 2 
EF 2 1 paſted 
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I paſſed a very uneaſy Night, and my Heart 
beat with the moſt yiolent e all the next 
Morning. The Coach, which the Abbeſs had 


mentioned, was in the Court exactly at the Time 


propoſed: I was told it waited for me: I went 


down trembling, and the. firſt Object that preſented, 
on opening the Door, was the Woman who had 
ſeduced me from my own Convent, and brought 
me to this; I ſaluted her with an Air of Indiffer- 
ence and ſtepped into the Coach. Good Morrow, 


Miſs Idiana, faid ſhe, you don't much care for 


ſeeing me; I aſſure you, I am not to be blamed: 
However, I don't think you have any Reaſon to 
be diſpleaſed at all this; I wiſh I was in your 
Place, indeed I am neither ſo young nor ſo hand- 


ſome as you, and that is all the Difference between 


us. Do you know then any thing of my Affairs? 
returned I, Ay, a little, ſaid the, I have heard a 
Word dropped here and there; they {ay you have 
a Mind to marry a Man of a great Family, and a 
ſwinging Fortune. An't it true? "Tis ſomething 
like it, ſaid I, Well, continued ſhe, unleſs you 
have taken a Fancy to the young Gentleman, L 
don't think you have any great Reaſon to com- 
plain: They ſay you have neither Father nor Mo- 
ther, and that no Body knows who you are, nor 
where you come from; and between you and I, 
what can any Body come to in ſuch Circumſtances? 


I think one could only expect to be a Beggar about 


the Streets; a great many in your Caſe are Jo; 


however you are neither better nor worſer for that: 


Tis true, they take from you a Sweetheart that is 
too great a Gentleman ever to be your Husband, 


but to make you Amends they give ygu another, a 


clever young Fellow on my Word, "and ſuch a 
one as "oy good Tradeſman's Daughter might 
jump at; I am ſure I ſhall never meet with ſuch a 


one, though I have gõt a Father and Mother and 
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the Virtuous Orphan. 21% 


an Uncle and Aunt and -Coufins, and all the Rela- 
tions in the *vey/a/ World: You are vaſtly lucky, 
And for certain muſt have been wrapped in your 
Mother's, Smock. I'd have you to think I don't 


{peak more than I know, for I have ſeen your 
Husband that is to be, and a proper, handſome 
oung Man he is: I believe he is about Seven or 
Eight-and-twenty Years old. I don't know how 


rich he is, but he has great Folks for his Friends 


and ſuch as that ; and if he has nothing now, he 
will certainly come to Preferment : I don't ſay but 
he may be happy with you, and be as well fot 
you as if he had made you a Settlement. But 
don't you know, interrupted I, whither you are 


carrying me, and who I am to {peak to? Yes, faid 


the, they are very great Folks, you will be in good 
Hands, we are going to Mrs. ſhe is a Re- 
lation of your firſt Lover. | — 4 6651 
The Lady ſhe mentioned was no leſs a Perſon 
than the prime Miniſter's Wife, and that I was to 
appear before him. The Reader will judge by 


this how powerful were the Enemies I had to deal 


with, and that the leaſt Glimpſe of Hope diſap- 
peared and left me nothing to enable me to ſup- 


port my Misfortunes. 


I had flattered myſelf with fancying Mrs. Valen- 
tine and her Son might perhaps meet me in'the 
Way; but had this improbable Circumſtance hap- 
pened, it could have been of no Service to me, for 
J was no ſooner in the Coach but the Maid drew 


the Curtains before the Glaſſes, a Precaution which 


ſhe had probably received Orders to take, ſo that 
it was impoſſible for me either to ſee or be een. 


We ſoon arrived and ſtopped at a Back-door,which * 
opened into a large Garden, which we went thro), 

at the End thereof ſhe defired me to fit on a 
Bench, in a private Alley near the Honfe, till fre 
return'd to let me know whether it was Tims for © 
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me to appear: Scarce had I fat Half a Quarter of 
an Hour alone, when I ſaw, coming towards me, 


a Woman of above Forty-five or Fifty Years 
old, who ſeemed to belong to the Family, and 


Who, addreſſing me with the Air of a low ſecond 
hand Politeneſs, ſaid, Don't be impatient, Madam, 
is engaged in a private Converſation 


Mr,- 
with ſome Perſons, and you ſhall be called for as 
ſoon as he has done: Then, from an Alley that 
opened into that were I was ſeated, came a young 
Man of about Twenty-eight or Thirty Years old, 
with a Perſon pretty agreeable, and drefled in a 
plain but neat manner, who bowed, and ſeemed 
going to retire, when the Woman called him back : 
Sir, Sir, faid ſhe, I have not Time to ftay with 
this Lady, pray keep her Company 'till ſhe is 
called; I believe it will be no diſagreeable Com- 


miſſion for you. I am very ſenſible of it, returned 


he, and am very much obliged to you for it, draw- 
ing near with an Air more courteous than gallant. 


Now, Madam, I will leave you, {aid ſhe; this 
Gentleman is, at leaſt one of your Friends, or elſe 


I would not go, his Company, I am ſure, will be 
more agreeable to you than mine: This laid, ſhe 
left us. What can all this mean? ſaid I ro myſelf, 
there is ſomething myſterious in this. The young 


Man appeared at firſt pretty much confuſed and 


aut of Countenance ; he ſat down by me after an- 
other Bow, which I returned with the utmoſt Cold- 
neis. 45 „ 

It is charming Weather, ſaid he, this Alley is 


quite delightful ; it is as pleaſant here as in the. 


Country. Yes, returned I, and then the Converſa- 
tion dropped, for I was not in a Diſpefition to go 
on with it. He ſeemed, at firſt, at a Loſs how to 


reſume it, and the voy Way be could think of was, 


to pull out his Snuft-Box, and preſent it to me 
open: Don't you take Snuff, Mils ? ſaid he. A 
| ir, 
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Sir, returned I ; then followed another Silence, 


and he did not know what to ſay. I cough'd: 
Have you got a Cold, Miſs? ſaid he; this Weather 


is very apt to give People Colds; Yeſterday it was 
cool, and To-day it is pretty hot; theſe Variations 


are not at all healthful. Very true, Sir, faid J. 
For my Part, returned he, I am not ſubject to 
Colds, let the Weather be what it will. That's 


well, replied I. As for you, Milfs, reſumed he, 


whether you have a Cold or no, you look as 
bealthy as poſſible, and are as handiome as any 


Body I ever ſaw. You are very obliging, Sir, re- 


turned I. Tis very true, indeed, Mis, replied he, 
Paris is very large, but there are certainly very few 
that can boaſt of having a Form like your's, nor of 
being poſſeſſed of ſo many Charms. Sir, theie are 
Complimets, {aid I, that I don't merit; I make no 
Pretenſions to Beauty, and if you pleaſe, you 
may chuſe ſome other Topic. I only mention 
what I can't help being a Witneſs of, replied he, 
and there is no Body, if in my Place, that would 
not jay as much and more too. You ſpeak very 
favourable, Sir, ſaid I, to one you have met here 
only by Chance, and who, according to all Appear- 
ance, will never fee you again. Why will you 
never ſee me again? returned he; it ſhall be juſt 
as you will; it entirely depends upon you; if my 
Perſon is not altogether. dilagreeable to you, I 


foreſee this Meeting will be followed by many 
others. True, I have not had the Happineſs to fee 


you till this Moment, nor have I, till now, 1een ſo 
much Beauty, and, fince we are upon this Subject, 
I will take the Liberty to aſſure you, that the utmoſt 


of my Wiſhes center in my Deſire of rendering 


mylelf agreeable to you, and arriving at the Poſ- 
ſeſſion of ſo many unexpęcted Charms. How! 


Sir, returned I, not willing to make any Reply to 
ſuch aukward and uncouth Declarations of Love, 
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did not you expect to · meet with ſo many Charms? 
What! did you know you ſhould find me here 
then? Yes, Madam, revlied he, to keep you no 
longer in Suſpenſe, I am the Man Mrs. Kitty men- 
tioned in the Coach, as ſhe has fince told me. 
What, Sir! you, ſaid I, the Husband propoſed for 

e! Yes, Madam, ſaid he, you ſee | was in the 


right, when I ſaid our Acquaintance would laſt a 


great while, if it were not your Fault. That is the 
Reaſon that I walked in the Garden, and was left 
here with you, in order to procure me an Oppor- 
tunity of converſing with you; they told me TI 
thould lee a very amiable young Lady; but you 
far excced their Deſcriprion ;- and I find I ſhall be 
induced to marry out of a moſt tender Paſſion, 
where I only expected to do it out of Intereſt and 
Conveniency: Tho 1 Have been in Company 


with a great many Ladies, I never was in Love 


before, but you are more hand{ome than all the others 
together; and it is your Place now to conſider 
wherher you accept of me or not. As for the reſt, 
Miſs, you may enquire about my Temper and Cha- 
racter. I am ſure you will hear a good Account of 
them; for I am neither a Gameſter nor a De- 
bauchee ; I value myſelf upon being a ſober, regular 
Man; tho* I am a Batchelor, my chief View is 
to get Preferment, and I ſhall not be worſe when 
{ am married, for a Wife and Family make a Man 
av good Oeconomiſt. As to my preſent - Circum- 
frances, they are not indeed very conſiderable: 


My Father was fond of his Pleaſures, and lived a 
little too faſt, and that is not the Way to enrich a 


Family; beſides, I have a Brother and Siſter; I 
am the Eldeſt indeed; but yet there are three Por- 
tions to be paid inftead of one; however I ſhall 
have ſomething in Hand off Account of our Mar- 


riage, but ths I don't lay any great Streſs upon; 
the chief Point is, that I am now in the Poſſeſſion 


of 


; " of —— — * - 


the Virtuous Orphan. 2 19 


of a very good Place, and have the Promiſe of a 
better, which will be given me as ſoon as our 
Marriage Contract {hall be ſigned; not to mention 
what | have) ſaved theſe three Years paſt, out of 
the Perquifites of a {mall Employment, which will 
be ſoon changed for one much more conſiderable 
and profitable: So you fee by Means of the great 
Friends I have, we ſhall ſoon be in very eaſy Cir- 
cumitances. But Mr. -, the Prime Miniſter, 
will inform you mare particularly of this himlet, 
for I tell you nothing, my Dear, but what is true, 
added he, taking hold of my Hand in order to 
kiſs it. Here my Pride took the Alarm, and my 


Heart could not help twelling a little. Softly, 


Sit, laid I, withdrawing my Hand, pray don't be 
10 forward, I can't admit of any Freedoms ; we 
have not yet ſettled Matters: Who are you, pray, 


Sir? Who am 1, Miſs, returned he, I have the 


Honour to be the Son of the Prime Miniſter's 
Lady's Nurſe ; we tucked the ſame Milk, and ſo ſhe 
is my Foſter-Siſter; my Mother has a Penſion from 


her; my Siſter is really her head Chamber-Maid ; 


the loves us all, and is deſirous of making my For- 
tune: This is the Perſon you ſpeak to Miſs ; can 
there be any Thing in this that Ihocks you? Pon't 
the Propoſal pleaſe you? I have no Thoughts of 


marrying yet, Sir, faid I. Perhaps the Reaſon is, 


laid he, becauſe I am not agreeable to you. No, 
Sir, replied I, if I ever marry any one, I mult at 
leaſt love bim firſt, and I don't find that ] love 
you yet, I don't know what I may do. So much 
the worſe, tis my Misfortune, ſaid he; but I 
would not have you think it would be any Difficulty 
for me to get a Wiſe; it is not quite eight Days 
ſince I had one recommended to me, who will 
have a good deal of Money when her Aunt dies; 
and has befides a Father and Mother. And I, Sir; 
returned I, am an Orphan, and you would do me 
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220 The Life f INDIANA; 

tw, much Honour. I don't {ay that, Miſs, replied 
he; but, truly I never thought you would have 
Mew tuch Contempt for me; Iimagined you would 
have conſidered a little better on't, on Account of 
your Circumſtances, which are not very favourable 
to your being ſettled in the World. With Kcſpet 
to Marriage, there is harldly any Body but 


are defirous of entering into a Family; I am 


willing to diſpenſe with it, and this I think 
ought to be conſidered. Sir, returned J, you <nter- 
tain me with very pretty Diſcourſe, nor is your 
Love leſs polite! Pray leav- that Subject. Mighty 
well, 1 

I ſhall be neither better nor worſe; and begging 
your Pardon, you have no Reaſon for being o 
proud. They thought this was doing you rather a 
very great Favour, than anyHarm ; _ have Beauty 
indeed, which has happened to hit my Fancy; 
but for all that, I don't know who will be the 
greateſt Lofer ; I ſhould have made no Difficulty of 
marrying you, tho' you have nothing; I ſhould have 
loved and —— you not at all the leſs for it. 
But ſince it don't pleaſe you, I will take my Leave 
of you, Miſs, and remain your verv humble 


Servant. Your Servant, Sir, ſaid J. 9 - 
Ten 


he took two or three Steps, as if going, an 
coming up to me again, laid, Miſs, I conſider a 
are alone, and if my Company will be of any Ser- 
vice to you, till you are called for, I ſhall do 
myſelf the Honour to. offer it you. I give you 


many Thanks, reply'd I, with Tears in my Eyes, 


not becauſe he was going to leave me, but to ſee 


myſelf expoſed to ſuch mortifying Adventures. I 
hope, Miſs, I am not the Cauſe of choſe Tears, 
added he, I have faid nothing that could poſſibly 
make you uneaſy, No, no, Sir, ſaid I, I don'tat 


all complain of you, you need not give yourſelf 


the Trouble to ſtay, for here comes the Perſon that 
| brought 


am! as you pleaſe, returned he, rifing ;- 
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the V. irtuous Orphan. 221 
brought me hither; and indeed, I ſaw Mrs. Catha- 


7ine coming to us, and he immediately retired 
through another Alley that he might not meer 
her. | | 
What has Mr. Villars left you? ſaid ſhe, have 
you diſmiſſed him? No, returned I, we parted 
becauſe we ſaw you coming, and had nothing 
further to ſay to each other. Well, Mrs. Indiana, 
{aid ſhe, how do you like him? Is not he a clever 


genteel Spark? You find I did not impoſe upon 
vou. Come, let us be going, added ſhe, they 


wait for us. I followed her; we croſſed ſeveral 
ſpacious Rooms, and came at laſt to a large Hall, 
where a Company of Footmen were waiting. I 
obſerved two Gentlemen diſcourſing at a Window, 


one of whom, appeared to be twenty-five Years 


old, and had a Preſence extremely noble, the other 
was a little older, and had the Air of an Officer. 
Stay a Moment, ſaid the Woman who conducted 
me, while I go to tell them that you are here. 
She then went into another Room, but returned 
ſoon after. During this ſhort Interval the Gen 
tlemen had broke off their Converſation, and turn - 
ed to look upon me, which I could not help 
taking Notice of, when J heard the youngett ſav 
to the other, with a Voice of Admiration, Did 
you ever ſee any Thing ſo lovely? At this I caſt 
down my Eyes and turned away my Head. - 'This 
was a little accidental Comfort, which I could nor 
help taſting, tho' it did not divert my Melancholy, 


like a tweet Flower whole agreeable Odour ſalutes 


us as we pals along, which tho? it refreſhes the 
Senles, leaves the Mind as it found it. In what- 
ever Afflictions we are plunged, our Vanity almoſt 
always performs its Office, it hardly ever lies 
dormant; it is fo natural to our Sex, and ſo 
foreign to whateyer elſe concerns us, that it re- 
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222 The Life f INDIANA, 
mains the ſame, and ſupports itſelf amidſt every 
Affliction. | _ 5 
Mrs. Catharine returned, and defired me to walk 
in, at which the Gentlemen followed me. I found 
there five or fix Ladies, and four Gentlemen, two 
of whom belonged to the Law, another to the 
Army, and the fourth, the Maid told me, was the 
Prime Miniſter himſelf. His Age rendered him 
venerable, he was tall, and well made, had a ma- 
jeſtic Mien, and a Countenance that immediately 
inſpired every one with Confidence, calm'd the 
troubled Mind, and was a Kind of Pledge of the 
Goodneſs that reigned within, and the Juſtice, that 
with an tmpartial Hand, be always diſtributed. 
Time had not made him look old, nor given him 


the Infirmities which imbitter the Decline of Life; 
it had only ipread over his Looks an inexpreflible 


ſomething, that immediately filled the Mind with 
a reipecttul Awe. Even his healthful _ Com- 
plexion had ſomething extremely venerable 

and appeared leſs the Effect of Temperance, than 
the Fruit of Wiſdom, and the Happineſs of a jerene 
and tranquil Mind. The Mildneis of his Senti- 
ments ſhone in his Face, and his Soul painted there 


its own hofeſt plain and amiable Portrait. The 


Charms of Virtue and Integrity have no Age; they 
never decay, but are the moſt ſplendid Ornaments 
of every Station; ſuch was the Miniſter before 
whom J appeared. He had in his Manner of Go- 
verning, a Merit peculiar to himſelf, which had 
been hitherto unknown. | 

Happy the King who has ſo fincere a Friend, 
and who knows how to value him as he ought! 
and happy the People who have ſo neble, ſo difin- 
tereſted a Patriot! 1 

Among all the Perſons that ſurrounded me, 
ſome ſeemed to look upon me out of Curioſity, 


while others did it with an Air of Diſdain: Thele 
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Laſt I ſoon found where Valentine's Relations. The 
Son of the Lady's Nurſe, my deſtined Husband, 
was there, and ſtood by the Door with a ſervile 


and timorous Countenance. 


The Miniſter looked upon me with a Smile of 
Affability. She is perſectly amiable, and Vaſen- 
zine is very excuſable, ſaid he, addreſſing himſelf 
to one of the Ladies, who was his Wife. Yes, ſhe 
is very pretty, {te would do well enough for a 
Miſtreſs, replied another Lady, in a malicious and 
IIl-natur'd Voice. At this Diſcourte I. only gave 
her a Look full of Contempt. Softly, ſaid the 
Miniſter to her. Then addreſſing himſelf to me, 
Come near, Miſs, added he, they ſay Mr. Valen- 


Zine loves you, is it true that he intends to marry 


you? At leaſt be told me fo, Sir, faid I. At this 
two or three of the Ladies burſt into a loud and 
ſcornful Laughter. IF again only caſt a cold and 
careleis Glance at them, while Mr. made @ 
Sign with his Hand to engage them to be ſilent. 
You are an Orphan, and know not who you are, 
relumed he. That is very true, Sir, returned J. 
Well, added he, do yourſelf Juſtice then, and re- 
ſolve to think no more of this Marriage, I can 


never conſent to it, but I will make it up to you, 


and take you under my Care ; there is a young 


Man that is a very ſuitable Match for you, he is 


an honeſt Lad, and I ſhall take Care to promote 
him ; I would have you marry him; I hope you 
conſent to it. I don't defign to marry at all, Sir, 
returned I, and I entreat you would not preis me 
any more to it; this, Sir, is my final Reſolution, 
Well, I will give you Four-and twenty Hours to 
think of it, ſaid he, they ſhall take you back to 
the Convent, and I will ſend again for you To- 
morrow : Don't be refractory, for you mult ſee 
Mr. Valentine no more, | will take Care af, that. 
i ſhall never alter wy Mind, Sir, aid 1; I can 

| Never 
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never think of marrying a Man that has reproach- 
ed me with my Misfortunes, ſo you may now re- 
ſolve what to do with me, for it will be to no Pur- 
pole to make me come hither again. PHE Boos: 
Scarce had I finiſhed theſe laſt Words, when 
Word was brought, that Valentine and his Mother 
were coming, and who immediately entered the 
Room. Judge of their Surpize and mine. What 
my Daughter! thou here! cried Mrs. Valentine. 
O Madam! faid Valentine, with his Eyes ſpark- 
ling with Joy, 'tis ſhe herſelf! 

Their Kelations had not the leaſt Suſpicion of 
their coming, and therefore had not provided a- 
gainſt it; befides, they had imagined that Mrs. 
Valentine would be at a Loſs to know how to get 
Intelligence of me, and thought ſhe was entirely 
ignorant of the Miniſter's having any Share in my 
Adventure: The Reader will recolle& the Vifit 
I had received, two or three Days before, from the 
thin, tall, meagre Lady, and of my immediately 
intorming my Benefactreſs of the Viſit; and that 
the had writ me Word, ſhe knew the Perſon that 
came to me: And this guided her in her Search 
alter me. | | 

At the Sight of Mrs. Valentine, Mr.—— ſmil'd 
with an Air of Affability, though at the ſame 
Time I thought he iook'd a little diſconcerted. 
As to the Relations they ſaluted her with the ur- 
molt Gravity, eaſt upon her a critical Look, and 
then turn'd away their Heads, with a viſible Dil- 
content. Valentine ſeemed to devour them with 
his Eyes, but was obliged to be filent, for it was 
only on that Condition that his Mother had con- 
jented to take him with her; all the reſt. of 
the Company appeared attentive and curious ; 
and, indeed, the Opeimg- Scene promiſed ſome- 
thing yery intereſting. Mrs. broke Silence 
Hrſt. Your. Servant, Madam, faid ſhe, ro Mrs. 
| Laleutine; 
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Valentine, indeed we did not expect to ſee you here, 
and I am afraid you are going to be very angry 
with me. Why ſo, Madam? ſaid immediately the 
meagre Relation, (for I have forgot her Name,) 


why ſhould ſhe be angry with you? added ſhe, 


with a Voice even more difagreeable than her 


Looks; can we diſoblige her in doing her Service, 
and preventing her incurring the Reproaches of 
her whole . Family? You may think what you 
pleaſe, Madam, of my Actions, returned my Bene- 
tactreis, with an Air of Indifference, but I ſhall 


never alter my Conduct, upon the Judgment you 


form of it; we are of a Character roo different to 
be ever of the fame Opinion : I approve of your 
Sentiments no more than you do mine; and as I 
don't ask your Advice, I don't expect you ſhould 
ive it. +” | | 
a Sir, continued Mrs. Valentine, addreſſing herſelf 
to the Miniſter, it was your Lady I intended to 
wait upon this Morning, and here I have found 


the Subject of my Viſit, added ſhe, turning to- 
wards me; I have been informed that ene Mrs. 


's Women made uſe of my Name to take 
her from the Convent where I had placed her, and 
hope ſhe will tell me her Reaſons for it; for I 
confeſs I don't know what to make of ſuch an ex- 
traordinary Proceeding. I can't be ſo unjuſt as not to 
diſtinguiſh her from thoſe Perſons, who at leaſt 
muſt have been at ſome Pains to make hg conſent 
to have any Share in it; nor do I accuſe you, Sir; 
vou were both, I don't doubt, prevailed npon b 


the Miſrepreſentations of others; but what Pretence 


could they make uſe of? With what Crime do they 
charge this young Lady ? Lady! interrupted the 
ill-natured Relation, I think I have heard her 
called Indiana, or Mrs. What do you call her; for, 
as no Body knows her Origin, we cannot tell who 


who ſhe is, unleſs we could divine; but, perhaps, 
U you 
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have a Mind to compliment her a little, becauſe 
ſhe is tellerably genteel. . 
Valentine at this Diſcourſe, could refrain no 
longer; he looked upon her with a ſcornful Smile, 
which went to her Heart. My little Couſin, faid 
Me to him, I know what I fay is not agreeable to 
you, but I think you ought to forbear laughing at 
it. How now! my great Couſin, returned he, 
if 1 think it pleaſant, why ſhould not I laugh 
at it. 
Pray hold your Tongue, Son, faid Mrs. Valen- 
tine immediately. As to you, Madam, I defire 
you would let me ſpeak after my own Manner, and 


* 


as I think proper. If this Lady has _ Thing to 


you pleaſe; for my Part, I don't ſcruple to call her 

liſs, or Lady, and yet, whenever I p 
call her Iadiana; and this is a Liberty I can take, 
withou treſpaſſing upon that Regard which I think 
is her Due. Every Body has a peculiar Manner 
of Thinking, and — I don't wonder, that 


our Thoughts are ſo oppoſite; I ſhall never be 


do with you, you are at Liberty to fe her what 
| 


capable of inſulting the Diſtreſſed, for no other 


Reaton but becauſe they are 1o ; 3 grant 
that Providence has hid from us the Knowledge of 
her Family; ſhe has Reaſon to lament her Misfor- 


tunes, but not to be humbled for them. The one 
is not a natural Conſequence of the other; Reaſon 


and Humanity, (not to mention Religion) muſt 
engage us to treat Perſons, in her Circumſtances, 
with the utmoſt Tenderneſs; it is repugnant to our 
Nature, repugnant to the ſoft Influence of Huma- 
nity in our Breaſts, to trample upon thoſe whom 


Providence has brought low; an Air of Diſdain 
muſt fit upon us with agyery ill Grace, while we 


make our Pride cancel all that is Humane, all 


that is noble, from our Minds, and we baſely take 


Refuge in a more brutal Inſenſibility. Such Mif- 
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fortunes as her's ought to be regarded by the Gene- 
rous as an Equivalent for Want of Pedigree ; but, 
Madam, fince you know her Hiſtory, you muſt 
have been informed, that there is ſuch probable 
Evidence, as arifes almoſt to a Gertainty, that her 
Father and Mother who were murdered, with 
their Attendants, when ſhe was but two Years 
old, were Foreigners of the greateſt Diſtinctiòn. 
This was the Opinion that was entertained of 
them at that Time. You know they had two 
Footmen and a Chambermaid; that Miſs, whoſe 
little Cloaths ſhewed ſhe could belong to no Body 
but a Perſon of Quality, ſo remarkably reſembled 
the Lady that was aſſaſſinated, from whoſe cold. 
Embrace ſhe was taken, that it could not be 
doubted but that ſhe was her Daughter. Theſe Par- 
ticulars have been certified by a virtuous Perſon, 
who then took her to her Charge, brought her 
up, and, on her Death-Bed, related every Circum- 
ſtance to a Prieſt, call'd Father St. Viuceut, who 
1s ready to repeat the whole. | 

Here the difintereſted Part of the Company a 

eared very much moved; and even ſome of the 
Rai who were leſs obſtinate than the reſt, 
leemed ſenſibly affected, particularly Mrs. — | 
and a gentle Murmur was raiſed, which I eaſily 
perceived was cauſed by their Beginning to conceive 
a moſt favourable Opinon of me. | 

You ſee, Madam, continued my Benefactreſs, 
that all theſe Preſumptions are in her Favour, 
and ſufficiently juſtify my giving her the Title of 
Miſs, or young Lady, and prove that I could not 
have refuſed them her, without ufing her ill; I 
don't pay her a mere Compliment, but a Piece of 
that Juſtice ſhe has a Claim to ; and which nothing 
but the moſt pitiful Pride can make any one re- 
fuſe to a Perſon of her Character. I am ſorry you 
force me to ſay before her, that her Perſon, which 
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even to you appears agreeable, is indeed her leaſt 
diſtinguiſhing Accompliſhment, and I aſſure you 
that by her Wit, the amiable Qualities of her 
Mind, and by the Nobleneſs of her Proceeding, 
ſhe has proved herſelf to be as much a Lady, as 
any other Perſon of what Rank ſoever. You muſt 
confeſs that theſe are Conſiderations which demand 
ſome Regard; and if there be any Truth in our 
Opinion, that Virtue runs in the Blood, the Sub- 
limity of her Ideas, and the Delicacy of her Soul, 
ſets her in a Rank vaſtly ſuperior to moſt of our 
Quality. | | 3 
Doubtleſs! ſaid Valentine, who had here Room 
to flide in a Word, had the World thought proper 
to beſtow the Title of Lady upon none but thoſe 
whoſe real Merit gave them a Claim to it, how 
many of our modern Quality would dwindle into 
lain Mo/ly's and Kitty's; but happily they have 
had neither their Fathers nor Mothers kill'd, and 
we know what they are. The Company could not 
help laughing at this agreeable Raillery. When 


Mrs. Valentine, after defiring him not to interrupt | 


her, went on. 
| However, reſumed ſhe, I protect her, I have 
been of ſome Service to ker, and defign to conti- 
nue to be ſo, while ſhe ſtands in need of my AC 
fiſtance, and there are no virtuous Minds, who 
would not be ready to envy the ſweet Delight I 
take in expreſſing my Affection tor her, and wiſh 
themſelves in my Place, that they might experience 
the ſame Satisfaction. I am come, Sir, to claim 
her, who is exceeding dear to me, and whom you 
would love as much as 1, did you know her as 
well, . - 6 

Mrs. Valentine ſtopped here, all the Company 
held their Peace, MET: I, with my Eyes fall of 


Tears, gave her a Look which expreſs'd all the 


tender Emotions of my Soul, and which moved 


every 
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the Virtuous Orphan. 229 
every one but that inexorable Relation, T have nor 
named, who ſtill ſhewed the ſame unrelenting 
Mien ſhe did at firſt. 

When, after a Moment's Pauſe, Love her, Ma- 
dam, love her, ſaid ſhe, ſhaking her Head, who 
hinders you ? but don't forget that you have Rela- 
tions, whoſe Honour you ought not to fully : This 
is all we defire of you. 

Pihaw, Madam, you don't know what you ſay, 
ſaid Mrs. Valentine, pretty warmly, you can't ſurely 
think that either you, or any one elie, have a 
Right to make me alter my Conduct in this Affair, 
am neither under your Tuition nor theirs. You 


muſt excuſe me; Madam, you muſt excuſe me, 


reply'd the Harpy, we are not ignorant of your 
Deſigns, and are juſtiy incenſed at them: In ſhort, 
your Son loves this little Thing too much, and 
what is worſe you ſuffer it. And if indeed I did 
ſuffer him to love her, ſaid Mrs. Valentine, cooly, 
who is there that can hinder him? Nay, I ſhould 
have a very ill Opinion of my Son's Judgment if 
he had not the higheſt Eſteem for this young Lady. 

The Prime Miniſter, who had attended to this 
Dialogue, {miling all the while, with his Eyes fix'd 
on the Floor, at theie Words began, in order to 
prevent any more Replies: You are in the Right, 


Madam, laid he, to Mrs. Valentine, I can't hel 


approving your Kindneſs to this amiable Lady; 
you are generous; her Misfortunes render her wor— 
thy your Care; her Countenance has ſomething ex- 
preſſive of tltiole engaging Virtues ſhe is poſſeſſed 
of; but it is not the good Opinion you have of 
her that alarm us, the only Thing that makes us 
uneaſy is, 2 Report that Mr. Valentine has not only 
the higheſt Eſteem for her, which is very reaſon- 
able, but the greateſt Tenderneſs, which this young 
Lady's Beauty renders highly probable : In fine, 


they talk of a Marriage being about to be con- 
| cluded 


— 
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cluded, which your Affection for her, they ſay, 
makes you ſo far forget yourſelf as to conſent to it; 
and this it is that diſpleaſes your Relations. And 
thoſe Relations have Reaſon to be diſpleaſed at it, 
interrupted the III-natured Kinſwoman. Pray, 
Madam, let me ſpeak, ſaid the Miniſter, with a 
ſerious Voice, this Lady deſerves to hear Reaſon. 

I confeſs, ſaid he, that from what you have told 
us, it is very probable that this young Beauty is 
of noble Extraction; but the melancholly Cataf- 
trophe you have mentioned, has caſt over it a Veil 
of Obſcurity, wifich has ſomething ſhocking in it: 

If this Marriage ſhould ever be conſummated, you 
would be reproached with her Misfortunes, 7 
they are ſuch as our Cuſtoms will not ſuffer us to 
overlook. I have thought of providing for this 
young Lady in an — Manner, by marrying 
her to a P Man of honeſt Parents, whole For- 
tune I will augment, and with whom ſhe may live 
in a very happy Situation : I ſent for the Lady, to 
propoſe this Marriage to her, which ſhe refuſes ; 
on this I thought proper to uſe her with a little 
Severity; J have even threatened to remove her 
from Paris; nevertheleſs ſhe inflexibly keeps her 
Reſolutions. Pray endeavour to bring her to hear 
Reafon. There 1s the young Man we are talking 
of, added he, ſhewing her Mr. Vi/lars, who tho” 
pretty genteel, had then the Air of an infignificant 
Fellow of no Conſequence, to whom it did not be- 
long co have any Spirit, and whom one might or- 
der to retire without doing him an Injury ; I did 
not fee any Thing like a modeſt Baſhfulneſs in his 
Looks, for they only diſcovered the moſt ſervile 
and abject Suhmifſion. The Miniſter reſumed, 

He is an agreeable young Man, aftd will live 
with this Lady, as with a ꝙerſon to whom he will 
owe the Fortune I ſhall, on her Account, beſtow 
upon him; and this I have recommended him never 


8 
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to forget. To this Mr. Villars made no other An- 
ſwer, Pat by bowing almoſt to the Ground. Don't 
you approve, Madam, of this Proceeding ? con- 
tinued Mr. „ ſhe ſhall ſtay at Paris, and 
as you love hes, ſhe ſhall never be out of your 
Sight. 
3 returned ſhe, ſhaking her Head, the 
Union I am perſuaded would not be very agreeable, 
and I can hardly think that Indiana will ever ap- 
N it. Come, Miſs, do you content to this 
Propoial ? 
have already exprefled myſelf on this Subject, 
Madam, returned I, I have ſaid I had rather re- 
main as I am, and have not yet changed my Mind. 
My Misfortunes are _ great, but what adds to 
them very much is, my being born with a Heart 
very unſuitable to my Circumſtances, and which it 
is impoſſible for me to overcome. Pray then let 
this Marriage be mentioned no more. However I 
thank you, Sir, for thinking of it for me, but 
indeed I ſhall never be able to prevail upon myſelf 
to conlent to it. 

Tell us then, what is your Reſolution, returned 
Mr. „had you rather be a Nun? you ſhall 
chuſe that Convent which is moſt agreeable to you. 
Come, think what Condition will make you eaſy. 
You would not, I dare ſay, ſuffer Mrs. Valentine 
to be teized any longer upon your Account : Take 
your Choice. = = | 

No, no, ſaid my Enemy, nothing will pleaſe 
her; ſhe is beloved, and ſhe will be married too; 
every Thing is agreed upon, the little Creature 
will not abate an Inch on't; ſhe knows what ſhe ig 
doing. This Lady, they ſay, calls her already her 
Daughter. Mr. — at this Di!courſe, immedi- 
ately filenced her by a Geſture of Diſpleaſure and 
Impatience. 
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You have no Reaſon to be under any Apprehen- 
ſions, Madam, ſaid 1; it is true, Mrs. Valentine 
has the Goodneſs to be a Mother to me, and I 
am obliged to love and reſpect her as much as if 
the was the Mother who gave me Being; for tho? 
Lam not her Child ſhe treats me as if I was: I 


am not related to her, and jhe might therefore 


have leſt me in the Dittreis ſhe found me involved, 
but her Goodneſs is inexpreſſible; I can neither 
think of it, nor look upon her without melting in- 
to Tears of Love and Gratitude : And I thank 


God I have now an Opportunity of making this 


ublic Declaration; it is an infinite Satisfaction to 
E able thus to give a looſe to the "Tranſports of 
my Affection, and all that Zeal and Admiration 
with which my Heart overflows. I am only 
an unhappy Orphan, whom God, the univertal 
Parent, teemed to have abandoned to all imagina- 
able Evils; but now, tho? I ſhould be told I was 
invited. to accept of a Crown, I would refuſe it, 
rather than be ſeparated from her. You are the 
only Tye I have on Earth; you, who have receiv'd 
me fo charitably ; you, whoſe Generofity leads you 
to love me, notwithſtanding the Efforts of thoſe 
who would make you bluſh for it, and tho' the 
World deſpiſes me. 

Here I finiſhed my Speech, and Valentine ſtood 
as if immoveable, regarding me with a paſſionate 
Air; and my Mother let her Tears freely flow 
without endeavouring to conceal them. Thou haſt 
not faid all, Indiana, {aid ſhe, giving me her Hand 
without any Ceremony, which I freely kifled, pro- 
ceed, but lay no more of me, fince it moves thee 
10 much. 2 LF 

You told me, Sir, rgſum'd I, that you would 
remove me far from Paris, if I refuled to marry 
this Gentleman; do if you pleaſe; but I have 
one Thing to lay, which ought to free you from 

your 
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your Apprehenſions of my marrying Mr. Valentines 
and that is, I give you my Word it will never be 
concluded. fis true, Sir, I did not aſſure you of 
it before Mrs. Valentine arrived, but I hope you 
will excuſe me, when I tell you, that I did not 
think it would be generous in me to renounce Mr. 
Valentine, while Menaces were uſed to compel me 
to it. I thought it would be a Piece of Ingratitude 
to ſhew ſuch Want of Reſolution, after he has had 
the Courage to love me with ſuch Sincerity, in 
ſpight of the diſcouraging Situation in which he 
ound me, and which has only ſerved to increaſe 
his Affection. This, Sir, was my Motive. If I 
had promiſed that I would fee him no more, he 
5 have had Reaſon to believe, that I had not 
the leaſt Eſteem for him, fince I ſhould have re- 
fuſed to have been perſecuted for his Sake. On 
the contrary, my Intention was, that he ſhould 
know his generous Heart had conquer'd mine, 
and I am not aſhamed to confeſs it. 'This, per- 
haps, may be the laſt Time I ſhall ſee him, and 
I therefore take hold of it to acquit myſelf of what 
J owe him, and to let both 1 — Valentine and 
him know, that what Fear and Menaces could not 
compel me to, I do now, out of Gratitude to them 
both. No, Madam; no, Mr. Valentine, you are 
both too dear to me; I can never be the Cauſe 
of the Reproaches you would ſuffer, nor of the 
Shame they ſay you might draw upon yourſelves. 
You think 1t is unjuſt, but it does not become me 
to think ſo too; I ſhould be too much a Gainer 
by that; I will only ſay, you are generous, and I 
will never abuſe the Affection that makes you ſcorn 
its Cuſtoms. The Blame that would fall upon 
you would coſt me my Life; and, if J did not 
Prevent it, I ſhould be unworthy of your Good- 
neſs. Alas! how greatly would you then think. 
yourlelf deceived ! you would then reflect, that L 
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had not the diſintereſted Character your Affection 


now flatters me with : This is the only Way to pre- 
ſerve your Eſteem. Mr. Chambers has been 0 
kind as to leave me ſomething to live upon, and 
that is ſufficient for a Girl, who, in quitting you, 
leaves all that is dear behind her, and after this, 
will have nothing more worthy her Care, nor no 
other Loſs worth regretting. I will immure myſelf 
in a Convent for Life, where I ſhall tee no Body 
but my dear BencfaQreſs, whom I beg not to deprive 
me of her Company too ſuddenly, and that ſhe 
would be ſo Pu — to fee me ſometimes. Theſe, 


Sir, are my Deſigns, and if you ſufpect my Sin- 


cerity, ſend me far from hence according to your 
firſt Tntentions, f 

A Torrent of Tears concluded my Diſcourſe; 
Valentine ſeemed unable to ſupport his Trouble ; 


his Mother was going to anſwer me, when the 


Miniſter prevented her, by turning ſuddenly to her 


Relations: Ladies, ſaid he to them, what Anſwer 


can be made to what we have heard? for my 


Part, I can make none; and I declare, that I will 


interfere no more in it: Would you have me op- 
ole the Eſteem Mrs. Valentine has for Virtue, 
which we all ought to approve ? Would you have 
me endeavour to ftrip it of its Charms? You and I 
have no ſuch Thoughts; and therefore Authority 
has nothing to do here; and then turning to his 
Lady's Nurie's Son, Retire Fillurs, laid he. Ma- 
dam, I return you your Daughter, and all the 
Power you have over her; Kong atk been to .her a 
Mother, nor could the have found a better; ſhe 
is worthy of all your Care and 'Tendernels. Go, 
Mils, forget what is paſt, and let it be as if it 
had never been; let not your being ignorant of 
uo Birth diſturb you ; the* the Nobleneſs of your 
Extraction is unknown, that of your Mind is beyond 
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all Diſpute, and were I to chuſe, I ſhould prefer 
the latter. | | | | 

Here he was going to withdraw, but ſeized with 
a ſudden Tranſport, I threw myſelf at his Feet, 


with a Rapidity more eloquent and expreſſive than 


all I could have ſaid, nor could I utter a Word to 
thank him for the gracious Sentiments he had ex- 
prefſed in my Favour. Rite, my lovely Child, 
faid he, you owe me nothing; I only do you 
Juſtice. Then addreſſing himſelf to the Ladies, 
She will not be ſatisfied till ſhe makes us all love 
her, added he, and I don't fee how we can avoid 
it, Take her with you, Madam, ſaid he, to my 
Benefactreſs; carry her back; you muſt take Care 
of your Son, if he loves her ; for after the ami- 
able Qualities we have ſeen in her, I would 
neither anſwer for him nor any one elſe; you 
muſt, after all, do as you think proper, for it is 


your own Bufineſs. Without doubt, faid Mrs. 


.I am very ſorry we have given Mrs. Valen- 
tine this Trouble To-day, I did all I could to 
revent it. Well, Ladies, returned the haughty 
E I think you have nothing to do now 
but to congratulate your Couſin ; pray embrace 
her before-hand ; you'll run no Risk in it, for ſhe 
will ſoon be one of the Family. As for me, I hope 
you will diſpenſe with it, notwithſtanding the ein- 
comparable Nobleneſs of her Heart: I am not apt 
to be wrought upon by ſuch romantic Virtues. 
Adieu, my Tittle Adventurer, you are now, it 
feems, a Lady of Quality; but you won't ſtop 
here; we {ſhall be very happy if you don't per- 
ſuade them to believe, by-and-by, that you are a 
Princeſs. Inſtead of anſwering her I advanced to- 
wards my Mother, took hold of her Hand, kiſs'd 
it, and bath'd it with Tears of Joy. The III. 
natured Relation aroſe up in a Rage; and, as ſhe 
was going, asked the two Ladies if they would not 
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ſollow her. On this they aroſe, more out of Com- 
Bet plaiſance for her, than Enmity to me. It was very 
— viſible, that they did not at all approve of her Be- 
|; 14 haviour, and only went for fear of diſobliging her. 
Fi: i One of them, as ſhe was going, whiſpered to Mrs. 
by Valeutine, She brought us with her, ſaid ſhe, and 
would never forgive us if we ſtaid behind her. 
Valentine, who was now come to himſelf, could 


17 not look at her without laughing ; the ill Succeſs 
114 i gu ; 

0 of her Enterprize had diſarmed his Reſentment. 
|! Does your Coach wait for you, Madam, ſaid he, 
11 or ſhall we ſet you down. Let me alone, cried 
Wis ſhe, your Satisfaction excites my Pity. She then. 


{ſaluted Mrs. — , and, without caſting her Eyes 
on Mrs. Valentine, went out with the Ladies Jhe 
came with. | 5 
When ſhe was out of the Room, the reſt of the 
Company paid me {ome obliging Compliments. I 
can't help reproaching myſelf, taid the Miniſter's 
Lady to my dear Benefactreſs, for entering into 
their Intrigue ; I am vexed that they were able to 
teize me into it; we could not be more in the 
Wrong than we were, Is it not true, Ladies? Pray 
don't mention it any more, we are quite aſhamed 
of it, replie> they. How amiable ſhe is! we have 
nothing ſo ſweetly charming in all Paris. Nor per- 
perhaps ſo truly valuable, returned Mrs. — . I 
confeſs, (ſaid one of the Gentlemen I had ſeen in 
the Anti- chamber) that I ſhould have been in a 
great deal of Pain, it we had had any other Judge 
but Mr. „but his known Juſtice would not 
ſuffer me to doubt a Moment. It grew late, and 
my Benefactreſs took her Leave the Miniſter's 
15 Lady, who embraced her in the moſt friendly 
Ki Manner. She then did mg, the Honour to embrace 
= |. me too; and then we retired. 
We were no ſooner got into the Anti-chamber, 
than we met Mrs, Catharine, who was the Perſon | 


that 
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that fetched me out of my firſt Religious Houſe, 
who told us ſhe was ſent by the Miniſter, to wait 
upon us to the laſt Convent, to deſire them to return 


my Cloaths, which they might not be willing to 


do if we went without her, unleſs Mrs. Valentine 
choſe to defer going thither till another Time. I 
did not know the Way thither; beſides, we were 
willing to conclude this Affair directly, and there- 
fore readily conſented to her Offer. She followed 
us, and ſtept into the Coach, but loſt that familiar 
Behaviour ſhe had before aflumed, and ſeemed 
aſhamed of the Difference there was between us: 
Our Converſation was very much reſerved all the 
Way, on Account of her Company. Something 
however that paſſed made her tell us, that Mrs. 
Fancourt was the Cauſe of this Uproar, tho* ſhe 
would not conſent to join with the reſt of the Re- 
lations againſt me. 

We ſoon arrived at the Convent, when I ſtept 


out with the Servant. There is no Occaſion for 


me to appear, {aid my Benefactreis, and I think it 
lufficient for this young Woman to go to demand 
your Cloaths, without _— Notice that we are 
here. Permit me to go, Madam, ſaid I, the Kind- 
neſs the Abbeſs has expreſſed for me, requires 
that I ſhould return her my Thanks, which cannot 
be diſpenſed with without the Appearance of In- 


gratitude. You are in the right, Child, I did not 


know that, returned ſhe; go, but make haſte, I 


entered the Convent, had my Box returned to me, 


and the Nuns I had ſeen before, came to congra- 
tulate me on the Succeſs of my Adventure; the 
Abbeſs gave me freſh Teſtimonies of the moſt 
ſincere Affection; ſhe withed I would pals the reſt 
of the Day with her, but I could not comply with 
her Requeſt. My BenefaQrels, ſaid I, is at the 
Gate in her Coach; ſhe would have ſeen you if 
he had not been indiſpoſed; ihe defires to be 

A 7 excuſed, 


1 . 2 ; * 
= N Es et oppo =o 
> ee 3 


4 


238 The Life of INDIANA, 


excuſed, and I am obliged to leave you. What ! 


that tender Lady whom I efteem ſo much, ſaid 


the ; Is ſhe here? how glad ſhould I be to fee 
her : Go, Miſs, and endeavour to perſuade her to 
come in for a Moment; if I could go out, I would 
wait upon her myſelf ; but if it is too late, tell her 
that I entreat her to do me the Honour to come 
another Time with you. Here ſhe diſmiſſed me, 
a Servant carried my Box of Cloaths to the Coach, 
and then we l My Benefactreſs told me I 
ſthould dine with her, and not return to the other 
Convent till the Evening. You muſt be a little 
longer in that Houſe, ſaid the, if it be only on 
Account of what has happened, and the Uneaſineſs 
{ have expreſſed there on your Account, Mean- 
while the Coach wa going on, and preſently ſtop- 
ped in the Court of Mrs. Valentine's Houſe, where 
the diſmiſſed the Servant, walked in, and went up 
Stairs. : On, 

The Houſe-k:eper, who had pulled off my 


Stocking after my Fall in returning from Church, 


was no. longer in the Family, and the Valet that 
had followed me in the Hackney-Coach to Mrs. 
Thompſon's, and brought me Letters from Valentine 
to the Convent, I found was fick; ſo none of: 
the Servants knew who I was. The Reaſon why 
I mention this, is, while I was going up Stairs 
with my Benefactreſs, I had a Reflection which ex- 
ceedingly damped my Joy; methought I was going 
to meet the above-mentioned Houſe-keeper, and 
ſome of the Footmen, who would infallibly know 
me again, Now, my Dear, ſaid my Benefactreis, 
when we had enter'd her Apartment, let me em- 
brace thee without Reſtraint ; what æ happy Turn 
has our Affairs taken; hey ſuſpect, they foreſee 
our Defigns, but don't diſapprove them; the Prime 
Miniſter has diſpenſed with your Promiſe in re- 
turning you to me; and, thank Heaven, they will 
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tors be ſurprized at any Thing that paſſes : 
Thou haſt ſaid, my Dear, the tendereſt Things of 


me this Morning; bur indeed, the Uneaſineſs I 


have ſuffered on thy Account makes me deſerve 
them: Thou haſt had a great deal of Affliction too, 
Is it not true? Didſt thou refle&t on what I ſhould 
ſuffer? What were thy Thoughts of thy Bene- 
factreſfs? I threw myfelf at her Feet, kifled her 
Hand, and lifted up my Eyes ſwimming with Ten- 
dernels and Gratitude. My dear Lady, ſaid I, 
Mr. Valentine is very dear to me; I have publick- 
ly acknowledged it, but that can't prevent my 
telling you, that you are a thouſand Times more 
in my "Thoughts than he, It is my Mother 
that has engroffed my Soul, it was her Affection, 
her Goodneſs —— What wil! ſhe do? What 
will the not do? was all the Language of-my 
Soul. I could not tell whether you would ſucceed 
in extricating me from my Difficulties, but my 
moſt earneſt Wiſhes were, that my dear Pene- 


factreſs might be aMiQted at the Thought of never 
ſeeing me more. I thought of Mr. Valentine too, 


and found that I could not bear bis foriaking me 
without being filled with an Affliction too great to 
be expreſſed. But your Affection, Madam, was 
my principal Concern. Your Heart was {till more 
neceſſary tor the Repoſe of mine, than his leemed 
to be. | 

Mrs. Valentine liſtened to me, and ſmiling ſaid, 
Ariſe, my Dear, you make me forget that J am 
to blame you for your Imprudence Yeſterday Morn- 


ing. I wonder you ſhould let yourſelf be carried 


away by a Woman intirely unknown to you, who 


came to fetch you without a Note from me, and 


in a Coach too which was not mine. Where was 
your Wits not to take Notice of all this, eſpecially 
after the ſuſpicious Viſit you had received the Day 
before, from the Skeleton you defcribed ? Did nor 
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her, Menaces intimate ſome Deſign againſt you? 
And pray, while you ſtay in the Convent, remem- 
ber I would not have you leave it without that 


Woman, who is juſt gone out of the Room, (which 


was her Chamber-maid,) or a. Lette 
when 1 don't go for you myſelf. 

She had no ſooner ſaid this, than the Dinner 
was brought up: Valentine and I eat very little ; 
my Mother took Notice of it, and with a Smile 
ſaid, Your Joy I fancy takes away your Stomachs. 
Yes, Madam, returned Valentine, we can't give up 
our Minds to many Things at once. After — 


r from me, 


Mrs. Valentine went into her own Room, and we 


followed her: She then went into a Cloſet and 


called me: Give me thy Hand, faid ſhe to me, 


let us ſee if this Ring will fit thee. It was ſet 
with a very large and beautiful Brilliant. I fee a 
Picture, OI I, while ſhe was trying it on, 
that I ſhould value more than all the Rings and 
Jewels in the Univerſe : Let us make an Exchange, 
Madam, added I, give me the Picture and I will 
return you the Ring. Have Patience, Child, re- 
plied ſhe, it ſhall be placed in your Room, when 
you take Poſſeſſion of it, and that will be very 
ſoon: Where do you put your Money, Indiana, 
added ſhe, I think you have never a Purſe, here 


is one neatly wrought, ſaid ſhe, opening a Drawer, 


and taking it out, make ule of this. I thank you, 
Madam, returned I; but where muſt I put all the 
Love, Reſpect and Gratitude I have for you? me- 
thinks I have more than can be contained in the 
narrow Limits of my Heart. At this ſhe ſmiled : 
Valentine, who ſtood at the Cloſet Door, was al- 
moſt in Raptures at hearing us talk ts each other 
with this Familiarity. Do you know, Madam 
what we muſt do, {aid he, ler us put your Daugh- 
ter, as ſoon as poſſible, in Poſſeſſion of the Room 
where you defign to hang your Picture; ſhe wil 
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be more able to ſupport the Love ſhe has for you, 
by being at hand, to pour .it, when ſhe pleaſes, 
into your Boſom. That we are going to talk on 
reſently, returned Mrs. Valentine. Come, I will 
ithew her the Apartment which was mine. while 
your Father lived. | 
We then went into a large Anti-chamber, which 
I had ſeen before, in which there was a Door op- 
poſite to that of the Room we left, which opened 
into an Apartment more ſpacious and better fur- 
niſhed than Mrs. Valentine's, and which, as well 
as her's, had the Proſpect of a fine Garden. Well, 
my Dear, ſaid ſhe, ſmiling, how do you like this 
1 Room? Won't your Time paſs very ſluggiſhly 
3 here, and make you, regret your dear Convent? 
3 O dear Madam, return'd I, what Charms are here 
for me! how delightful will it be to be always ſo 
near you. I had ſcarce finiſhed theſe Words, when 
the * Porter's Whiſtle informed us we were going 
4 to be troubled with Company. Mrs. Valentine 
* was concerned at our being interrupted ; ſhe went 
to her Apartment and I followed her. TWO Ladies 
preſently entered the Room, who were entirely un- 
known to me, as I was to them, they perhaps 
: thought me a Relation of the Family, and came 
4 to pay us one of thoſe indifferent Viſits which con- 
© fiſts in trifling away an idle Hour, exchanging a 
few troubleſome Compliments, and then parting 
with a perfect Indifference to each other. I ſhall 
only obſerve, that one of theſe two Ladies had 
hardly any Share in the Converſation ; ſhe bridled 
her Head, and threw herſelf into a Variety of dif- 
ferent Attitudes, and ſeemed wholly taken up with 
the Charms of her dear Perſon; it is true, ſhe 
„„ would 
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4 E Jt is a Cuſtom in France, when Perſons of 
Tx Quality receive u Viſit, for the Porter at the Dour 
| to whiſtle to give the Servants Notice of it. 
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would have been very agreeable if ſhe had taken 
leſs Pains to ſhew that ſhe was ſo, but her Vanity 
ue all, and ſtripped her of every natural 

eauty. There are many like her, who would ap- 
et extremely amiable, if they could but forget a 
ttle that they are ſo: Every Action, every Geſ- 
ture in this Perſon were only deſigned to make her 
be taken Notice of, and to fill her Beholders with 
Admiration ; this was the Height of her Ambi- 
tion, and ſhe ſeemed to live for nothing ele. 

The other Lady was much older, and appeared 
very grave, though, in reality, but a very ſhallow 
Woman; ſhe ſpoke with the utmoſt Seriouſneſs, 
of a Coach that was making for her, of an Enter- 
tainment ſhe had given, of a Viſit ſhe had made, 
of a Story ſhe had from a Marchioneſs, and then 
what an ingenious Repartee ſhe made the other 
Day to Mrs. What-do-yon-call-her, who, becauſe 
the is rich, frequently forgets herſelf, and preſumes 
not to make a proper Difference between herſelf 
and Women of Diſtinction. Thele and a thouſand 
other Subjects were the Topics of her Converſation ; 
during which we had ſeveral other Vifits no leſs 
tedious and impertinent, fo that it was late before 
we could diſengage ourſelves from them, aud it 
grew Time for me to be carried back to my Con- 
vent: My Benefactreſs haſtened my going, becauſe 
Me was weary and wanted to take ſome Repoſe: 
We ſoon arrived there, where we ſaw the Abbeſs 
in her Parlour; and my Benefactreſs, in a few 
Words, told her the Concluſion of my Adventure; 
and after promiſing to come to ſee me ſoon again, 
me retired. | 

The fecond 2 about Twelve Clock, Mrs. 

e 


Valentine came to fetch mew according to her Pro- 


miſe: I dined with her and Valentine, and our 
Marriage was the Subject of the Converſation; at 
the ſame Time ſhe told me, that Valentine was en- 

| | | deavour- 
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deavouring to get a conſiderable Poſt, which he 
would ſoon be inveſted with; that it would not 
be above three Weeks at fartheſt before he obtain'd 
it, and that it was reſolved we ſhould : be married 
as ſoon as that Affair ſhould be concluded. Valen- 
tine diſcovered a Mind full of Joy; and my Satis- 
faction was ſo exceſſive that it took away my 
Speech, and I could only expreſs it by the grate- 
ful Looks I caſt at my Benefactreſs. This is not 
all, ſaid ſhe, I intend to ſet out, this Evening, for 
cight or ten Days, to my Country Seat, where I 
all reſt myſelf from the Fatigues I have under- 
gone ſince my Brother's Death, and I defign to take 
thee along with me, whilſt my Son goes ,to pals 
ſome Time at Verſailles, where his Affairs call 
him. What! ten or twelve Days with you at once ! 
How delightful is the Thought! returned I, but 
pray, Madam, don't change your Mind. Never 
fear it, Child, faid ſhe, and immediately went into 
her Cloſet to write to the Abbeſs, that ſhe would 
take me with her into the Country; the Letter 
was ſent directly, and we ſet out two Hours after. 
Her Seat was three Leagues from Paris. Valen- 
lentine ſtole away from Verſailles two or three 


of his Poſt ſo ſoon as he imagined: In ſhort, we 
returned from the Country, and my Benefactreſs 
placed me again in the Convent, where ſhe did 
not think I ſhould ſtay above a Week ; however a 
Month paſſed away, in which Time, I went ſome- 
times to dine with her, and ſometimes with Mrs, 
Dawſon. | - 
All this Time Valentine appeared as paſſionate 
as ever, but more gay than utual ;- in a Word, his 
Love ſeemed not to decreaſe, tho' he had more 
Patience under the Incidents that prolonged the 
Conclufion of his Affairs. The laſt Time ſhe car- 
ried me to my Convent, Valentine deſired my Bene- 
1 . factreſs 
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factreſs to let him go with us; his Company had 
been that Day very charming, methought he had 
never before loved me ſo much, nor expreſſed it in 
a more graceful, gallant and lively manner; but ſo 
much the worſe, his Wit and Gallantry were ill 
Omens of my approaching Uneaſineſs; his Love 
probably was then leſs ſerious and violent, and he 
told me agreeable Things only to diſguiſe the Sen- 
timents of his Heart, which began to loſe its Ten- 
derneſs : However, he deſired to attend us: Mrs. 
Valentine at firſt refuſed it, but afterwards conſent- 
ed. Well, ſaid ſhe, I grant you Leave, on Condi- 


tiory that you ſtay in the Coach, and don't ſhew. 


yourſelf while I ſtep in, for a Moment, to ſpeak to 
the Abbeſs. From this Piece of Complaiſance 
iprang the moſt poignant Grief I think I had ever 
before experienced, 

A Lady of great Diſtinction had brought her 
Daughter the Evening before to the Convent, whom 
ſhe intended to place there as a Boarder, 2till ſhe 


returned from a- Voyage ihe was going to make to 


England, to take Poſſeſſion of an Eſtate that had 


fallen to her by the Death of her Mother: This 


Lady's Husband died in France not long before ; 
he was an FEugliſo Lord, whole Zeal for his King 
had induced him, like many others, to leave his 
Country ; his Widow, whoſe Jointure had been 
her only Reſource, was going to {ell it, together 
with her new Eſtate, with a Deſign to return to 
France, where ſhe choſe to refide ; She made an 
Agreement with the Abbels, that her Daughter 


ſhould enter the next Day, and had juſt brought 


her when we arrived, ſo that we found her Coach 


in the Court: We had but juſt ſteppedeout of ours | 


when we law thoſe two Ladies coming down from 


the Parlour, where they had had a ſhort Conver- 


fation with the Abbeis. They had opened the 


Door of the Convent to receive the young Lady, 
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who, caſting her Eyes into the Convent, and on 
the Nuns that waited to receive her, and then turn- 
ing and caſting a Look upon het Mother who was 
all in Tears, the ſuddenly fainted away between 
her Arms; the Mother, almoſt as weak as the 
Daughter, would have been unable to prevent her 
down the laſt Pair of Stairs, which they 
were going to deſcend, if a Footman who belong'd 
to her had not made Haſte to ſupport them both. 
This Accident, of which Mrs. Valentine and I 
were Spectators, made us cry out, and run to help 
them and aſſiſt the Footman. Help, Ladies, quick! 
I entreat you, I believe my Daughter is dying, 
cried the Mother, all in Fears. The Nuns, who 
were at the Door of the Convent, called the Ser- 
vants, who came running, and opened the Door of 
a little Room where ſhe lay, and which happily 
was near the Stair caſe of the Parlour. | 
Valentine, touched at this moving Spectacle, 
Part of which he had ſeen, as well as we, from 
the Coach, forgot that he ought not to have ap- 


peared, and, without allowing himſelf Time for 


Reflection, ran into the Room. They had laid 


the young Lady on the Servants Bed; and my 
Benefactreſs and I were unlacing her to. facilitate 
her Reſpiration, when he came in: Her'Head lay 
upon the Pillow, one of her Arms hung out of the 
Bed, and the other was extended upon her Side, 
and both, I mutt confeis, were of an admirable 
Form; her Eyes, though cloſed, had a. particular 
Charm, and I never ſaw any Thing ſo moving as 
her Countenance, on which Death was painted; 


but it was an Image which was only affecting, not 


at all frightfal: In ſhort, with that beautiful Face, 
thus reclined, with thoſe delicate Features, whoſe 
fading Charms it were impoſible not to lament, 
Wich, though we imagine them to be gone, are 
far from being to, ſince they rake a nearer Way to 

| ſoſten 
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ſoften the Heart, and inſpire with Tenderneſs and 
Pity ; with thoſe beautiful Eyes, gracefully cloſed, | 
there can't be imagined an Object more intereſting, M7 
nor a Situation more proper to affect the Soul. _ 
Valentine was behind us, and had his Eyes fixed : 
n her, I looked at him ſeveral Times without 
his perceiving it; ſhe took up All his Thoughts; ! 
was a little ſurprized to lee it, but went no far- 1 
ther, and inferred nothing from it. Mrs. Valen- © 
zine felt in her Pocket for a Smelling Bottle, which 7 
contained a Spirit of the greateſt Efficacy in Cates | 7 
like this, but {he had left it at home. Valentine, ; 
who had one of them, ſuddenly approached, and 
putting one Knee to the Ground, tried to make 
her ſnuff up ſome of the Spirit, and poured ſome 
into her Mouth : This, added to our Endeavours, 
brought her to herſelf, and made her half open 
her Eyes, which ſhe caſt, with a languid Glance, » | * 
upon Valentine, when he cried, with a Tone, |” 
which I thought as tender and affectionate as it 
was fingular, Come, Miſs, take ſome more, ſnuff 
it up again; and then, with a Geſture that was 
dodbrlch involuntary, took one of her Hands, E 
which he preſſed between his, but which I imme-- 
diately took from him without knowing why 
Softly, Sir, faid I, we ſhould not diſturb her too 
much; he did not ſeem to hear me, but all this 
ſeemed, on both Sides, as only the Effect of that 
Embarraſſment our Uneaſineſs and eager Defire ß 
aſſiſting her occaſioned ; he was going to apply his 
Smelling Bottle again to her Noſe, when ſhe 
figh'd, opened her Eyes quite, lift up her Hand 1 
held in mine, and let it fall upon Valentine's Arm, 
who took hold of it, and ſtill contmmued on his 
Knee before her. Lord! {ſaid ſhe, where am 1 ? 
Valentine held her Hand Till, and I thought he 
preſs d it, and did not ſeem to think of riſing: 
The Lady at laſt, recovered her Spirits, fixed her 
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Eyes upon Valentine, and gently drew away her 
Hand, without taking away her Eyes from him, 

* and as by the Bottle he held in his Hand, ſhe 

gueſs'd that he had contributed to her Recovery, 

I am very much obliged to you, Sir, ſaid ſhe. 
> Where is my Mamma? Is ſhe here ftill ? 3%; 

i That Lady was at her Bed's Head in a Chair, 
in which they had placed her, and had hitherto 
been only able to figh and weep. I am here, my 
Dear, — ſhe; O my dear Franky, how you 
have frightened me : Here are Ladies to whom 

you are very much obliged, as well as to this Gen- 
= tleman. | Tz ; 

- The young Lady returned perfectly to herſelf, 

Ilook'd around her upon us, and fix'd her Eyes 

again upon Valentine, and then perceiving the Dii- 

order ſhe was in, and that ſhe was unlaced, ap- 

>» | | peared confuſed and out of Countenance, and put 

her Hand upon her Stays. Won't you ariſe, Sir, 
laid I, to Valentine; all his over, the young Lady 
has no longer any Need of your Aſſiſtance. That 1s 
true, returned he with ſome Diſorder, and without 
ceaſing to look at her. I would tain get np, ſaid 

{he, leaning upon her Mother, who helped her as 

well as ſhe could. I was going to give her my 

1 Hand when Valentine prevented me, and offered 
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The Nuns were ſtill waiting till the Lady ſhould 

| be ready to go into the Convent. She thanked 
Mrs. Valentine and I with a very good Grace, and 
A a modeſt Air for the Service we had rendered 
her; but J imagined that ſhe ſeemed a little more 
embarraſſed in the Compliments ſhe paid Mr. 
Valentine, and caſt down her Eyes when ſhe ſpoke 
to him. Come, Madam, added ſhe, to her Mo- 
ther, To-morrow is the Day of your Departure, you 
have no Time to loſe, and I muſt enter the Con- 
vent, On this they embraced, not without _ 
ing 
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ding many Tears. I ſuppreſs the polite Compli- 


ments that paſſed between Mrs. Valentine, and the 


Eugliſb Lady. This laſt related, in a few Words, 
the Reaſons which obliged her to leave her 
Daughter in the Convent. My Dear, ſaid my 
Benefactreſs, ſeeing them embrace for the laſt 
Time, fince you will have the Honour of hav- 
ing this young Lady's Company, endeavour to gain 
her Friendſhip, and forget nothing that may con- 
tribute to comfort her. This is extremely kind, 
ſaid the Engliſh Lady; it encourages me in my 
Turn, to take the Liberty to recommend her to 
you. To which Mrs. Valentine, replied, That The 
begged Leave to take her Daughter to her Houſe 
when ſhe ſhould come for me, which was ac- 


cepted by the other with all imaginable Tokens of 


Gratitude,” !' :- © . es 1 

Valentine ſaid not a Word to all this: I obſerved 
his Eyes ofiner fixed upon the young Lady than 
upon me; which tho' it did not pleaſe me, I at- 


_ tributed only to the Impulſe of Curioſity. How 


was it poſſible to ſuſpect him, who had loved me 1o 


tenderly, and had the ſame Day given me ſuch de- 


lightful Proofs of his Paſſion? Who was ſo dear to 
me, whom F had often told fo, and who. ſeemed 
charmed at being ſure of it? Sure, did I ſay, per- 


haps he was too much ſo? Some Minds filled 


with a falſe and unmanly Delicacy, retax- in their 
Tendernets, as ſoon as they know they have gain'd' 


our's ; The Defire of pleating is attended with in- 


finite Charms, and prompts them to a Behaviour 
that is accompanied with a real Satisfaction, but 
as ſoon as they have found the Way to our Hearts, 
they are unemployed, and they negleò the Perſon 
they think they have conqueretd. 

The young Lady, in Mor to the Affection 


Mrs. Valentine recommended me to have for her, 


came very gracefully to me, threw her Arms about? 
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my Neck, and asked my Friendſhip, I returned 
her Careſſes with all the Senfibility I was capable 
of, and intereſted myſelf ſincerely in her Concerns, 
She at laſt tore herſelf from the Embraces of her 
Mother, and went into the Convent, when I called 
to let her know that I would be with her as ſoon 
as we had ſeen the Abbeſs, with whom Mrs. 
Valentine defired to talk a little. x 
Her Mother went crying into the Coach, and 
the next Day ſet out for Euglaud. Mrs. Valentine, 
who went for a Moment to ſpeak to the Abbels, 
ſaw me enter into the Convent, and then went to 
Valentine, who was waiting for her in the Coach : 
He lefr us juſt as we were going into the Parlour 
to ſpeak with the Abbeſs, when I thought he did 
not ſeem leſs tender than uſual. There was only 
one Thing wanting, and that was, he forgot to 
ask his Mother when he ſhould ſee me again, and 
this Forgetfulneſs I called to Mind about a Quartcr 
of an Hour after I had been in the Convent ; but 
our Minds had been diſconcerted, the young Lady's 
Accident had confuſed our Ideas, and engroſſed all 
our Thoughts; beſides, had not my Mother faid, 
that ſhe would return the next Day, or the Day 
after ; And was not that ſufficient? Thus I ex- 
cuſed him, and blamed myſelf for being ſo fooliſh 
as to remark ſuch a trifling Inſtance of Forget- 

fulnels. | 1 
Las received by the Abbeſs, and all the Ladies, 
in the moſt obliging Manner: After I had thanked 
them for the Joy they expeſſed at my Return, I 
ran to my new Companion, whom I found in a 
deep Melancholy, leaning upon a Table; ſhe 
aroſe as ſoon as ſhe perceived me, and came for- 
ward to embrace me, with all the Marks of an ex- 
treme Pleaſure: It would have been difficult nor 
to love her; her Behaviour was ſimple, eng.\ging 
and tender, and, ſhe had a Heart in every Retpec 
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like her Manners: I ſoon conceived the moſt 
render Inclination for her: And her's for me, ſhe 
jaid, began as ſoon. as ſhe ſaw me, when ſhe 
could receive no other Conſolation but what 
iprang from the Thought of having me for her 
Companion. 155 

She was like a Foreigner in a ſtrange Country, 
tho? born in France, ſince ſhe was ſeparated from all 
her Friends. Her Father was dead, her Mother 
gone to Engiand, and poſſibly might die there, and 
this be an eternal Adieu, and the next Day might 
let her know ſlie was an Orphan: I was one, but 


tho my Misfortunes far exceeded thoſe ſhe had 


reaſon to apprehend, yet ſhe was in Danger of ex- 
2 tome Part of them, and of being in a 
ndition nearly reſembling mine. This Reflec- 


tion attached me nearer to her, and I ſeemed to 
find in her a Perſon more really my Companion 


than any other. She poured her Grief into my 
Boſom; we ſoſtened each other; and in that Et- 
fuſion of tender and generous Sentiments, to which 
our Hearts abandoned themfelves, ſhe entertained 
me with the Misfortunes of her Family, and J, in 
Return, related mine ; but I did it te my own Ad- 
vantage; wot indeed out of Vanity, it was onl 
the pure Effect of the Diſpoſition of my Mind, 
In a Word, I deceived her in nothing, but only re- 
preſented Things in Words fuited to the Diſpo- 
ſition of my Mind, which was tender .and ele- 
rated by a Croud of affecting Ideas. The agree- 
able Miſs [+anty liſtened to me with Concern, 
ſhe ſighed with me, and mingled her Tears with 
mine. 

I gave her the Hiſtory of my Infagcy, the Cha- 
rafter of my dear Friends, the Vicar and his Siſter; 
then I repretented the Situation | was in after their 
Deaths, in the moſt melting Language; I menti- 


| @acd Father St. Fincent ; Mr. Chambers I did not 


name ; 


1 


the Virtuous Orphan. 251 
name, my Reſpect and Tenderneſs for his Memory 
prevented me, tho' I told the Injury he had done 
me, his Repentance, and the Reparation he had 
made me; even Mrs. Thompſon, with whom he 
placed me; Mrs. Valentine, to whom I gave no 
other Name than that of a Lady I had met with: 
I did not omit my Fall in coming from Church, 
nor the amiable young Gentleman of a noble 
Family, to whole Houſe I had been carried ; 2 
the Lady ſhe had juſt ſeen, was his Mother, an 
that I was upen the Point of 9 her Son, 
had we not been interrupted by a Lay-Siſter, who 
entered the Room to tell us that Supper was on 
the Table, which made me break off at Mrs. Va- 
lentine's entering the Church, So that this young 
Lady could apply nothing that I had ſaid to any of 


the Perſons ſhe had leen with me. 


We then went to Supper. Miſs Franky com- 
plained of a violent Pain in her Head, which en- 
creating, obliged her to riſe from Table, and to 
return into her Room, whither I followed her; 
but as the had Need of Repoſe, after an Em- 
brace I retired, without having had any of the 
Incidents which attended her fainting in- my 
Mind. | 

I aroſe next Morning earlier than ordinary, in 
order to wait upon her, when I found they were 

oing to bleed her; alarmed at this Sight, which 
r a Preſage of an approaching Fit of III 
nefs, I burſt into Tears; ſhe ſqueezed my Hand, 
and endeavoured to remove my Fears. Tis nothing 
at all my dear Friend, ſaid ſhe, tis only a flight 
Indiſpoſition 1 from my Mind's being too 
much agitated Yefterday, which has cauſed a little 
Fever, that is all. She was in the right; the 
bleeding calmed her Diſorder; the next Day ſlie 
found herſelf better, and this little Indiſpoſition of 
which 1 had been fo ſenſible, ſerved only as 2 
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2:2 The Life of INDIAN A, 


Proof of my Affection for her, and to encreaſe 
her's for me. | 

The next Day I went into her Room to fetch 
my Work, which lay upon ber Table, and was 


ſeized with ſuch a Dizzineis as made me call for 


Help. There was none in the Room but berſelf, 
and my Friend the Nun; they both immediately 
haſtened to my Relief: My Diazzineis went off, 
and I fat down, but it returned from Time to 
Time. I then found a Difficulty of Breathing, 
then a Heavineſs upon my Senſes; and at laſt an 
almoſt total Deprivation of them. 'The Nun felt 
my Pulſe, and appeared uneaſy, but ſaid nothing 


6 


that might alarm me; ſhe propoſed I ſhould be 


Put to Bed, and Miſs Franky and ſhe carried me 
into my Room. I would fain have reſiſted my 
Diſorder, and have perſuaded raytelf that nothing 
ail'd me, but I could hold it out no longer. 
They put me to Bed, and I deſired them to leave 
me... ' 46 | 
They had ſcarce left the Room when a Letter 
was brought me from Mrs, Valentiue. The Con- 
tents were as follows : 


Dear luprans, 
ec HAV E not been able to ſee thee theſe 


„A two Days; don't be unealy, To-morrow 


about Noon, I will come and take thee with 


33 


We. 
Vours, &c. 
MARIA VALENTINE, 
Js there no other Note, faid I, to the Nun who 


brought it. I asked this, becauſe I imagined Va- 
leutine might have wrote me a Letter, ſince he 


had 
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the Virtuous Orphan. 253 
had ſo good an Opportunity of ſending it. No, 


returned ſhe, this is all the Maid received of the 
Footman, who waits for an Anſwer: Have you any 


Thing to ſay to him, Miis ? Yes, pray reach me a 
Pen and Ink, {aid I; and as ill as I was, I made 
the following Reply : 


Dear Madam, 


„ Return you a thouſand Thanks for your 
«© Kindneſs in letting me hear from you. I find 
« myſelf a little indiſpoſed, and am juſt put 
« to Bed; but I hope this Diſorder will be 
„of no ill Conſequence, and that To-morrow I 
„ ſhall be ready for you. Accept of my hum- 
«ble Dot. 1 


INDIAN A. 


I could not poſſibly have wrote any more; and 
two Hours after I had a high Fever, and was 
light-headed, when it ſoon encreaſed to ſuch a 
Degree, that my Life was deſpaired of. I grew 


quite raving, and knew neither Miſs Franky, my 


Friend the Nun, nor even my Mother, who was 


permitted to come to ſee me. I remained in the 


lame Condition for four Days together, during 


Which Time I neither knew where I was, nor who 


{poke to me, and had been let Blood without bein 
ſenüible of it. The fifth Day the Fever abated; ? 
came to myſelf; and the firſt Sign I gave of it was, 
that ſeeing Mrs. Valentine at the Bed's Head, I 
ried out, Oh! Madam! She was then reaching 
t her Arm towards me to embrace me; I drew 
my Hand out of Bed to ſeize her's, put it to my 
Mouth, and for a long Time held it there as if it 
had been glewed to my Lips. I ſaw Miſs Franky 
and ſome Nuns about my Bed, and obſerved _ 
| S 
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the former ſeemed overwhelmed with Sadneſs. 1 


muſt have been very ill, ſaid I, in a low and faint 
Voice, and, without doubt, have given you all a 


great deal of Trouble. Ves, Daughter, replied 
Mrs. Valentine; there is no Body here that have not 
. Proofs of their Goodneſs; but, thank 
God, you are now out of Danger. Miſs Franky 


came near, and preſſed my Hand between her's, 
with an Air of the ſincereſt Friendſhip, and ſaid 
lome tender Things to me, which I only anſwered 
with a Smile, and a Look which ſhewed my 
Gratitude, Two Days aſter I was intirely out. of 


Danger, my Fever had quite left me, but my 


Weakneſs laſted a great while. Mrs. Valentine, who 
had been only permitted to ſee me, on account of 
the great Danger I had been in, appeared no more 
when that was-over. | 5 

The next Day after I began to recover, I re- 
flected that I might probably have a Relapſe, 
which might be fatal to me. ſ 


whom will it belong? ſaid I, it will probably be 


beſt to the Family, and Juitice, as well as Grati- 


tude, demand that I ſhould reſtore it to them : 


There was no Body in the Room with me but a 


Lay-Siſter; Miſs Hauly had juſt left me; the 
Nuns were in the Choir, and J found myſelf at 
Liberty. Siſter, ſaid I, my Life a few Days ago 
was deſpaired of, my Fever is now indeed abated, 


but we cannot be ſure that it won't return with the 


lame, or even a greater Violence; however, I de- 
fire you would rate me up a little, and give me 
Pen, Ink and Paper, that I may write a Line or 
two which is abſolutely neceflary. Pray, Mils, 
confider a little, returned ſhe, why do you talk ſo, 
you ſeem to be inclined to make your Will; you 
aught not to indulge tuch Thoughts, but rather to 
thank God for your Recovery. Pray, _ faid 
<1 | ” don't 


thought too on the 
Deed of Gift Mr. Chambers had left me. To: 


LR 


the Virtuons W 0 Bait 
I, don't refuſe me, I ſhall have dane an Inſtant, 
At laſt ſhe gave them me, and J wrote as follows: 


GIVE to Mrs. Valentine, to whom Iam indebted 
for all I have, the Deed of Gift which Mr. Cham- 


bers, her Brother, lately deceaſed, had the Charity 


to leave me. I return alſo to the ſame Lady, every 


Thing I am poſſeſs'd of, to diſpoſe of as fhe pieaſes. 


INDIANA. 


* 


I put this Paper under my Pillow, with an In- 
tention to give it into my Mother's Hands the next 
Time ſhe came; and it had not been wrote above 
a Quarter of an Hour before ſhe entered the Room. 
Well, Daughter, how do you do? ſaid ſhe, feeling 
my Pulſe, 1 think you are better than you were Yet- 
terday ; come, I hope you are in a fair Way to do 
well; you only want to recover your Strength. I 
then took the Paper and lip'd it into her Hand. 
What do'ſt thou give me here? ſaid ſhe, let me 
ſee : She opened and read it, but could not hel 


laughing. What a mad Thin thou art, Child! 


{aid ſhe, thou makeſt me thy Executrix, and art in 
better Health than myſelf: Come, Child, to all 
Appearance, you will have no Occaſion to make 


your Will this good while ; it will be Time enough 


to do that long after I have left this Life, added 
ſhe, tearing the Paper, and throwing it into the 
Chimney, keep what you have for my Grand-Chil- 
dren, I hope thou wilt have no other Heirs. Wh 

dear Madam, do you talk of leaving me? I had 
rather die now, Za live to ſurvive you. - Hold 
your Tongue, returned ſhe, is it not natural to ſup- 
poſe I ſhould go before you? Is it not accordin 

to the Courſe of Nature that I ſhould do ſo? The 
Extravagance of your Paper makes me mention it; 
Come, let us think of living, and do you make 
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256 The Life f INDIANA; 
| haſte to recover, leſt Valentine ſhould fall fick 
too; ſuch a long Abſence I am ſure muſt be inſup- 


portable to him. We were talking thus when Miſs 
Franky and the Phyſician entered: The latter 
thought me quite out of Danger, though I was 


very weak, fo that my Mother came no more, and 


was ſatis fied with ſending to know how I did. 
Mrs. Valentine had always, during her Viſits, 
carefled Miſs Frank) in the moſt obliging Manner, 
and it was agreed, that as ſoon as I was fit to go 
abroad, we ſhould go together to dine with her. 
The next Day when Miſs Franky was in my 
Room, ſhe was told a Perſon from 
deſired to ſpeak with her. I fancy it is about you, 
{aid ſhe, as ſhe left me to go to the Parlour, nor 
did I doubt but that I was really the Subject of the 
Meflage. The Reader muſt obſerve, that Miſs 
Franky was intirely ignorant of my Love to Valen- 
zine, and my being deſigned for his Wife ; ſhe was 


indiſpoſed the firſt Day after ſhe entered the Con- 


vent; my Hineſs had ſeized me too Days after, 
and it had therefore been impoſſible for me to give 


her the Continuation of my Story. 
So, Miſs, ſaid ſhe, as ſhe entered my Room 


with an Air of Gaiety, you did not tell me that 
the agreeable young Gentleman who joined with 
you in recovering me from my Fit, was Mrs. Va- 
ſentine's Son: Did you know that it was he who 
waited for me in the Parlour? Who? Mr. Valen- 


Zine! returned I, with fome Surprize, pray, what 


did he want with you? Have you been a great 
while together? About a Quarter of an Hour, re- 
turned ſhe ; he told me he came from his Mother 
to know how you did; he was commiſfioned to give 
her Compliments to me, and has been pleaſed to 


pay me a polite Viſit. He was in the right, re- 
turned I, in a thoughtful and reſerved Air, has not 
he given you a Letter for me? Did not Mrs. Vaſen- 
| | tine 


* 


rs. Valentine 


2 
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line write to me? No, ſaid ſhe, there is no Letter 
at all. 5 Te EY 

Here ſome of the Boardets came in, and obliged 

us to change the Converſation. I was ſurprized 


Valentine did not, on this Occaſion, ſend me a Let- 
ter: In the Height of my Diſorder, {aid I to my- 


ſelf, his Letters might have been unſeaſonable ; 


but, after I have been thought to be on the Brink 
of Death, he ought ſurely to congratulate my re- 
turning to Life, and join with me in — 
Heaven for my Recovery, but he neglects it, and 
gives me not the leaſt Token of his Foy. This 
Negligence diſturbs me: It is not behaving like 
himſelf. What is become of my dear Valentine? 
continued I : Surely, this is no longer his Heart, 
which has hitherto been ſo ſoft, ſo paſſionate and 
tender. In ſhort, his Behaviour fincerely grieved 
me, and I could not help being offended at it. 

I have refuſed till To-day, 1aid Miſs Franky, to 
me, to go and dine with a Lady who is an intimate 
Friend of my Mother's, and to whom ſhe has re- 
commended me: You. are too weak to go with 
me, and I am not willing to leave you ; but this 
Morning before I entered your Room, I ſent her 


Word, by a Footman that came from her, that I 


would wait upon her To-morrow : But however, 
added ſhe, if you wiſh me to ſtay with you, I 
will ſend to excuſe myſelſ: Come, ſhall I ſtay? I 


aſſure you I had rather be with you. No, return'd 


I, pray go, you muſt comply with the Defire ſhe 
has of ſeeing you; only be ſo kind as to return 
half an Hour ſooner than otherwiſe you would do, 
and I ſhall be very well ſatisfied. But I ſhall not 
be ſo, returned ſhe, you muſt give me Leave to 
ſhorten the Viſit a little more; I don't care to be 
uneaſy ſo long together as you would have me. 
The next Day Nit Franky went to her Mother's 
Friend, whoſe Coach came to fetch her ſo very 
Nos. XII. 2 early 
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early, that ſhe was quite out of Humour at being 
obliged to leave me 1o ſoon : However ſhe return- 
ed much later than I expected. I have not been 
able to leave them, faid the, they kept me in 
{pight of myſelf. Some Days aſter ſhe went thi- 
ther again, and repeated her Viſits very often ; but 
methought ſhe always returned with a Look more 
thoughttul and ablent than ordinary: I told her 
my Opinion, but ihe {aid, I was miſtaken, and I 
took no more Notice of it. I then began to be 
able to leave my Bed, though 1 was ſtill very weak. 
My Mother ſent every Day to the Convent to en- 
quite after my Health, ſhe even wrote to me once 
or twice, but I did not receive a Line from Valeu- 
tie. One of her Letters was as follows: 


INDIAN 4, 

be Y Son is very impatient to fee thee a- 
„A gain; he is diſturbed ar thy being ſo long 
« on thy Recovery; he intended to have added 
« ſome Lines to this Letter; I have waited for 
« him to do it, but he is not returned home yet, 
% and mult deter giving himſelf that Satisfaction 
&« tf another Time.” | | 


Y 


Fours, &c. 
Maria VALENTINE. 


This was all the News I could hear of him: On 
which, I thought it improper to mention him in 
the following Anſwer: hh 
DE AR MAD AM, Hug 

wat 5 4 # . | 

T If Have juſt Strength, enough to carry me to the 
48-14 


%- 


J Parlour: I ſhould be glad if you would be ſo 
god to come and ice me To-morrow. My only 
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&« IIlneſs now is, that I don't ſee you, my dear Be- 
ce nefactreſs: Make haſte then, dear Madam, I en- 
ce treat you, to complete my Recovery.” 


INDIANA. 


That Evening Miſs f-anky and I were alone and 
took a Turn or two in my Room. You fancied 
lome Days ago, that I ſeemed a little thoughtful, 
{aid ſhe, and I think that To-day you ſeem very 
much ſo : You have ſomething in your Mind that di- 
ſturbs you; and I am much deceived if you had 
not juft been crying Yeſterday Morning before I 
came into your Chamber : I defire to know, my 


dear Companion, what it is that troubles you. 


Dear Miſs, ſaid I, I aflure you I bave no Inten- 
tion to hide my Uneafinels from you ; my Heart 
has no Secret which it would conceal from my 
Friend. I have not long been convinced that I 


have had ſufficient Cauſe to be diſturbed, and I 


ſhould not have let this Evening pats without 
truſting you with it: I can't refuſe myſelf this 
Conſolation, My Dear, continued I, fetching a 
deep Sigh, I have indeed Reaſon for being trou- 
bled, I have already related to you the greateſt 
Part of my Hiſtory ; your Illnels prevented my 
giving you the Sequel, and here it is in a few 
Words: Mrs. Valentine is that Lady, whom, if 
you remember, I told you I met in the Convent; 
you have been Witneſs of her Behaviour towards 
me; every Body would take her for my Mother ; 
and, from the firſt Moment ſhe law me, ſhe has 
conſtantly treated me in the ſame Manner; but 
this is not all, that Mr. Valentine, who came the 
other Day to ſee you=—— How ! Mr. Valentine, is 
he againſt you? ſaid ſhe, interrupting me, is he 
diſpleated with his Mother's Friendſhip for you ? 
No, pray hear me, {aid I, that is not the Gale : 
Mr, Valentine is the ſame young Gentleman I have 
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allo told you of, to whoſe Houle I was carried after 
my Fall, and who, from that Moment, conceived 
a moſt violent Paſſion for me, a Paſſion ſo tender 
that I cannot doubt of its being real : Mrs. Valen- 
tine knows of our mutual Affection, knows that 
he would marry me; and, notwithſtanding my 
Misfortunes, has hertelf conſented to it; but for 
ſome Realons it has been retarded, and perhaps it 
will never now be concluded, at leaſt Valentine's 
Conduct makes me deſpair of it. Miſs interrupted 
me no more, ſhe liſtened with a penſive Air, caſt 
down her Eyes, and did not even look at me. You 


know from what Dangers I have eſcaped, continued 


I, I have but juſt been ſaved from Death: Before 
my Hlneſs his Mother hardly ever wrote the leaſt 
Note to me but he ſent me one with it, or added 
a few Lines to her's: And yet this lame Man, 
whom l have been accuſtomed to ſee ſo tender, 10 


affectionate; he who has thought of loſing me, 
and who ought to be ſo alarmed at the State I was 


in; he whom I could ſcarce believe able to ſup-— 
port his Fears on my br and who ought to 

ave been tranſported with Joy at ſeeing me out of 
Danger: Can you believe it, Miſs, has not let me 
hear from han; has not writ me a ſingle Word; 
he that has loved me 0 tenderly not one Hort 
Note? Is this natural? What would he have me 
think of it? And what would you think of je if 
vou were in my Place? Here I pauſed for a 
Moment and ſtood ſtill, Miſs Franky continued 
filent too, and avoided turning her Head to- 
wards me. Not one Letter, reſumed I, he who 
had been ſo prodigal of them on leſs important 
Occaſions: Once more I ſay, can youathink it pol- 
fible 2 Have I loſt his Heart inſtead of that Life 
which I had much rather * parted with? Oh 
how am I troubled ! But, tell me, Mits, a Thought 
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May not Mrs. Valentine, who knows that I love 
him, hide it from me; ſhe has a ſincere Affection 
for me, and may be afraid of afflicting me: Have 
not you had the ſame Kindneſs for me? Did not you 
retend a Viſit from Mr. Valentine, only to hinder 
my ſuſpecting the Truth? for it appears e 
egl j- 


to hear of his being ill: He is young, Mis, and 
may recover, but if he is inconſtant there can be 
no Remedy. This laſt Motive of Inquietude is 
more ſharp and cruel than the other: I entreat 
you then to confeſs his Ditorder ; you will compoſe 
my Mind; be fo kind as to tell me; I ſhall be diſ- 
creet. | 

She made no Anſwer: I took hold of her Arm 
and ſeated myſelf before her, to oblige her to ſpeak 
to me : But judge of my Aſtoniſhment, when in- 
ſtead of a Reply I heard ſome Sighs, and ſaw her 


: 


Countenance bath'd in Tears: Oh! Miſs! ſaid I, 


8 


' turning pale, why do you weep ? What mean thoſe | 
> Tears? I asked what my Heart began already to 

preſage; my Eyes were opened; every Thing that 
> had paſſed during her Fir ruſh'd into my Mind. 
She ſtood near an eaſy Chair, into Fhich ſhe 


1 threw herſelf: I ſat by her and wept too. Come, 
| Miſs, you need make uſe of no Diiguiſe with me, 
laid I, I believe | underſtand you: Where have 
> you ſeen Mr. Valentine ? Unkind ! unworthy Man! 


* 
22 
IX 
. 
* 
= 


is it poſſible that he loves me no more? Alas! my 
dear Indiana, returned ſhe, O that I had but been 
acquainted with , this before! Well, rejoined TI, 
ſpeak freely, have you robbed me of his Heart? 
Say rather that I bave loſt my own, ſaid ſhe, 
What! he loves you then, and you return his Pal. 
fion, how unhappy am I! We have both reaſon to 
complain, returned ſhe: He has not mentioned 

| 2 you 
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ariſes ſuddenly in my Mind : May not he be fick ? | 
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vou to me. I confeſs I love him, but I will never 
lee him again. He will love me no more, faid I, 
ſhedding a Flood of Tears, he will love me no 
more: Oh where am I? and what ſhall I do? 
Alas! Mrs. Va/eazine I ſhall not then be your 
Daughter! In vain you have been ſo generous to 
me! What! you, Mr. Valentine, you unfaithful to 
Indiana! you that have loved her with tuch a 
tranſporting 'Tenderneſs! you abandon her! Is it 
you, Mits, that take him from me! you who have 
had the Cruelty to contribute to my Recovery ! 
Oh! that you had rather let me die! How is_it 
poſſible to ſurvive his Loſs! have given my Heart 
to both, and, in return, you both give me Death. # 
Oh! I ſhall never ſupport a Life of ſuch. Torture. 
Pray don't reproach me, returned ſhe, I am. not 
capable of ſuch an Action: I well tell you every 
Thing: He deceived me. He deceived, you! in- 
terrupted I, in my Turn. Ah! Miſs, why did you 
liſten to him ?. Why did you love him? Why did | 
vou encourage his Paſſion? Your Mother was but 
Juſt gone, and left you overwhelmed with Grief, _ | 
how then had you Courage to love? Befides, yon 
knew he was not my Brother; you had ſeen us to- 
gether: he is amiable, and I am young, and was 
it difficult to imagine thet we might love ? What 
is your Excuſe? Eut pray tell me where you have 
ſeen him? What Methods did you take to deprive : 
me of his Tenderneſs? Never ſure had any Man | 
fo much as he; never will he find one ſo tender as 
me. Ah, my dear, Indiana, ſaid ſhe, is it pol- E 
ſible I HHould confeis that I love him, it I had not 
been mytelf deceived ? but it is i that muſt be the 5 
Victim of his Infidelity: Endeavour tazxcalm your 
Mind fo as to hear me foga Moment: You hanrne 
a Soul too great to ſuffer you to be unjuſt, though A 
you teem to be 1o ; judge of me by my Sincerity ; | 
Lhad never {cen bim belore my tainting at parting 
4 with 
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the Virtuous Orphan. 263 
with my Mamma; as ſoon as I returned to myſelf, 
the firſt Object that ſtruck me was Valentine on his 
Knee before me; he had my Hand in his; I don't 
know whether you obſerved the Looks he caſt up- 
on me; but weak as I was, I could nor help taking 
Notice of them: He is amiable, you acknowledge 
it yourſelf, and I thought ſo tod. His Eyes were 
fixed upon me till I enrered the Convent, and un- 
happily I could pot help taking Notice of ir: 1 
knew not who he was, and what you told me of 
your Hiſtory could give me no Light into it: It is 


true J {ometimes had him in my Thoughts; but it 


was only as one that I imagined I ſhould never ſeę 
more. F was told fome. Days after that a Perſon, 
they did not name, deſired to fpeak to me from 
Mrs. Valentine; T was then with you; F went down 
and found it was he that waited'for me; I bluſhed 
g him; he appeared embarraſſed, and that 

ave me ſome Confuſion. He asked, with a Smile, 
if I knew him, and had not forgot that J had ever 
ſeen him? He told me, that my fainting made him 
tremble, and that he was never fo moved in his 
Life, as at the Condition in which he had ſeen me; 
that it had been ever fince preſent before him ; that 
his Heart was ſtruck with it ; and then begged my 


Pardon for the Freedom with which he explained 


himtelf on that Subject: For my Part, I was {6 
moved at his Diſcourſe, that I was unable to ftop 
him. He did not tell me, however, that he loved 
me, but I was very ſenſible that this was what he 
would intimate ; and it was faid in a Manner 
which it would have been unreatonable to have 
een offended at, . 
[ held that lovely Hand in mine, ſaid he; yon 
no ſooner opened your Eyes, but you ſaw me at 
your Feet, and it was with the greateſt Difficulty 
I arole from thence ; I muſt ſtill proftrate myſelt 
before you, whenever I behold your Charms. Oh! 
Lu 7 * : he 
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he caſts himſelf at your Feet, ſaid I, he proſtrates 
himſelf before you, even whilft I am dying! I am 
then entirely baniſhed from his Heart. He never 
laid any thing ſo tender to me. I can't recollect 
what Anſwer I made him, returned ſhe, all that 
I remember is, that I concluded with telling him, 
that I muſt retire, and that I had ſuffered his Con- 
verſation too long; when he excuſed himſelf with 
ſuch an Air of Submiſſion as ſoon appealed me. I 
roſe up and was going to leave him, when he 
turned his Diſcourſe on my Mamma, and of the 
great Deſire Mrs. Valentine had to ſee me at her 
Houſe, He mentioned too the Marchioneſs of 
Kildare, whom he ſaid we were both acquainted 
with; and at this Lady's Houſe I have been three 
or four Times fince your Recovery : He added, 
that he was to ſup that Evening with one of her 
Relations. In fine, when. I was going to leave 
him, I had like to have forgot, fai he, a Letter 
which my Mother deſired me to deliver to you. 
He bluſhed at giving it me. I took it, as I fin- 
cerely thought it came from Mrs. Valentine, but 
he was no ſooner gone, than I found it was his own, 
I opened it in my coming back to you, with an 
Intention to let you ſee it; however I did not, and 
you will ſee the Reaſon that hindered me. She 


then drew the Letter out of her Pocket, gave. it 


me open, and deſired me to read it: I took it with 
a trembling Hand, and durſt not at firſt look up- 
on thoſe Characters which had before often filled 
me with Delight: At laſt, I caſt a Look upon it, 
and wet it with my Tears: He writes, faid I, but 
it is not to me; it is no longer to the unhappy In- 
diana! I was 1o penetrated with thig Reflection, 
that for a long Time I breathed nothing but Sighs, 
and was unable to begin to read it; it was pretty 
ſhort, and ran thus: | | | 
10 | DEAR 
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DE AR Miss, 
« IN CE the Day of your melaucho', Ac- 


: « OI cjdent. I have not been myteif : fore- 
1 « ſaw, that in coming here To-day, iny Retpedt 
4 « for you would hinder me rom telling you what 
an [mpreffion you have made upon my Mind; 
c but I have foreicen too, that my timid and 
I « troubled Countenance would acquaint you with 
4 « jt: You have ſeen me trembl- be tore you. I fear 


ce this Letter will offend you ; bur my Hxart will 
„ not be bolder than it was when I was in your 

| 2} « Preſence, it trembles fill. You have doubtleſs 
I « conceived an Affection for Mits indiana, and, it 
2 ig very likely, that at your leav'ng the Parlour 
3 « you will go and make her the Confident of your 

: « Surprize, and perhaps of your Indignation on 


e my Account; but I beg you would forbear, you 
* « would wrong me in the Opinion of my Mother, 
5 « from whom your Friend conceals nothing: I 
] 

E 


5 « ſhall give you another Time a Reaſon for my 
FF: © Requeſt. Dear Miſs, I adore you. I had not 
: « dared to tell you fo, if you had not known it.“ 


- Vour's, &c. 


f | : 
VALENTINE. 


5 read this Letter quite through, notwithſtand- 
ing the Sigbs and Tears which almoſt ſuffocated 
= me, while Miſs F-auky, with her Eyes fixed on the 
75 Floor, ſeemed in a profound Revery. I ſat almoſt 
ſenſeleſs, with my Head leaning on the Back of 
my Chair: At laſt I lifted it up, and began again 
to look over the Letter, Ah, Valentine! cried I, 
I have nothing now to do but to die! And then, 
caſting my Eyes upon Mils Hanky, Don't afflict 
yourſelf, Mils, faid I, you will foon be both at Li 

| berty 


47 
1% 
8 | 
q 
49 
4 
aff 


„ 


wo 2 © PR, TE CT" 2 * 
Pos - . 
* 
. 20 ä 


— 8 3 7 
* 


2 Dr 
* s ** = WO 
— OTE! 


* Ke chan: mY 


36245) REID 


F mT . 4 0 * 2 
N r 7 


Mg 


] i ne aaa, 


„een 
REL MR FELL, 
! 
0 or 
HD : 


N 28 
. 1 
SEL 7 
LY C 5 
I 
3 K 
k * 1 
= vn: 
1 N 
1 
. 
25 N 
4 1 
1175 1 
_ 18 » $+. 
3 : 4 J f 
; 48 
Oo . 
4 : wo 1 
c 63 
5 2 1 
q - 7174 
1 4 1 4 
$34 
1 0 ! 
: 4 3K: 
a \ 

: 77 
1 19 1 
7 
1 1 
; I "We 
3 37 

FF 7 
be . g 
1 4 7 
* # : 
: » 1 
i F 
4 13 
1 
1 
197 vt: 
OC - 4 
; = 
y * 1 
, : it 
+ * 14 
THERE 4 
* : +7 
i if - 
FEE BH... 
i Try 
T&F 4 
4 5 . 
- 
* 4 2 
: „ 
7 N 
99 1 
. "FM $ 
n 
i 1 
3 
£ 1 
„ 1 
19 
© \ 3 
p 1 
N we 
$ = * 
- 4 * * 
4 * yr 
28 8 B49 
SO 
Fe LF 
8 p> 
1 
1 3 
85 8 
1 C 
- * 
A r 
Ll - 
S * 
6 - 3 
= 1 a 
83 (7 
os. 
* =. 
1 
4 
X 
: . 10 
1 , 
n 
fa SIP 
555 
* 
9 GI 
5 1 
* "* 
. 
14 
> | 
T : 
4 'l 
4 I 
i 4 
x © 4 
\ & T6 
8 
1 
24 
% 1 
— . 
3 
i . 
SN 
+ 4þ 
4 
- 1 1 
1 E 
. . 
1 
. 
3 
5 1 
9 'E 
2: © 
0 * 
" 
: 4 
"IS. 
3. 
0 
* 
= WE 
* 
*. 
118 
4 5 N 
Hi | 
7 . 
* 7 * 
2 * 3 
. 4 
s 1 
V j 
* 
EL ” 
4 2. 
5 
3 
* 


| 
2 


Wet 2% i 
— >; eee eee 


EY EE IE ISLES 


- ” . pe . . — ah ? je - 8 - 
” ” — . - — — — ov : y 1 

„* * ar 9 bre 5 WINE 4 wa * * 1 \ re de > fa” hn % a2 = % 7 8. 8 8 1 1 — — — . "EE — boy Por A2 BE not —_—_ "4 a> —— " 1 — by 2 — pony pi 1 "0 

| chats es 9 * 1 * : Sale 42g x3 rr ian? A 1 2 E 3 . 20 Q Err . 5 ALA EA : h "I b 2 P 5 4 eb tor Re IE eg er eh, TAIT 
p | r ' I 2 e een 2 re - by * <Þ er een — — —— - : wy - gn emer — 4 1 — —— 

9 . ; FF * 2 e _ EYES. eee 1 PET Fo ton fog 2 —— 3 - I : =: - — 7. Yd” 
1 * oy 1 2 * * if 2&4 4 \ Q n 9 Y „ >= « * 3 2 — — — - 1 
—— 8 * 2 IE, N N i IDES. x bp 4h 4 a 24 2 2 * 2 LETS = 5 * 2 « * e 15.65 Pr WRT L240 " LAN Cas 3 . — p - 4 >> 5: 


266 The Life f INDIANA, 


berty to love each other; I ſhall not live long: 
This will be the laſt of all my Misfortunes. 

At this Diſcourſe the young Lady ſtarting ſud- 
denly from her thoughtful us addreſſed me 


with a reſolute Air: Why do you reſolve to die? 


faid ſhe, for whom do you afffict yourſelf? Is this 


a Man worthy of your Grief? Is this the Man you 
profeſſed to love? Is he what you thought him? 
Would you have confidered him as worthy your 
Efteem had you known him ? Would you then 
bave given him your Heart, or have accepted of 
his? It is true you once thought him amiable, and 
imagined he had a Mind that deſerved your Eſteem : 


And I thougitt ſo too, but we were both deceived: - 


He wants thoſe Virtucs which are neceſſary to con 
ſtitute the Character of a Gentleman; his Beha- 
viour renders him deſpicable: He loves you; he is 
going to marry you; you fall fick, and he is told 
your Life is in Danger; he then, forgets you, and 
takes that Opportunity to declare that he loves me, 
me whom he had only ſeen for a Moment, and 
who had hardly ſaid two Words to him. Ah! 
what Love was that he had for you ? What Name 
can be given to that he has for me? From whence 


can proceed the Fancy of indulging a new Paſſion 
in ſuch Circumſtances as theſe: Alas! it was only 


becauſe he thought he ſaw me dying, the Sight 
moved his unſteady Mind, which is the Sport oft 
every new and ſingular Object: If he had len me 
in perfect Health, he would have taken no Notice 


of me; my fainting was the Cauſe of his Infide- 


lity, and, perhaps, even you, who are ſo lovely, 


ow'd your Conqueſt to your Misfortunes, and your 


Fall at his Door. I acknowledge he tebk a great 


deal of Notice of you at Church; but it is likely 


he would not have proczeded to love, without the 
Aſſiſtance of your Situation and your Fall. How- 
ever, he loved me, ſaid J, interrupting her, and you 
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have taken him from me, and perhaps I had no 
Body in the World to fear but you. Pray let 
me make an End, {aid ſhe, I have not done yet. 
have confeſſed that he was agreeable to me, but 
don't imagine that I have let him know it, for he 
has not the leaſt Suſpicion, nor is he worthy of 
being acquainted with it; and ay as you 
are doubtleſs now againſt me, I beg you would 
keep it ſecret, if not out of Friendihip, at leaſt 
out of Generofity: A young Lady of your excel- 
lent Diſpoſition, need not a particular Affection 
for People to make you ufe them kindly, when 
there is no juſt Reaſon for being diſpleaſed with 
them. Farewel, diana, added ſhe, rifing, I leave 
you Valentine's Letter, make what Uſe of it you 
pleale ; ſhew it to Mrs. Valentine; ſhew it her 
Son; you have my Cofffent to it; I'can't be blamed 
for what he has the Afſurance to write to me; and 
if you ſhould deſire me to confront him, and make 
him publickly bluſh for his Conduct, I am ſo in- 
cenſed againit him that I ſhall make no Scruple of 
it. I have taken a Reſolution never to fee him 
again without you require it of me; I will forget 
that I have ever ſeen him; and if I meet him I 
won't ſeem to know him, for flying from him would 
be doing him too much Honour. As Valentine is 
unworthy of your Tenderneſs, you ought not to re- 
gret the Loſs of his: You muſt confider yourſelf 
as if you had never had a Lover; Yeſterday he 
was your's, 'To-day he is mine, if I muſt believe 
him; and To-morrow he will be another's, and yet 
will ſtill have no fincere Paſſion for any Body: 
Leave him then at large, and reſerve your Heart, 
as I ſhall mine, for one who will give you his in 
Return. 

Here ſhe came to me, and gave me a friendly 
Embrace, which I received without the leaſt Mo- 

tion. She took one of my Hands and preſſed it 
| between 
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between her's, without my being able to make any 
Reply, or to return her Careſſes. I heard her 
figh as ſhe left me: I ſhall not ſee you again till 
. ſaid ſhe, and I hope I ſhall find you 
then more ſenſible of my Friendſhip. To all this 
I aniwered nothing, and only followed her with 

my Eyes till he was gone. | 
I was then left alone, where I remained about 
Half an Hour, ſo diſturbed that I ſeemed almoſt 
ftupified. The Nun I have already mentioned as 
peculiarly deſerving the Character of my Friend, 
at laſt entered, and ſurprized me in this diſordered 
State of Mind; tho' I ſaw her, I did not ſtir, 
and I believe I ſhould have kept myſelf in the 
fame Situation, it even the whole Body of Boarders 
had entered too. She was aſtoniſhed at my not 
moving to ſalute her; My Dear, ſaid ſhe, are you 
ill 2 No, returned I, and then was filent. But what 
is the Matter then ? you look pale, and I think 
you are crying too; Have you received any ill 
News? Yes, returned I, and then ftopt again. 
She knew not what to think of the faint Manner 
in which I ſpoke to her. At laſt ſhe perceived 
the Letter which I was till holding in my Hand, 
and which was wet with my Tears. Is this, my 
Dear, the Cauſe of your Affliction ? added ſhe, 
raking hold of it; Will you permit me to read it ? 
Yes, faid I. Pray who does it come from? faid 
the. Alas! come from I could fay no 
more, my Grief ſtopped my Voice. She ſeemed 
extremely moved, and I oblerved ſhe wiped her 
Eyes, and then read the Letter. Come, Mis, 
{aig ſhe, this lets me into the whole Matter; you 
are full of Conſternation and give Way to your 
Grief; I ſympathize witk you in your Affliction; 
you are young and want Experience; you are 
born with a noble Soul, with a Heart ſincere and 
void of Artifice ; and this is a Reaſon why you are 
more 
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more penetrated with a Misfortune of this Kind. 
IL am not a Stranger to the Situation you are now 
in; I have experienced it, and was as much af- 
flicted as you; but a Friend nearly of the Age I 
am now of, ſurprized me in the Condition I now 
ſee you in, and endeavoured to conlole me; ſhe 
talked Reaſon, I liſtened to her, and at laſt re- 
ceived Comfort. She comforted you, Madam, 
laid I, lifting up my Eyes to Heaven: She com- 
forted you, did you ſay? Yes, returned ſhe, you 
don't conceive it poſſible ; and I then thought 
ſo too, 5 

Let us ſee, faid my Friend, for what it is you 


thus give yourſelf up to Defpair. It is for one of 


the moſt frequent Occurrences of Life, and which 
is hardly of any Conſequence to you. You love a 
Man who returned your Affection, and now leaves 
you for another, and you call this a very great 
Misfortune. But are you ſure it deſerves that 
Name, and may not it be quite the contrary ? 


How can you tell but his Infidelity may be an 


Advantage to you; and that you would repent 
your having married him; that his Jealouſy, his 
Il humour, his Debauchery, and a thouſand other 
eſſential Faults, which he may have unknown to 
you, might make you groan out a tedious Lite ? 
You only look upon the preſent Moment; caſt 
y_ Views a little farther, and conſider that his 
nfidelity may be a Bleſſing from Heaven. That 
over-ruling Providence which prefides over all 
Things, is conducted by unerring Wiſdom, and 
the Father of Mankind knows what will promote 
our Happineſs better than we do ; his Love infi- 
nitely exceeds that we have for ourſelves ; you are 
now lamenting an imaginary Misfortune, which in 
a little Time will perhaps be the Subject of your 
Joy. Take Courage then; if he is not deſtined 
tor your Husband you will be a Gainer by loſing 

i him, 
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270 The Life of INDIANA, 
him, as I myſelf have been in being abandoned 
by one who was dear to me, and who forſook me 
for another, who is miſerable in that Condition, 
in which I once wiſhed myſelf, and which I 
fooliſhly imagined would make me completely 
wal? | Though you love him now, do you think 
you ſhall never be able to love any but him? Are 
there none ſo rich, none ſo amiable as he? To 
what Purpoſe then is your Uneaſineſs. You are 
young, and have but juſt entered upon Lite ; you 
are bleſſed with a happy Genius and a fine Per- 
{on ; you have a Variety of pleaſing Proſpects be- 
fore you, and yet give yourſelf up to Deſpair 
for a Man who will perhaps return to you 
again. | 1 | 

Here I fetched one of thoſe Sighs which eſcape 
us when we are told ſomething which moderates 
our Afflictions. She perceived it. 'Thele Motives 
of Conſolation touch'd me, continued ſhe, and 
they ought to have ſtill a greater Weight with 
you, to whom they are more applicable than they 
were to me. As to the Qualities of your Mind, 
you have received Proofs of the Impreſſion they 
make upon every Body. You know the Eſteem 
Mrs. Valentine has for you; and I know not one 
lenfible Perſon in our Houſe that is not preju- 
diced in your Favour. Mrs. Dawſon, who is to 
good a Judge of true Merit, is ready to be another 
Mrs. Valentine to you. I don't pretend to make 
any Account of my own Judgment; yet, tho' I 
am pretty difficult, am not eafily pleated ; I was 
{truck with vour Preſence, and inſtantly became 
ambitious of being your Friend. Who could be 
otherwite ? Then what is it to you tobe deprived 
of a Lover, who diſhonours himſelf in leaving you, 
and who is not, in my Opinton, the moſt conſider- 
able of all the Matches that will be offered you ; 
therefore compoſe your Mind, Indiana; make 
h | | yourſelf 
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ourſelf perſectly eaſy, for it does not require an 
hag Effort of Reaſon to be 1o. . f 
The Bell rung to call her to Supper; as for me 
I had my Proviſions ſtill brought me into my 
Room. Well, faid ſhe, ſmiling, I am glad I don't 
leave you fo void of Reflection as I found you; 
you are now become reaſonable, and will do your- 
{elf Juſtice. I could not help {ſmiling at this 
friendly Raillery, which diſpoſed me to think that 
I had really exaggerated my Misfortunes. Sure 
my Friend would not take this Method to comfort 
me, thought I, if my Affliction was ſo very ſerious 
as I have imagined it. | | 
One of the Lay-Siſters brought me my Supper, 
and began to ſet ſome Things to rights in my 
Room. This Woman was naturally of a gay Dis- 
poſition : Come, come, {aid the, you are almoſt 


as freſh as a Roſe already; you have quite reco- 


vered your Illneſs, and there is not the leaſt Ap- 
pearance of it left: Won't you take a little Walk 
in the Garden after Supper? No, faid I, I feel 
myſelf fatigued, and defign to go to Bed as ſoon as 
I have eat a little. Well, well, returned ſhe, all 
in good T'ime, fleeping will do you as much good 
as walking. On this the left me. | 
It may be imagined that I made but a very 
light Supper; for tho' my Friend the Nun had re- 
covered my Spirits, and taught me to moderate 
my Uneaſineſs, yet I e ſtill in a very deep 
Melancholy; I revolved in my Mind all ſhe had 
told me. She had ſaid, I had but juſt begun ta 
live. You are in the right, faid I to myſelf; my 
Fate is not yet decided, and I ought to prepare 
myſelf for many other Events. Others will love 
me; he will fee it, and they will teach him to re- 
vive his Eſteem. A Man who is inconſtant 
thinks he leaves the injured Lady folitary, but 
when he ſees his Place filled up by another, he 
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272 The Liſe f INDIAN A, 
begins to think himſelf miſtaken, and looks upon 
it as an Accident he could not have foreſeen; he 
can hardly believe it is her that he diſcarded, and 
ſeems ſurprized to find ſhe has ſtill ſo many Charms. 
New Thoughts ſucceeded to thefe : Is he not the 
moſt amiable, the moſt tender of Mankind, and 
muſt I lote him? Shall I ever find one like him? 
Ah! Mr. Valentine, the Charms of Miſs Franky 
will not juſtify yon, and I, perhaps, ſhall have as 
many Admirers as ſhe: Upon this I wept and 
went to Bed. * 

Amongſt the various Thoughts which perplexed 
my Mind, there was one which I at laſt fixed up- 
on. Why ſhould I, ſaid J to myſelf, who have Vir- 
tue and Senſe, who have a Character and Senti- 
ments which render me generally eſteemed, with 
all the Charms of Youth, have the Weakneſs to 
deſtroy myſelf with a Grief, which perhaps will 
be thought intereſted, and which will only ſerve to 
{well the Vanity of a Man who treats me ſo un- 
worthily. This laſt Reflection rouzed up my 
Courage, for it had ſomething noble in it that in- 
ſpired me with Reſolutions that rendered me more 
calm and tranquil. I laid a Scheme for my Beha- 
viour to Valentine, and fixed upon what Method 1 
ſhould make uſe of to diſcover his Infidelity to his 
Mother. „ . | 

However induſtriouſly we endeavour to encou- 
rage ourſelves. in a Situation like mine, we are 
continually liable to Relapſes; and that little Re- 
Poſe we procure is too uncertain to be of long 
Continuance ; the Soul only enjoys itſelf for a Mo- 
ment, and is ſenfible that its Tranquility depends 
upon a Flight of Imagination, which it would 
willingly preſerve, but ir conſtrains it too much, it 
is forced to retract itſelf ĩto that Condition which 
is moſt natural to it, that is, a State of Agitation. 
This was my Caſe; I not only thought that Valen- 
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tine was unfaithful, but that his Mother would no 
longer be mine; and that I ſhould never poſſeſs 
that Apartment ſhe had ſhewn me at her Houſe, 
. which was ſo near to her's. She had promiſed me 
> "= this in the tendereſt Manner; how delightful 
| => would have been my Situation! I had anticipated 
muy Happineſs by reflecting upon it before-hand, 
„aanc had promiſed mylelf many ſweet and pleaſing 
Interviews with her, but all my Hopes were va- 
{ niſhed, and the Happineſs I had depended upon diſ- 
appeared. | | | 
_ 'Tho? I expefted Mrs. Valentine would come that 
= Day, I did not hope to lee her till the Afternoon, 
but ſhe was there in the Morning. My Friend, 
the Nun, who had paid me a Viſit ſoon after I 
* was dreſſed, had ſcarcely leit the Room, when I 
Y 2 ſaw Mils Franky enter. She appeared leſs melan- 


| choly than the Evening before. I gave her a Re- 
ception which was neither cold nor very Affecti- 
> onate; notwithſtanding her friendly Behaviour, 
- and all ſhe had told me, I felt ſome Pain at ſeeing 
ber; but whether ſhe perceived it or no, ſhe ſeem- 
ed not to take any Notice of ir. I think I ought 
co acquaint you with one Thing, ſaid ſhe, with 
aan open Countenance, in which there appeared 
> a viſible Concern, and that is, that I have been 
with Mr. Valentine. She ſtopped here as if a- 
2 ſhamed of what ſhe had told me. This ſurpriſing 
>= © Beginning made me ſigh, I readily believe it, re- 
plied I, filled with the utmoſt Canſternation. But 
pray don't condemn me, without hearing me, 
laid ſhe; I have aſſured you that I would never 
ſee him more, and that was my Intention ; but I 
had not the "leaſt Suſpicion that it was he who 
waited for me in the Parlour. (And this indeed' 
was true, as I heard afterwards.) I was told, that 
one deſired to ſpeak with me from Mrs. Valentine, 
continued ſhe, and you are ſenſible that my Ap- 
| A a pearanee 


—_ * re Mad 


274 The Life f INDIANA, 
pearance could not be diſpenſed with. I was 
obliged to ſhew myſelf, tho? I did it with Reluc- 
tance, and not till after ſome Heſitation. Judge 
of my Surprize, when I found Mr. Valentine in the 
Parlour ? You then retired, did not you? returned 
I, with a trembling Voice. I had undoubtedly done 
10, returned ſhe bluſhing, but I had no ſooner 
{een him than I could not reſiſt a natural Impulſe 
of Indignation which ſeized me. Would not you 
have done ſo? No, ſaid I, you would have ſhewn 
a greater Reſentment in retiring. May he ſo, re- 
turned ſhe, but put yourſelf in my Place, with the 
Opinion I had of him. The Words 7 had made 
me tremble, it ſeemed an ill Omen of what was 
following. You are very bold, Sir, {aid 1 to him, to 
come here to ſurprize me, continued ſhe, after the 
Letter you wrote to me, which you could not have 
made me take without deceiving me; are you 
come now for an Anſwer to it? If ſo you ſhall - 
not wait long for it: I aſſure you, Sir, both your 
Viſits and your Letters offend me extremely, The 
little Service you have done me does not intitle 
you to diſpenſe with the Regard you owed me, eſ- 
pecially as you are under Engagements to a young 
Lady that you can't forſake, without being ouilty | 
of a baſe Perfidiouſnets.*. It is ſhe, Sir, you ought | 
to viſit here, and not me, who am not born to be 
the Object of ſuch an injurious Intrigue. This 1 
was willing to ſay before I left him, added ſhe, 
and was going to the Door in order to leave him 
without condeſcending to hear what he had to ay, 
when I heard him cry out, Oh! Miſs, you throw 
me into Deſpair, and this was uttered with ſuch a 
mournful Voice, that I thought myſelf obliged to 
ſtop, to prevent his crying out a ſecond Time, and 
alarming the Houſe, which would have introduced 
a very diſagreeable Scene. No, no, ſaid I, he 
would not have bchaved ſo extravagantly, that 
| 850 Precaution 
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Precaution was entirely unneceſſary. I beg your 
Pardon, returned ihe, a litile confuſed, the Ser- 
vants, or any in the Court, might have come at 
the Noiſe, and have put me out of Countenance 3 
ſo it was wiſer to ſtay a little, for I did not think 
he would-detain me long. Well, Sir, what do you 
want with me? faid I, I don't defire to hear any 
Thing that you can inform me of. Alas! Ma- 
dam, I proteſt I have but one Word to ſay to you: 
Pray return, replied he, with ſo wild a Look, that 
it was impoſſible for me to proceed. Well, Sir, 
ſaid I, what would you ſay? I came to tell you, 
returned he, that my Mother will be here between 
Eleven and Twelve, and deſigns to take you and 
Indiana home with her to Dinner ; ſhe did not 
defire me tell you of it, but I thought you would 
permit me to Ta you know it before-hand. You 
need not have given yourſelf that Trouble, Sir, {aid 
I, Mrs. Valentine does me a great deal of Honour, 


and I ſhall confider how I ought to behave. Is 


that all? Why did you ask if that was all? ſaid I; 
would you never have done? would you liſten to 
him for ever? Dear Miſs, ſaid ſhe, how you 
miſtake me, it is quite the reverſe, is that all, ſig- 
nified only that he tied my Patience; I only ſaid 
ſo to get a Pretence to leave him, for I was all the 
while afraid of his diſorder'd Looks; for one don't 
know what to do with Perſons that are ſo little 
Maſters of themſelves ; but I confeſs I do not find 
him quite ſo culpable as I thought him. Ah! 
Mis, cried I, (without lifting up my Head) is he 
not quite ſo culpable ? do you tay ſo, who deſpiſed 
him ſo much Yeſterday ? *Tis true, indeed, re- 
turned ſhe, I did deſpite him, and thought him 
the moſt unworthy of all Mankind, nor do I now 
pretend to fay that he is not at all to blame; I only 
think he is leſs ſo than I at firſt imagined. Oh! 
Mis, faid I, is this the Comfort you would have 

A a 2 me 


276 The Liſe f INDIANA, 
me liſten to? Indeed, Miſs, I thought it would be 


one, returned ſhe ; Is it not more agreeable to you 
to think that it is not out of Inconftancy that he 
leaves you, but that he is forced to do it with Re- 
luctance, and only from Motives which appear to 
him to be reaſonable ; and which, if I am not de- 
ceived,. you will think ſo too, if you will permit 
me to repeat them to you, in order to take away 
the ill Opinion you have entertained of him ? Let 
us fee now; you have related your Hiſtory to me, 
my dear Indiana, but there are a great many Ar- 
ticles that you have but juſt touched upon, yet are 
extremely important, and may have been prejudi- 
cial to you. Valentine, who loved you, did not 
attend to them while they were concealed, and he 
was much in the right: But your Story has been 
blazed abroad, and thoſe little Pa rticulars are known 
to every Body; there are few like him or his 
Mother; Perſons of generous Sentiments are ve 
ſcarce : The Linnen- Draper with whom you lived 
as a Shop-Maid ; the Prieſt who went to petition 
the Aſſiſtance of one of Mr. Valentine's Relations; | 
the Convent were you went to beg to be receiv- ' 
ed out of Charity; the Adventure of the Linnen- 
5 Draper, who knew you again at a Lady's called, 
Mrs. Fancourt; your being taken from thence ; | 
your appearing at the Prime Miniſter's before ſo 
large a Company ; the infignificant young Fellow 
that was defigned to diſplace Valentine, and a 
hundred other Things, which tho? they turned out 
indeed to your Advantage, and prove that none 
was ever more amiable and engaging, yet are very 
mortifying, and degrade you, tho” very unjuſtly. 
All theſe Things, I tay, have been*tepreſented to 
Valentine, who has given me an Account of them. 
His Friends break off their Acquaintance with him, 
his Relations will ſee him no more, unleſs he will 
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the Indifferent that do not laugh at him: In fine, 
he muſt bear the moſt mortifying Things, and go 
through endleſs Inſults: I can't repeat half what 
they ſay to him. What! a Girl that has nothing, 
fay they: A Girl that don't know who ſhe is! 
How can you bave the Face, Sir, to ſhew her to 
the World? She has Virtue, but are there no La- 
dies of Quality who have it too? Can no Body 
pleaſe you but your amiable Orphan? She loves 
you, you will ſay, but what can ſhe do better? Is 
that a Love to be boaſted of? Can you be ſure 
that ſhe would have had any Eſteem for you, 
if ſhe had been your Equal? How do you know 
but her Neceſſities may induce her to diflemble 
that Paſſion, to draw you in, and keep you 
to herſelf ? All theſe Ideas, Sir, will one Day 
come into your Mind, and you will then be 
ſenſible of the Indignity you are now offering 
yourſelf, and be at leaſt obliged to leave your 
Country, and go and hide yourſelf with your 
Wite, to avoid the Scorn you will bring upon your- 
ſelf; but wherever you go, don't hope to avoid 
the Misfortune of hating her, and curſing the Day 


when firſt you knew her. 


Here I could contain myſelf no longer; Oh! 
this is too much Miſs, ſaid I : He deteſts me! 
curſes the Time when he firſt ſaw me! the Thought 
is quite inſupportable! Have you the Courage to 
threaten me with it? to come and entertain me with 
ſuch frighful Ideas? Is this your boaſted Friend- 
ſhip? Is this the Method you take to diſſipate my 
Uneaſineſs? Can you believe I don't underſtand 
you, and ſee into the Bottom of your Heart? Is it 
ike a Friend to uſe me in this Manner? Cannot 
you love him without taking away my Life ? You 
will have it that he is innocent and would convince 
me of it. Well, I will confeſs that he is ſo, give 
him again your Eſteem; he is in the right; he ought 
| X to 
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to bluſh at having loved me: I grant that our 
Marriage would cover him with all the Reproach 
you have enumerated, I have ſubſiſted hitherto 
only upon Charity; they know it, and reproach me 
with it: I am ſufficiently convinced that Valentine 
ought to abandon me, and that he may do it with- 
out an Impeachment of his Integrity ; but for you 
to threaten me with his Hatred and his Curles, 
who am dying, it is too much, I cannot bear it, 
and God will revenge your Inhumanity to me : You 
might have juſtified Valentine and have infinuated 
that his Paſſion for you is not at all blameable, 
without coming to cruſh me under theſe barbarous 
Preſages: It may be you, perhaps, that he will 

hate; it will perhaps be yourſelf, and not me, Miſs; 
take Care. 2 | 
This Reproach ſtunned her; ſhe did not expect 
that I ſhould ſo readily find oat her Artifice, and I 
ſaw her bluſh and turn pale ſucceſſively. You put 
a very ill Conſtruction upon my Intentions, return- 
ed ſhe, with a troubled Air ; What wild Tranſ- 
ports! I cruſh you! I pierce your Heart! and 
God will revenge my Inhumanity ! how very | 
ſtrange is all this! Why ſhould he puniſh me, 
Miſs ? Have I any Share in your Misſortunes? Am 
F anſwerable for the Ideas People inſpire this Gen- 
tleman with? Is it my Fault that they make an 
Impreſſion upon him? However, I mult {ay again 
there is leſs Infidelity than Weakneſs in his Change, 
and it is impoſſible to judge otherwiſe: Thoſe who 
talk to him thus are more to blame than he; he is 
not perfidious, but only ill adviſed: I thought I 
ſhould pleaſe you in telling you this, and that was 
all the Artifice I have made uſe og: I wiſh he had 
reſiſted all that has heen ſaid to him, he would 
then have been more worthy of Praiſe ; but I can- 
not think that either you or I have a Right to de- 
ſpiſe him for it; every Body will excuſe his Fault, 
| nor 
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ner will it make him fink in the Eſteem of any 
one: This is my Opinion, and if you are equita- 
ble it muſt be your's too; your own Peace and 
Tranquility require it. I ſhould be more eaſy if 
this Converſation was dropped, ſaid I, weeping. 
As you pleaſe, returned ſhe, I will ſay no more; 
and I aFire you, I ſhall never reſume it: Farewel, 
Miſs, added ſhe, _ I made no Reply, only 
bow'd my Head and let her go. 1 

Falſe as Valentine was, I could not abſolutel 


ſay, before this Diſcourſe, that I had a Rival: It 


is true he loved Miſs Franky, but yet ſhe did not 
ſeem to be at all the leſs my Friend; ſhe deſpiſed 
him, and perſuaded me to do ſo too; this was far 
from acting like a true Rival; but now ſhe was 
a moſt complete one ; they mutually loved each 
other, and her Diſcourſe told me what an Impreſ- 
fion he had made on her Heart; and that ſhe had 
taken a Reſolution to cheriſh her growing Paſſion ; 
this, according to all Appearance, muſt have re- 
newed my Deſpair, and plunged me into the moſt 
cruel, bitter Affliction; but ſo far from it, that ſhe 
had no ſooner left the Room, but my Tears be- 
gan inſenſibly to ceaſe. This new Augmentation of 
Sorrow ſtopped them, and made me unable to ſhed 
any more, When a Misfortune, which we have, be- 
lieved to be extreme, becomes ſtill greater, the 
Soul ſeems to lay aſide its Sorrow; it collects all 
its Strength to enable it to bear up couragiouſly ; 
its Exceſs brings it to Reaſon; it would be to no 
Purpoſe to afflict itfelf, and therefore it yields and 
is ſilent; it has no other Choice left, and this 1 
took even unknown to myſelf. It was with this 
kind of Coolneſs that I peacefully contemplated 
my Misfortunes, became convinced there was no 
Remedy, and conſented fo endure this unhappy 
Adventure with Patience. 


I was 
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I was reflecting on what had paſſed for ſome 
Time, when a Lay-Siſter told me, Mrs. Valentine 
was come, and a Perſon waited for me in the Par- 
lour : I imagined it was ſhe that was there. I went 
down a little moved, and my Eyes grew moiſt in 
the Way: That dear, that tender Mother, ſaid I 
to myſelf, thinks. ſhe comes to ice her Daughter; 
the don't know that ſhe will only ſee the poor In- 
diana, ſtripped of that charming Appellation her 
Goodneſs would beſtow upon me. I reſolved, 
however, not to inform her of any Thing yet; I 
had my Reaſon for concealing it, and intended to. 
wait for a more favourable Moment. I dried my 
Eyes at the Parlour Door, endeavoured to aſſume 
a {rene Countenance, and, after two or three Sighs, 
I entered. A Curtain, drawn before the Grate, 
hid from me ſtill the Perſon I was going to ſee ; 
but prepoſſeſſed with the Opinion that Mrs. Valen- 
tine was behind it, Ah! my dear Mamma, ſaid I, 
as I advanced towards it, is it you that are come 
to ſee me? When drawing the Curtain I was ready 
to tear it, for preſenting inſtead of Mrs. Valentine 
her unfaithful Son. I ſtarted, and was ſo ſtruck - 
with the Sight, that I ſtood ſome Time ſtunn'd and 
without the Power to ſpeak a fingle Word. What 
is the Matter, my charming Indiana? ſaid he, tis 
me: Did not they tell you 10? How raviſhed am J 
to ſee you! Alas! you ſeem to be very weak ſtill : 
My Mother is in the Parlour next this with Mrs. 
Dawſon, talking with a Nun, and ſhe defired me 
to tell you that ſhe would be here in a Moment, 
and that ſhe deſigns to takg you and your Friend, 
Miſs Franky, with her, but I am very much afraid 
that you are not in a Condition to go out. No, 
Sir, ſaid I, recovering my Spirits, 1 am not yet 
cow ih well, and if Mrs. Valentine will give me 

cave, I had rather remain as Jam. O without 


doubt, replied he. Well, you have given us terri- 
ble 
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ble Alarms, added he. Pray how do you do? I 


don't know whether I am deceived or not, but you 
appear very much dejected, I hope nothing has di- 
ſturbed you. : 

[ eafily perceived that he had ſaid this, becauſe 
my reſerved Behaviour alarmed him; he did not 
know Miſs Franky had revealed his Secret to me, 
for ſhe had concealed from him all that paſſed be- 


tween us on that Subject, and had perſuaded him 


to believe that ſhe had only learnt our Engage- 
ments from the friendly Confidence I repoted in her; 
but the Guilty are always ſuſpicious; Miſs Franky, 
by ſome imprudent Word might have given me 
ſome Light, and this was what he feared. When a 
Perſon is recovered from an Illneſs ſo great as mine, 
returned I, obſerving how he looked at me, our 
Weakneſs gives us an Air of Melancholy. 

Have you any Difficulty of breathing? ſaid he. 
No, returned I, I am only very weak, and then 
followed a long Interval without either of us fpeak- 
ing a Word, which happened more than once. 
Theſe Pauſes had ſomething very fingular in them; 
they had been entirely unknown in our former In- 
terviews, and the more they diſconcerted my un- 
faithful Lover, the more frequent they became. 
Your languiſhing Condition makes me very uneaſy, 
ſaid he, we have been aſſured that you were much 
better recovered : Do you take any Recreation in 
your Convent? You have ſome Friends there. Yes, 
returned I, I have a Nun whe ſincerely loves me, 
and then I ſee Miſs Fr-anky, who is a molt amiable 
Lady. She appears to be ſo, he replied, but you 
are a better Judge of that than I. Does ſhe know, 
ſaid I, that Mrs. Valentine is come for her? Yes, 
I think my Mother defired ſhe ſhould be told of it, 
returned he. You would be glad to be better ac- 
quainted with her, {aid I. Why? I have ſeen her 
here once or twice; my Mother deſired me to call 
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upon her to enquire after your Health, ſaid he, did 


not you know it? ſhe ſhould have told you of it. 


Yes, replied I, ſhe mentioned it to me: And then we 
were filent again, he out of Confuſion, and I from 
Diſcretion and Melancholy : But, come endeavour, 
Mis, to recover, I think I hear my Mother in the 
Court; I will {ce if I am not miſtaken, added he, 
going to the Window, Yes, ſaid he, it is ſhe her- 
{elf with Mrs. Damw/on, they will be here in a Mo- 
ment, and I will go and open the Door. He left 
me without laying any more, and went down ſome 
of the Stairs to give Mrs. Damon his Hand: He 
was glad oi a Pretence to run from me; whilſt J, 
as ſoon as he was gone endeavoured to ſmother my 
Sighs, and to aflume a Countenance as undiſturbed 
as poſſible. | 

My dear Child, ſaid Mrs. Dawſon as ſhe entered, 
giving me ber Hand, I thank Heaven for thy Pre- 
lervation: We had not come till the Afternoon, 
but I told your Mamma, that you muſt dine with 
us that we might have your Company the longer. 
Madam, ſhe is a great deal better than I fearcd, 
added ſhe, addreſſing herſelf to Mrs. Valentine, 
ſhe is wonderfully recovered, and I think is not 
much altered. I don't remember what Anſwer ſhe 
made her. Faſeatine ſtood by Mrs. Dawſon, and 
{miled at looking on me, as it he too found a great 
deal of Pleaſure at ſeeing me again. My dear 
Daughter, laid Mrs. Valentine, thou art not dreſſ- 
ed yet; J lent my Son. to tell thee I was com- 
ing for thee : This ſhe ſaid with the moſt affectio- 
nate Air: At the Name gf Daughter I ler fall 
{ome Tears, and obſerved that Vabentine bluſhed. 
Indeed your Diffignter loves you too much, ſaid 
Mrs. Damſun, tor her preſent Weaknels ; there is 
no necd ut theie Emotions, nor of that melting 
Tendernets which 1cizes her Heart at ſeeirg you, 
and Ham afraid they will do her no Good. Come, 


Miſs, 
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f Miſs, endeavour to chear up, and let us go, for it 
s rows late. I ſtay for Miſs Franky, returned my 
Beneſactreſs, but as for thee, thou may'ſt go as thou 
art; thou needs not take the Trouble to dreſs now. 
Alas! notwithſtanding the Defire we have to take 
her with us, I tremble for fear ſhe {hould come 
out too ſoon, ſaid Valentine, who, under a Pre- 
tence of a Concern for my Health, probably had 
no other Deſign but to furniſh me with an Excule 
which he hoped I ſhould take hold of, but he was 
deceived. No, Sir, {aid I, I am not ill at all, and 
ſinde this dear Lady will diſpenſe with my Dreſs, I 
ſhall be charmed with the Pleaſure of going with 
ber. What do you mean by Lady? returned Mrs. 
Valentine, ſmiling, who do'ſt thou ſpeak to? thy 
Illneſs has rendered thee mighty grave : Call me 
thy Mamma. I can never have Reſpect enough for 
ou, Madam, returned I with a Sigh, which [ was 
unable to Tonceal. It did not eſcape Mrs. Dawſon, 
and confounded the unealy, the guilty Valentine, 
who was, with ſome Reaſon, out of Countenance. 
This Sigh, joined to my reſpectful Behaviour 
ſeemed to proceed from ſome hidden Cauſe. Mrs. 
Dawſon appeared to think ſo, and to take Notice 
of Valentine's Confuſion, by the Manner in which 
ſhe obſerved us both. My Mamma was going per- 
haps to make me ſome farther Reply, when Mits 

Franky entered in a negligent, but elegant Diſha- 
bille : As ſhe had foreſeen that notwithſtanding 
my Uneaſineſs, I might go with them to Dinner, 
ſhe had without doubt, ſatisfied herſelf with dreſſ- 
ing! in this Manner, which ſeemed to exclude all 
Defign of pleaſing, and which ſhe probably 
thought would leave me no Room to accuſe her 
with any ſuch Intention. I immediately gueſs'd 
her Motives for this apparent Regard for me, and 
was not to be impoſed upon by it: In theſe Cates, 
a jealous and on Lover is quicker * 
2 than 
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than a beloved one. I at once {aw that ſhe was not 


ſincere, and, that notwithſtanding her Negligence, 


ſhe had not been willing to ſtrip herſelf of any of 
her Charms. I was drefled in the ſame manner as 
when I aroſe, and had only flipt on a very bad 
Gown : I was ſo changed, and thin, the Fire of 
my Eyes was almoſt cxtinguiſ};ed, and had ſuch a 
pale, fickly and diſtrubed Countenance, that I 


could not help being ſenſible of the Diſparity be- 


tween us, and being mortified at appearing before 
her with ſuch Diſadvantages, and thus contribut- 
ing myſelf to juſtify Valentine's Infidelity. If ſhe 
ſhone more than me, it was not becauſe ſhe was 
naturally more lovely, but it was owing only to 
her being in Health, and my having been ill. I 
might be excuted if I then wanted my own Charms, 
but jhe was obliged to have all her's: "They ſaw 
how much ſhe excelled me, but did not know how 
far I might exceed her when mine returned. 

I need not repeat the Compliments theſe Ladies 
made her: It was Time to go, and we ſtepped in- 
to the Coach, and ſoon arrived at Mrs. Valentine's. 
I am afraid you are not perfectly recovered, ſaid 
my Mamma, with an affectionate Look, when we 
were at Dinner, you appear to have a languid 
Melancholy which does not at all pleaſe me. Was 

ne ſo in the Convent, Miis? added ſhe, ſpeakin 
to Miſs Franky, who bluſhed at her Queſtion. Yes, 
Madam, returned ſhe; fhe was pretty much the 
{ame ; the has much-a-do to recover; her Illneſs 
has been long and violent, however, ſhe is {ome- 
times better. Mrs. Dawſon laid nothing, but did 
not ceale examining Valentine and me. 


As we aroſe ſrem Table, the Weather being very 


fine, it was propoſed to take a Walk on the Terras 
of the Garden. The Converſation was at firſt ge- 
neral, and then Mis Franky was asked News of 
her Mother ; they talked of her Voyage, her Re- 

| turn, 
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turn, and her Affairs. While they were on this 
Subject, I pretended a Curioſity to ſee a ſhady 
Arbour at the End of the Terras. It appears to 
be very agrecably fituated, laid I, to engage Va- 
lentine to wait on me thither. No, no; ſaid he, it 
is nothing uncommon. But as J arole up, he could 
not avoid following me, and leaving the reſt of the 
Company. I beg Pardon, Sir, {aid I to him, as 
we walked, for depriving you of a Converſation, 
in which you perhaps intereit vourtelf, but I ſhall 
not detain you long. Why you jeſt ſaid he, don't 
you know the Pleature I take in being with you? 
I made him no Anſwer ; we. entered the Arbour, 
whilſt my Heart ſuffered the molt violent Palpita- 
tion, and I could not tell how to begin what I had 
to lay to him. A propos, cried he, (judge, Rea- 
der, if 2 propos was a proper Introduction to what 
he was going to mention) do you remember that J 
have been endeavouring to obtain a Poſt? Do I 
remember, Sir? without doubt I do, returned I; 


- | £ 2 
it is that Affair that has deferred our Marriage: Is 


it concluded, Sir? or will it ſoon be 10? Alas! 
no, there is nothing done yet, he replied; we are 
hardly any forwarder than we were at firit ; my 
Mother will no doubt mention it to you ; there has 
ariſen Difficulties which have retarded the Concluſion 
of it, and which unhappily may put it off much 
longer. There are Creditors and Heirs that oppoſe 
us, continued he, we mult bring them to an Agree- 
ment, and according to all Appearance we jhall 
not be able to do it ſoon; 1 am extremely ſorry 
for it, added he, taking two or three Steps to go 
out of the Arbour. Stay a Moment, ſaid I, I am a 


little weary ; let us fit down: Pray, Sir, tell me 


why theſe Difficulties diſturb you ſo much? Can't 
you gueſs? reply'd he, tis becauſe it retards our 
Marriage; you muſt imagine that I ſhould be very 
glad to have it concluded. I have had a Defign to 
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286 We Life INDIAN A, 
deſire my Mother to complete my Happineſs, before 
I obtained my Place, but upon ſecond Thoughts ! 
found it more proper to defer it, to keep to her 
Decifion, and not to preſs her too much ; Am not 
I in the right? Oh! there is nothing to be feared 
from her, returned J, it will never miſcarry on her 
Account. No, I believe not, replied he, nor 
on mine neither; I believe you are pretty ſure of 
it; but that is no Reaſon why theſe Delays ſhould 
not make me impatient. I wiſh with all my 
Heart, my Mother had not put it off; ſhe did not 
conſult my Love in it. I thought I ought to ſeize 
this Opportunity to explain myſelf, Pray, Sir, 
what Love is it you are {peaking of, returned IJ, 
to eater upon the Matter? What Love? cried he, 
what Love {j:ould it be but mine, Mits ? My Af 
tection for you: is my Love to you a new Thing? 
And can you attribute to me thoſe Obſtacles which 
Prevent an Union, which I defire much more than 
you do yourtelf? Inſtead of a Reply, I drew his 
Letter to Mi's Franky out of my Pocket, which 
Me had left with me. As I gave it him open, he 
knew it at firſt, and his Confufion was quite inex- 
preſſible: It would have made any other but ne 
Pity him; however, he endeavoured to recover 


_ himſelf; Well, Mifs, what Paper is this? What 


would you have me do with it? faid he, taking 
it with a trembling Hand: Ah! added he, with 
a forced Laugh, without knowing what he faid ; 
I ſee it is mine; — it is my Letter; 
I torgot to tell you of it; it is a Trifle. You 
were ſick, the Converfation«turned upon Love, 
and the Subject made me a little pleaiant ; that's 
all, I thought no more of it. Mits Franky and I 
law each other tometimes at the Marchioneſs of 
Kilnare's. Every Body knows that I have not 
made any Secret of it. As I could not lee you, I 
was willing to amuſe and divert myſelt, to pals 
away 
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away the Time. But now we are ſpeaking of this 
Marchioneſs, I muſt tell you that I {hould be glad 
to ſee you acquainted with her; ſhe is a Lady of 
Merit. I let him conclude this rambling Diſcourſe, 
which was void of Senſe and Reaſon, and which 
perfectly expreſſed the Diſorder of his Mind, | 
attended to it with Silence, with my Eyes caſt 
down. When he had done, Sir, ſaid I, without 
uſing any Reproaches, or taking hold of any 
Thing he had ſaid; I muſt do Miſs Franky the 
Juſtice to aſſure you, that you ought not to accuſe 
her with having made a premeditated Sacrifice 
of your Letter. She gave it me, in the ſudden 
Emotion of her Mind, as ſhe then juſt diſcovered 
that I had the Vanity to think |] was dear to you. 
The Vanity! returned he, with a Countenance 
perfectly diſordered, ture, Mits, there is no Vanity 
in that. Sir, returned I, pray have the Goodnels 
to hear me make an end. Miſs Franky, to whom 
you paid a Viſit a few Days ago, told me, as ſoon 
as ihe had leit you, that you had been to pay her 
a Viſit, and to enquire how I did, without men- 
tioning a Word of the Letter you had juſt given 
her; but Yeſterday hearing that our Marriage was 
agreed upon, ſhe became quite ſtunned. Hah! 
han! ſtunn'd! ſaid he; why o? yon turprize me; 
what is that to her? I don't know that, replicd I, 
but however I took Notice of it, asked her the 
Reaion, and preſſed her to tell me, when ſhe pro- 
duced the Letter and gave it me. Very good, re- 
turned he, ſhe was mighty welcome, it was not 
any Thing very important ; what ſignifies the Let- 
ter? ſhe knows J intend nothing by it, and that 
it was only a little Piece of Gallantry, and I did 
not defire her to conceal it from you. You muſt 
excuſe me, Sir, you forget yourſelf; you defired 
her not to ſhew it me in the Letter itlelf, replied 
I; but pray let me conclude what I was going 
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do ſay; I have defired this Explication, for no 


other Reaſon, but that Miſs Fr-anky ſhould have 
no Reaſon to accuſe me of a Jealouſy, which would 
very ill become me. But what do you mean with 
your Explications and Jealouſies? ſaid he; what 
would you ſay? Indeed, Indiana, I don't under- 
ſtand you. Pray, Sir, hear me, continued I, and 
let me conclude. Who is it that you thus debaſe 
yourielf to diſſemble with? Have you forgot whom 
you are {peaking to? Am I not that Indiana, that 
poor, that unfortunate Indiana, who owes every 
Thing to your Family, and who knows not what 
would have become of her, had not your Bounty 
ſaved her? Do I deſerve that you ſhould give your- 
ſelf the Trouble to explain your Conduct to me? 
No, Sir, the Time is - ſhort, and don't therefore 
interrupt me; we muſt agree upon ſomething, 
You know the Diſpoſitions of your own Heart, 
but muſt be ſenſible that Mrs. Valentine is ignorant 
of them. She believes you are ſtill actuated by 
thoſe Sentiments you Jately entertained in my 
Favour, She honours me with the moſt engaging, 
the moſt endearing Affection; ſhe perſuades her- 
felf- that I ſhall ſoon be her Daughter, impatiently 
waits till I am ſo, and may take the Reſolution to 
marry us, before you have obtained your Poſt ; 
and ſince you have ſo lately prcf{ed her to it, may 
well imagine, that her Deſire to have it concluded, 
will fill you with the moſt pleaſing Tranſports. 
Can you then ſuddenly go to her, and acquaint 
her, that you have entirely baniſhed me from your 

eart? I know, Sir, Mrs. Valentine has a Mind 
fall of Truth and Virtue, and withour reckoning 
the Grief of a Declaration of this Kind would give 
her, ſuch a Surpriſe would doubtleſs prejudice you 
in her Eſteem. We muſt endeavour then to ſoften 
a little this Adventure, and render it leſs ſhocking 
to her; a Mother like her deſerves all the Pains 

we 
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we can take to prevent her Uneaſineſs. Alas! who 
am l, that I ſhould be the Subject of a Quarrel 
between Mrs. Valentine and you ? You would then 
indeed curſe the Day of your Acquaintance with 
the unhappy Orphan; but this I Hall uie all my 
Endeavours to avoid. Therefore confider, Sir, 
how you would have me behave, and what Steps 
you would wih me to take, to prevent the Un- 
eaſineſs I am ſpeaking of. I will do every I hing 
for you, except laying that I don't love you, ior 
that would be far from being tiuc; you need only 
tell me what you would have me do, and I will 
endeavour chearfully to obey you ; and believe 
me, Sir, it was only with an Intention of terving 
you, that I took the Liberty to draw you from a 
Converſation, which you thought more engaging 
than mine. 

Hitherto Valentine had ſtood his Ground as well 
as he was able, and had the Courage ab'olutely to 
deny his Infidelity; how painful muſt ſuch à Con- 
duct be to a Mind that was always inclined to Vir- 
tue, and had ever the ſtrongeſt Propenſity to 
Truth! But what I had now told him, made 
him unable to reſiſt any longer; my Generoſity 
confounded him, and made him fink before me; 
he diſſembled no longer, but confeſſed his Shame 
without the leaſt Reſerve; I did not ſeem to take 
Notice of his Confuſion, but as he ſtill remained 
filent, I added, be ſo good as to give me an An- 
ſwer ; What do you preſcribe to me? Do as you 
pleaſe, Miſs, returned he; I am to blame, and 
can't vindicate myſelf, It is neceſſarv, however, to 
adviſe what I ſhould ſay, added I, with a preſſing 
Air; but he continued mute, and it was impoſlible 
to get a Word more from him. Here I oblerved 
Miſs Franky had left the two Ladies, and was 
coming up to us. Sir, ſaid I, in the Uncertainty 
in which you leave me, as to the Part I ought to 

take, 
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take, I ſhall act with as much Diſcretion as poſ- 


üble, and it hall not be my Fault if this Affaił 
don't ſucceed according to your Deſires. 
As he continued ſtill falent, and I was going 


to leave him, Mits Franky, who was already at 


the Entrance of the Arbour, pretended to be ſur- 
prized at finding us there, and ſeemed as unwilling 
to interrupt us. I beg Pardon, faid ſhe, retiring; 
{ did not think you had been there ſtill; indeed 
J imagined you were walking in the Garden. 
You are very welcome to come in, Miſs, faid I, our 
Converſation is finiſhed, and you might have had 
your Share in it. This Gentleman is witneſs, that 
there has been nothing ſaid againſt you. What 
do vou mean by againſt me? returned ſhe, indeed 
Mils, I don't doubt it. What ConneRtion is there 
between your Secrets and my Affairs. I made no 
Reply, and went out of the Arbour to meet the 
Ladies, who were coming up to us; to that our 
WO Lovers could only remain a Moment together. 
don't know what they faid, but I heard them ſoon 
tollow me, and as I liſten'd, methought Mis 
Frau was talking very low to Valentine. For m 

Part I returned from this Expedition with a pleal- 
ing Kind of Emotion. Sure, Jaid 1, it is impol- 


{ble for him to love Miſs Fan, with the ſame 


Tranquility. he would before have done. I defired 


him to forget me, and be at Peace with himfelf. 


i relolved to puniſh him by feeing-him no more; 


* 


and then I imagined that his- Affliction would be 


taperior to mine, as he alone was guilty, Ah! 
why was he unfaithful! Theſe were the Thoughts 
. } 7 ><: A | 281 
which emvloyed my Mind, as I advanced towards 
Mrs. V2/c3:tine, and it is not to be imagined” how 
greatly | was delighted with them, or how much 
they allay' d my Grief. Revenge is, in ſome De- 
gree, tweer to every offended Heart, and nothing 
but that can aſſaage its Pain. Some will have a 
cruel, 
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cruel, and others a generous one; and mine was 


of the laſt Sort, for I wiithed my dear Val ntine 

no greater Evil than to regrer his forlaking m.. 
Miſs Franky and he followed me, and we pre- 
ſently joined the other Ladies; when a cold and 
troubleſome Breeze ariſing, Mrs. Va/entine propoſed 
our walking in: I perceived Mrs. Damian had 
watched all our Actions. I obferved that fhe fixed 
her Eyes on Valentine, who turned away his Head. 
Mrs. Valentine herſelf, who {u{petted nothing, diſ- 
covered fo much Diſorder in his Looks, that com- 
ing up to me, Daughter, faid !1e,” lowering her 
Voice, Valewtine ſeems melancholy and thoughtful, 
pray what has paſſed between you? Mhat haſt 
thou ſaid to him? Nothing, Madam, I replied, 
that he ought not to be very well ſatisfied with. I 
will ſoon make his Gaiety return, I am determined 
laid ſhe, without explaining herielf any further; 
and then we went in: As toon as we had taken 
our Seats, My Dear, ſaid Mrs. Valentine, as Mits 
Franky is your Friend, we may talk freely before 
her of the Marriage which is agreed upon between 
my Son and you; and I hope jhe will even do us 
the Honour to be preſent at it, and therefore I {hall 
make no Difficulty of {peaking my Mind before 
her. Here this young Lady coloured, ſhe forelaw 
that a Scene was opening, in which jhe herſelf 
might be involved ; however ſhe bowed to Mrs. 
Valentine to thank her for the Confidence ſhe re- 
poſed in her. You are thinking of your Poſt, Son 
continued the latter: I had made a Reſolution not 
to marry you *till you had obtained it, but I did 
not ſoreſee that you would meet with ſo many Dif- 
ficulties to obſtruct your Defigns; but fince they 
ſeem to have no End, we need only overlook them, 
and conclude your Marriage, with this ſingle Pre- 
caution, to keep it ſecret for ſome Time: I have 
taken Meaſures accordingly unknown to you; _ 
| three 
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three or four Days will be ſufficient to prepare for 
it. We ſhall ſet out this Evening for the — 
this Lady, added ſhe, ihewing us Mrs. Dawſon, 
has promiſed to give us her Company, Miſs will be 
ſo kind as to do the ſame, and all will be over in 
a few Days. | 
Here Valentine fell again into all that Confuſion 
he was in a few Moments before. Mils Franky 
bluſhed, but I held my Peace, and had the Air of 
one more melancholy than pleaſed : Here a fhort 
Interval 3 during which, neither Valentine 
nor I could open our Mouths. At laſt he broke 
Silence, but it was rather to utter a few. trifling 
Words, than to make any Reply, for he was en- 
tirely undetermined and knew not what he was 
going to ſay. Yes, indeed, it is true, ſaid he— 
yon are in the right, nothing is more caly —— 
yes, in the Country whenever you pleaſe— 
we shall ſee How! what do you ſay? We 
ſhall fee? ſaid Mrs. Valentine, in an Amaze, are 
you ablent? Did you hear what J ſaid ——— 
What ſhall we fee? Why is not every Thing ſeen 
already? No, Madam, returned. I, with a Sigh, 
your Love to me ſhuts your Eyes againſt thoſe 
Reaſons which ought abſolutely to break off this 
Marriage: And I conjure you, by the Favours 
with which you have loaded me, by that eternal 
Gratitude I have for them, by all your Concern 
for the Happineſs of your Son, not to preſs him 
any more on this Subject, but to abandon your 
Project. Why ſo, Huzzy, replied ſhe in an angry 
Tone; What do you mean 2, Oh! Madam, you 
ought to think no more of it, ſaid I, I loſe Riches 
and Honours, bur can't help it, they are not fit 
for me; Mr. Vulentine can't ſhare them with me 
without rendering me the Ridicule of the World, 
without paſſing himſelf for a Man of a mean Spi- 
rit: Alas! what a Misfortune would it be to this 
| young 
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young Gentleman, who is the Hope of an illuſtri- 
ous Family, who might aſpire to the greateſt Ho- 
nours, to be obliged, perhaps, to deſert his Coun- 
try, for having married a Girl whom no Body 
knows, and who has no other Fortune but your 
Charity? Could the World ever approve of ſuch a 
Marriage? But, what do you mean by theſe Re- 
flections? What are you about? ſaid Mrs. Valen- 
tine, interrupting me. Pray, Madam, hear me, re- 
ſumed I, If any Thing is worthy your Concern 
and his, it is certainly my Miſery; you have hi- 
therto had the greateſt Regard for me, and ſtill 
continue it; you would have the poor Indiana call 
you Mother, you do her the Honour to call her 
your Child, and treat her as if ſhe was fo: How 
kind is this! Can any Thing equal your Good- 
neſs? And is not my indigent Condition ſufficiently 
honoured, but you mult carry your Charity ſo far 
as to marry me to your Son? Is my Miſery to be 
eſteemed a Portion? No, my dear Mother no; you 
may give me the indearing Title of your Daugh- 
ter as long as you pleaſe, but I ought not to receive 
it from the Law: It is true, I had yielded to your 
exceſſive Goodneſs; I thought I had ſurmounted 
all Obſtacles, and every Thing would paſs on 
1mooth and eaſy ; the Exceſs of my Happineſs pre- 
vented my thinking, and had taken away all my 
Scruples, but they return upon me, and I can no 
longer hide from myſelf the true State of Things : 
Every Body cries out againſt our Marriage ; Mr. 
Valentine is affronted wherever he goes, though he 
conceals it from me, and durſt not tell it you; he 
is ſhocked at the frightful Proſpect, and has no 
Reaſon to be ſo; but though he ſhould regard all 
this with Indifference, and endeavour to overlook 
it, I ought to mind it for my own Sake as well as 
his: In ſhort, your Intention is to ſecure my Hap- 
pineſs, and yet I ſhould diſappoint all the . 
0 


204 The Life of INDIANA, 
of your Tenderneſs by conſenting to marry him, 
Defigns which I ought to revere, and which de- 
ſerve to meet with Succeſs: How can I be happy 
if he is not o too, if I ſee myſelf hated and de- 
ſpi ed? as they foreſee I muſt be. Lord! I be 
hated! CC 
Here I was ſtopped by a Torrent of Tears. Va- 
lentine, who during my Diſcourſe had appeared as 
if he was going to interrupt me, as ſoon as I had 
finiſhed, aroſe ſuddenly with an Air of the moſt 
violent Agitation, and went out of the Room, 
without any Body defiring him to ſtay, or asking 
the Reaſon of his going. Mrs. Valentine continued 
immoveable ; Mrs. Damſon appeared dull and pen- 
five; Miſs Franty more unealy than ever at what 
ſhe feared I would ſay, endeavoured to aſſume a 


Countenance that might not betray her; ſo that we 


were all of us, from different Motives, unable to 
peak: As for me, I let myſelf fink upon Mrs. Va- 
Jentine's Knee, and continued crying. The two 
Ladies were tor ſomes Time ſpeechleſs after Mr. 
Falentiue was gone. Daughter, {aid my Mamma, 
at laſt, does my Son love you no more? I only an- 
{wered her by a freſh Flood of Tears, with which 
ſhe mingled her's, and a Look that made her ſen- 
ble ſhe had diſcovered the Cauſe of my Uneaſineſs. 
Mrs. Dawſon ſeemed extremely moved, and wept too. 
Mis Franky fighed a little; and this was for ſome- 
Time our Converſation ; but Mrs. Valentine at laſt 
burfting afreſh into Tears, took me in her Arms, 
and moved me ſo mach by her Tenderneſs that I 
was unable to contain mylelf, or to ſupport the 
Weight of my own Sorrow? and was therefore 
placed in an ealywChair. Come, my dear, ſaid 
the, enceavour to comfort yourſelf : Believe thou 
nalt ſtill a Mother. Do'ſt thou eſteem her as no- 
thing? Alas! *tis ſhe I regret, returned I, with a 
Voice interrupted with Sighs, Ah! why doſt thou 

regret 
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regret her? returned ſhe, ſhe is, if poſſible, more 
thy Mother than ever. And Ja thouſand Times 
more her Friend, returned Mrs. Daw/on, with her 
Eyes full of Tears, and indeed it is not her that I 
Pity, it is Mr. Valentine, his Lols is infinitely great- 
er than her'ss Now I have done with him, I ſhall 
never eſteem him anv more, return'd my Mother: 
But Indiana how didſt thou learn that he loves an- 
other ? added ſhe, Who gave thee that Informa- 
tion, he could not tell it thee himſelf? Do you 
know the Perion for whom he thus breaks through 
his Engagements? Haſt thou heard who the is? 
You will know without doubt, Madam; he ought 
to tell you that himſelf, returned I, I bes you 
would excuſe me from telling you any more. Mits, 
reſumed Mrs. Valentine, addreſſing herſelf to my 
Rival, my Daughter is your Friend, and I am 
perſuaded has told it you; *tis likely {ſhe has truſt- 


ed you with the whole: Is ſhe not miſtaken? I 


have ſometimes ſent Valentine to your Convent, 
perhaps it is there that he hecame enamoured. 

Mils Franky was unable to keep her Countenance, 
and bluſhed in tuch a Manner, that the two La- 
dies were immediately ſatisfied that {he was the 
Perſon. I underſtand you, Mils, ſaid Mrs. Falen- 
Zine, you are indeed extremely amiable, but after 
what has happened to my Daughter, I can't ad- 
viſe you to depend much on the Heart of my Son. 
did not expect either your Compariſon or Advice, 
Madam, returned Miſs Franky, with a Haughti- 
neſs that recovered her from her Embarraflmenr. 
As to your Son, all I think of his Love is, that it 
offends me, and I ſhould have imagined that you 
mult have thought ſo too: But it is very late, Ma- 
dam, and Time to return to the Convent: Will 
you be ſo good as to ſend me back? 

[ ſhall. wait upon you thither myſelf, Mifs,' {aid 
Mrs. Valentine, and then turning to Mrs. Daw/on, 
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you won't leave us ſo ſoon, added ſhe. I am 
going to order the Horſes to be ſet to the Coach, 
and hall return in a Quarter of an Hour, and 
expect to find you here with Indiana. With all 
my Heart, Madam, ſaid Mrs. Dawſon. My dear 
Mamma, taid I, I never knew a greater Pleaſure 
than being with you; it will always be my Hap- 
pineſs, and I ſhall now never wiſh to enjoy any 
other; but Mr. Valentine will return 'To-night, 
and if you would not have me loſe my Life, don't 
expoſe me again to the Pain of ſeeing him, at 
leaſt fo ſoon. What I ſay now is very true, fince 
I deprive myſelf of all that Conſolation which I 
ſhould find in being with you. But when Mr. 
Valentine {hall be married, I ſhall find no other 
Charm in Life, but the Pleaſure of being with my 
dear Mamma. She is in the right, returned Mrs. 
Dawſon, while Mrs. Valentine was drying her 
Eyes, this Adventure is too freſh ; let us carry 
her back to her Convent. On which the latter 
went to give her Orders, and we went ſoon after. 
Never were four People together more ſerious and 
filent than we were, for ſcarce were four Words 
ſpoke in the Way from my Mamma's to the Con- 
vent, *Tis true, the Situation Miſs Franky and 
I were in, could not allow of a very brisk Conver- 
lation; nothing was lively amongſt us, but my 
Glances at Mrs. Valentine, and her's at me. At 
laſt we arrived: My Rival ſtept out of the Coach 
firſt; Mrs. Valentine and I followed, and Mrs. 
Dawſon, who loaded me with Careſſes and Aſſu- 
rances of Friendſhip, ſtaid behind. Miſs Franky, 
who longed to get rid of us, rang the Bell, and 
returned her Tifanks to my Mother in a cold but 
9 Manner, and the Gate being opened ſhe 
eit us. I caſt myſelf into Mrs. Valentine's Arms, 
where I remained ſome Time ſpeechleſs and ready 


to faint, Hide thy Tears, faid ſhe, whiſpering, 
| it 
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it is with Difficulty that I retain mine. Farewel, 
think that thou ſhalt forever be my Daughter, and 
that thou poſſeſſeſt the firſt Place in my Heart. 
I will come to ſee thee again To- morrow. This 
ſhe ſaid with the moſt dejected Countenance. 
After this I entered with my Soul more 1oftned 
than afflicted; and, indeed, I had Reaſon to be 


ſo. I left Mrs. Valentine oppreſſed with Grief; 


Mrs. Daw/on had juſt affectionately embraced me 
with Tears in her Eyes; my unfaithful Lover was 
troubled himſelf, and had given us a ſufficient 
Proof of it, by leaving us ſo abruptly. 

I paſſed the reſt of the Night with my Friend 
the Nun. I did not ſee Mits Franky, and the 
friendly Commerce that had been begun be- 


tween us was entirely broken. However ſhe 


thought that the Diſcretion I had made ule of in 
concealing her Share in my Adventure deſerved 


ſome Acknowledgement, and next Morning a Lay- 
Siſter brought me a Letter from her. I opened it 
a little uneaſy at what might be the Contents, 


but it contained only a Compliment upon my Pro- 


ceedings the Day before, and as near as I can re- 
member it was as follows : 


Miſs INDIANA, 


9 W HAT you did for me Yeſterday was ſo 
0 very obliging, that I ſhould reproach 
« mylelf if I did not return you my ſincereſt 
« Thanks for it. It was not your Fault if the 
„ Share I had in your Grief did not remain a 
% Secret; for notwithſtanding the extreme Trou- 
« ble and Diſorder of your Mind, you did not let 
« a Word eſcape you that could in the leaſt ex- 
« pole me: A very generous ah in- 
« deed H and ſuch as none but you could have 


* 


A 


© been capable of. The Reſult of this Adven- 
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„ ture will ſhew you how much I am touched 
«© with it.“ 


Fours, &c. 


HENRIET TA FRAN Rx. 


* 


I returned her an Anſwer by the ſame Perſon, 
which was very ſhort, and as follows: | 


Mrss, 


gs | AM obliged to you for your Compliment, - 
but you owe me none ; I don't think I deſerve 
« any Praiſe for not being ill-natured. I acted 
A only according to my own Character, and expect 
„ no Reward for it.“ 


INDIANA. 


Mrs. Valentine had promiſed me the Evening 
before, that {he would come and ſee me, and ſhe 
was as good as her Word. We ſpoke of Mitls 
Franky, and as all my Engagements with Valentine 
were broken, I made no Difficulty of telling her 
in what Manner I became acquainted with his In- 
fidelity, and I did it to the Advantage of my 
Rival, whoſe Diſpoſitions I could not then inform 
her of. She had no News to tell me from Valen- 
tine, for he had not ſhewn himſelf ſince the Mo- 
ment he left us. However, he returned home, 
but not till it was very late, and that Morning he 
let out for Ver{gi//es. Doubtlels, ſaid fhe, he 
avoids ſeeing me, and I am pertuaded is aſhamed 
to appear before me. On this ſhe got up and 
was going, when Miis Fr-anky ſuddenly came in. 1 
intended to write to you, Madam, ſaid ſhe, to my 
Mother, after ſaluting her; but fince you are here, 

It 
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it is better I think to let it alone, and tell 
you my Mind, without giving you or myſelf 
any farther Trouble. - I ſhall not detain you very 
long. Mr. Valentine is changed; you believe I 
am the Cauſe, and I have Reaſon to think ſo 
too. But how have I contributed to his Incon- 
ſtancy ? This, Madam, it is neceſſary you ſhould 
know. I ſhould be ſorry to have you deceived in 
an Affair of ſuch Conſequence, and ſhall there- 
fore tell you the whole with the ſtricteſt Truth. 
The firſt Time Mr. Valentine ſaw me, was when 
I fainted away, at parting from my Mamma. You 
was ſo kind as to lend me your Aſſiſtance, and he 
too endeavoured to bring me to myſelf. I entred 
the Convent with this Lady, whom I had but juſt 
known, and who became my Friend ; bur ſhe 
neither mentioned you, Madam, nor Mrs. Valen- 
tine, nor told me upon what Terms ſhe was with 
him. I know it, Miſs, ſaid my Mother, inter- 
rupting her; Indiana has juſt told me every Thing, 
and has done you all the Juttice that you could 
expect from her. My Son came to pay you a 
Viſit ; he preſented my Service to you; he gave 
you a Letter as he left you, and told you it came 
from me; and any Body elſe would have taken it. 
Beſides, you made no Secret of it, but gave it to 
this Lady as ſoon as you knew ſhe was intereſted 
in it; ſo I ſee no Reafon why you ought to diſturb 
yourſelf, If my Son found you vers. 5 and has 
Fe to tell you ſo, it is not your Fault. You 
ave not otherways contributed to it, than by having 
Charms, which it is not in your Power to diveſt 
yourſelf of, and you are quite out of the Caſe even 
according to the Account Indiana gives of it. This 
Account is much to her Honour, and I ſhould not 
perhaps have been treated ſo gently by any Body 
elſe, returned Miſs [ranky, with Tears in her Eyes, 
in ſpight of her Endeavours to prevent them; r 
| 1 what 
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what I have further to add, is to defire you to be 
0 kind as to oblige Mr. Valentine to endeavour to 
ſee me no more. You are in the right, returned 
my Mother, he would be quite inexcuſable, and I 
will let him know it. Not that I ſhould be 
the firſt to wiſh for an Alliance like your's, but 
my Son is unworthy of it; and tho? he ſhould be 
ſo happy as to pleaſe you, I ſhould be afraid in 
giving him to you, that I made you a very bad 
Preſent, I will let bim know how dilagreeable his 
Viſits are to you, and I hope he will give no Rea- 
ſon to complain. Miſs F-azky made no other Re- 
ply, but a Court'ly, and then retired. 5 
She imagined, perhaps, that I ſhould applaud 
the Reſolution ſhe had taken to ſee him no more; 
but far from it; I was not 1o eafily deceived. 
What could ſhe risk by refuſing to ſee Valentine 
at the Convent? Had the not the Marchioneſs of 
Kilnare's Houſe for a Relource ? Was not Valen- 
tine one of this Lady's Friends? Did not he 
frequently viſit her there? All this Shew of a 
noble Generofity in her Behaviour, was only a 
vain Oſtentation which ſignified nothing. 
My Mother continued to come and ſee me; but 
Valentiue never came with her. Miſs Franky and 
i met in the Convent, but we only gave each other 
a tranſient Salute without ipeaking. About five 
Days after our dining with Mrs. Valentine, I re- 
ceived in the Morning a very extraordinary Viſit. 
Mrs. Daw/on had been that Morning to ſee Mrs. 
Valentine; ſhe found there an old Friend of the 
Family, an Officer who was a Perſon of Quality, 
and a little adyagnced in Years, He had heard 
much of me, on Account of my Adventure at the 
Prime Miniſter's, and bad never ſeen my Mother, 
without asking News of [ndiana, of whom he 
was continually making Encomiums, founded on 
what he had heard of me, The Noile of my 
Ditgrace 
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Diſgrace was already abroad, and Valentine's Infide- 
lity was publickly known, This Gentleman had 
heard of it, and came to Mrs. Valentine's in order to 
be certainly informed of the Truth. Madam, faid 
he, there is a Report that Mr. Valentine is no 
longer in Love with that amiable Girl, who is ſo 
worthy of every one's Eſteem ; they ſay he has 
left her, and refuſes to marry her. I can hardly 
believe it, and probably it is only a Calumny. Alas! 
Sir, it is but too true, returned Mrs. Valentine, 
and I am quite inconſoleable. Indeed, returned 
he, you have Reaſon to be ſo. What can Mr. 
Valentine mean? Is he afraid of being too happy? 
I ſhall paſs over the reſt of their Converſation 
on this Subject. Mrs. Valentine was going to dine 
with Mrs. Dawſon, and this laſt Lady engaged 
the Officer to attend them, and added that I muſt 
come too, on Account of the extreme Defire he 
expreſſed to fee me. I ſhall ſend, ſaid my Mo- 
ther, to her Convent to tell her, that we all 
take her with us in our Way. There is no Need 
of ſending, replied the Officer, I have a little Bu- 
fineſs that Way, and if you will give me Leave, 
I will wait upon her mylelf; only give me a 
ſhort Note for her, or elſe perhaps I may not be 
able to gain Admiſſion, On which ſhe wrote 
immediately, | 


Dear Danghter, 


cc SHALL call upon thee at One o'Clock, 
« and take thee with me. We dine at Mrs. 


cc Dawſon's.” 
Vours, &c. 


MARIA VALENTINE. 


With 
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With this ſhort Paſſport the Officer arrived at 
the Convent; he asked for me from Mrs. Valentine 
and I came down. Some of the Boarders had told 
me they would, that Afternoon, come to keep me 
Company in my Chamber, ſo that notwithſtanding 
my Grief, I happened to be dreſſed leſs negligently 
than ordinary. „ 

I entered the Parlour and ſaw a Man of about 
Fifty, he had a good Mien, and an Air of Diſtinc- 
tion, was well drefled, though plain, and had a 
Countenance extremely ſrank and open. I waited till 
he ſpoke to me. Mis, ſaid he, (after a low Bow 
and preſenting me the Note from my Mother) Mrs. 
Valeutiue defired me to give you this; ſhe wanted 
to lend ſome Body with it, and I entreated her to 
give me the Preference. You do me a great deal 
of Honour, Sir, returned J, opening the Note, 


which I ſoon read: Well, Sir, added I, Mrs. Va- 


lentine ſhall find me ready; and I give you a 
thouſand Thanks for the Trouble you have given 
yourſelt. I ought to thank Mrs. Valentine for ha- 
ving permitted me to wait on you, replied he, but 
Mils, it is not late, and the Ladies will not ſoon 
be here, may I, by the Favour of the Commiſſion 
I have obtained, hope to enjoy a Quarter of an 
Hour's Converſation with you ? I have been a long 


Time a Friend to Mrs. Valentine and her Family; 


i am to dine with you, ſo you may regard me be- 
forehand as one of your Acquaintance, fince I ſhall 
be no Stranger to you e e. hence. As you 
pleaſe, Sir, returned I, you may ſpeak, I am ready 
to hear you. I won't keep you long in Suſpenſe, 
Mils, returned he, about whit I have to ſay to you. 
I have the Character of a Man of Honour, and a 
fincere, ſociable, honeft, plain Dealer: Ever ſince 
J heard of your Character you have been the Ob- 
ect of my Eſteem, my Reſpect, and my Admira- 
tion; I am informed of your Affairs: Mr. Valen- 
Fl ue 
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tine is guilty of Inconſtancy; I am my own Ma- 
ſter, Miſs, enjoy an Eſtate of twenty-five thou- 
ſand Livres a Year, and I offer them to you ; they 

| ſhall be at your Service whenever you pleaſe after 
you have conſulted with Mrs. Valentine upon it. 
What moſt ſurprized me in this Propoſal, was, the 
Rapidity with which it was delivered, and the en- 
ging Frankneſs which accompanied every Thing 

e ſaid ; I had ſeldom ſeen any Body ſo worthy of 
being liſtened to, his Soul ſeemed to ſpeak to me, 
and demanded an Anſwer, as fimple and natural 
as the Queſtion it had propoſed to me; therefore 
laying afide all Ceremony, I asked him if he knew 
my Hiſtory. Yes, I do, Miſs, returned he, and 
that is the Reaſon why you ſee me here, and it is 
that which has attached me to you. You ſurprize 
me, Sir, returned I, your Manner of thinking is 
very rare; I don't know how to praiſe it, becauſe 1 
it is too much to my Advantage: To all Appear- 1 
ance you are Perſon of Quality? Yes, returned he, 3 
I forgot to mention that, but it is not, in my Opi- 
nion, a Thing very material ; it is the honeſt Man, 
and not barely the Man of Quality who can merit 
you Miſs; and as I think myſelf as honeſt as any 
other Perſon, I imagined this Qualification joined 
to an Eſtate, which is more than enough to ſatisfy 
our Defires, and make us eaſy, might induce you 
to accept of my Offers. I ought not to hefitate, 
returned I, upon the Value I ought to ſer upon 
your Propoſal, which is a Mark of the higheſt 
Eſteem, but permit me to repeat my eee : 1 
Have you well conſidered it? I have nothing; I 1 
don't know to whom I owe my Birth; I have ſub- 3 
ſiſted, from my Cradle, only on the Charity of #3 
Strangers, and have many Times been in Danger | 
of becoming an Object of public Charity: This 
has ſhocked Mr. Valentine, notwithſtanding the In- 
clination he had for me. Take Care, Sir. Ip 

| tae 
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the worſe for him, Miſs, returned he; however, 
you will have nothing like this to fear from me : 
Mr. Val:ntine loved you, but it was not that Paſ- 


ſion which brought me hither : I heard you repre- 


ſented as molt perfectly lovely, but we are not apt 
to be affected by Charms we have never ſeen, and 
know only by Relation: So that it is not a Lover 
that comes to ſee you, it is much better. Is a Per- 
ſon of your Merit fit to be made the Sport of a 


| fooliſh and inconſtant Paſſion ? No, Miſs, no: My 


Affection does not depend upon a Tranſport which 
is liable to wear off, and {ubject to change: My 


Reaſon is not concerned about a Fortune, ſince 1 


have enough for us both; nor about your Rela- 
tions, fince they would be nothing to me: I am 
not concerned about your Family, for if you were 
of Royal Extraction, would it add any Thing to 


your perſonal Merit? Sould you conſent to marry 


me, I ſhould eſteem myſelf infinitely obliged to 


vou: My Love is too exceſſive for me to dare to 
dcfire you to return it in the ſame Degree. You 
are hardly twenty and I am almoſt fifty; and you 


would think me very weak was I to deſire you to 
love me; bur as to your Friendſhip and Eſteem 
T muſt hope to attain them both, as I ſhall endea- 


vour to deferve them : As you are reaſonable and 
generous I flatter myſelf with, Succeſs. This is 
what I had to ſay to you; Miſs, I now only wait to 
know what is your Determination. Sir, ſaid I, if 
I only conſulted the Honour you would do me in 


my preſent Situation, and the good Opinion you 


give me of yourſelf, I ſhould immediately accept 
of your Propoſal; but I muſt defire eight Days 


Time to conſidef of it, both for your Sake and 


mine. Let me entreat you, Sir, to employ this 
Time in examining Things more cloſely than you 
have done, and with all the Attention you are capa- 
ble of. You eſteem me, you ſay, very highly, and 

7 your 
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your preſent Diſpoſition makes you ſet this above 
all other Conſiderations. But Jam not yet your's, 
Sir, and we ſhould be no ſooner married but your 
Conduct would be cenſured, you would be rallied 


on my unknown Extraction, and want of Fortune. 
Can you be unconcerned at their Reproaches ? Will 


you not be ſorry for having allied yourlelf to no 


Family, and for not encreaſing your Fortune 
by your Marriage. Theſe Things you ought to 
conſider of maturely, as I ſhall reflect what would 
be the Conſequence ſhould you repent of your 
Precipitation : But tho? theſe Motives of Reflection 
ſhould nor keep me in Suſpenſe, I cannot have the 
Liberty of giving you the Proof you defire of my 
Gratitude, without Mrs. Valentine's Conſent. I 
am her Daughter, nay, more than her Daughter : 
For tis to her Goodneſs alone, and not to Nature 
that I owe the Bleſſing of having her for my Mo- 
ther. Her Generofity made her aflume that Title, 
and indulge the moſt tender Affection for me; ſo 
that I am bound to be entirely at her Diſpoſal, 
and I am perſuaded you will think I have Reaſon 
to be ſo. I muſt therefore, Sir, acquaint her with 
your Offers, which I ſhall do without telling her 
your Name, unleſs you permit me to do it. Oh! 
juſt as you pleaſe, Miſs, returned he; I ſhall take 
10 little Care to keep ir ſecret, that I ſhall take a 
Pride in publiſhing my Deſign; and I am ſure 
that all Men of Senſe will eſteem me the better 
for it, even tho' you ſhould refuſe me: But it is 
Time I ſhould leave you, the Ladies will be here 
in an Hour at fartheſt, and I ſhall wait for you 
at Mrs. Dawſon's. Farewell, Miſs. This Day 
ſe'nnight, about this Time, 1 ſhall be here again 
to know the Reſult of them, and Mrs. Valen- 
tine's Sentiments, which, perhaps may be in my 
Favour. - : | | 
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This ſaid, he retired, and I made him no other 
Anſwer but a Courteſy, which was accompanied 
with an Air of the greateſt Affability and Grati- 
tude. Ithen made haſte to dreſs me. The Ladies 
ſoon arrived, I ſtepped into the Coach, dined 
at Mrs. Daw/on's, and returned home very late, 
without having mentioned my Adventure with 
the Officer to Mrs. Valentine. Shall I ſee you 
again ſoon, Mamma? ſaid I to her. I ſhall 
come again To-morrow in the Afternoon, reply'd 
the, embracing me; and then we parted. hat 
Night I ſpoke to no Body but my Friend the 
Nun; I er myſelf to her, and told her all 
that had paſſed between the Officer and me, at 
which ſhe ſeemed agreeably ſurprized, and J con- 
cluded with deſiring her to come and ſee me in 
the Morning. She entered the Room the next 
Day before I was awake, at which ſhe was going 


40 retire, when by her pulling the Door after her 


I opened my Eyes, called her back, and defired 
her to take a Chair and ſeat herſelf by my Bed- 
fide: My dear Friend, ſaid I, I have for ſome 
Days had a Deſign to retire from the World, and 


fix myſelf, for the reſt of my Life, in that ſerene 
and tranquil State you have embraced. How ! 


would you be a Nun, ſaid ſhe, interrupting me. 
Yes, returned I, my Life is ſubje& to too many 
Events, I find every Thing is uncertain and 2 
carious; Valentine's Infidelity has given me a Diſ- 

aſt to the World; I find he is ſtill too dear to my 
na and J dare not ſee him more; Providence 
has given me enough to ſettle me here; my Deed of 
Gift will ſecure to me this peaceful Retreat, where 
I ſhall live with you in a perfect Repoſe, without 


being at any one's Expence. Any other but me, 


The returned, would immediately applaud your Re- 

ſolution ; but I am too much your Friend to adviſe 

you to purtue your [nclinations, where I foreſee art 
| | wou 
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would be followed by Repentance. When we can 
have a Day entirely to ourſelves, I will give you 
the Hiſtory of my Life; you will then be more 
able to form a Judgment of your Situation; and 
if after that you 1 in your Intention of taking 
the Veil, you will be more ſenſible of the Impor- 
tance of your Engagements. | 

I have a great Variety of Adventures to relate, 
ſaid ſhe, and I, ought to take tome Time to recol- 
lect myſelf. I arofe with a Mind more calm than 
it had been for ſome Time paſt. She endeavoured 
to divert my Thoughts from Valentine by men- 
tioning the Happinels I might expect from a Union 
with the generous Officer; his Sentiments, I find, 
ſaid ſhe, are too agreeable to your's, not to make 
you charmed with him; he will at once be a tender 
Husband, a Father and a Friend ; his good Senſe 
will render him always engaging, you will forget 
his Years, and, in hort, return bis Paſſion. You 
will find your Eſteem graduaily ſtrengthen and 
grow up to Love. Alas! my Friend, returned 1, 
you are quite miſtaken; I find my unfaithiul Fa- 
lentine has ſtill the entire Poſſcihon of my Heart, 
and I can find no Room there for any other Ob- 
jet. I confeſs the Gentleman you mention has 
inſpired me with the higheſt Eſteem; his open 
Frankneſs at our firſt Interview, and his Converſa- 
tion at Mrs. Daw/4n's, have rendered me highly 
ſenſible of his Merit; but it is a Senſibility very 
different from the Tenderneſs of Love: I ſhall 
be glad of his Friendſhip, and ſhall readily give 


him every Proof of mine, that the ſtricteſt Virtue 


and my unconquerable Love to Valentine will per- 
mit. Indiana, replied my Friend, Valentine has 
rendered himſelf unworthy of this Tenderneſs, you 
are too conſtant, conſidering his Infidelity ; for 
however, it is poſſible he may return to you again 
and love you with more Fondneſs than ever. I 

| Dd 2 don't 
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don't think I have any Reaſon to cheriſh ſuch 
flattering Hopes, returned I, and tho? I deſpair of 


conquering my Paſſion, I muſt endeavour to do 


It. 

Here a Lay-Siſter entered with my Breakfaſt, 
and told the Nun that the Ladies waited for her 
below ; I had no ſooner eat a little, than I dreſs'd 
in order to receive Mrs. Valentine ; at laſt ſhe ar- 
rived, but methought ſhe looked out of Order, 
a languid Paleneis was ſpread over her Face, and 
all the Marks of a real Illneſs were viſible there. 
How do yoa do, my Dear? ſaid ſhe, as ſoon as 
entered the Parlour ; I find I ſhall not be able 
to tay long wich thee To-day, for I am not well. 


I fee, it Mamma, returned I, with a Look full of 


Tenderneis, Pray, what is the Matter? I don't 
know, returned ſhe; I have not been perfectly 
well for ſome Time, but, come, don't afflict thy- 


- felf, added ſhe, iceing me ready to weep, I ſhall 


lonn recover: My Son's Infidelity I think unpar- 
donable; it is always uppermoſt in my Mind. I 
had no ſooner got home laſt Night from Mrs. 
Dawſon's, than I was told that a Letter from Ver- 


" failes, directed to my Son, had been left there, 


and that my Servants were ordered to give it him 
as toon as poſſible ; but as I imagined he was gone 
thither himielf, and could not tell whether it might 
not contain ſomething relating to his Poſt which 
might be of Importance enough to require me to 
{end it after him, I reſolved to break it open; how- 
ever, I ſent it firſt to my Country Houle, that it 
might be given him if he was there; but this 
Morning the Man returned, and brought it back 
with the News, that he ſet out for Verſailes Yet: 
terday, on which I went into my Cloſet, opened 
and read it. I have brought it to thee my Dear; 
it would ſhock my Delicacy too much to read it 
to thee, added ſhe, pulling it out of her . 

thou 
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thou ſhalt thyſelf be a Witneſs of his ungenerous 


Proceedings, and I hope it will enable thee to 
overcome thy Paſſion ; for when thou haſt en- 
tirely ceaſed to eſteem him, thou wilt ſoon ceaſe 

to love him too. I open'd it, but not without a 
great deal of Trouble, and found the following 


ines : 


S I R, 


*T CAN no longer avoid diſpoſing of my Com- 


„ E miſſion; I am not at all pleated with your 
% Delays and thoſe of your Friends. As I am re- 
** ſolved to ſpend the reſt of my Days in a peaceful 
* Retirement from Noiſe and Buſineſs, I think 
every Day an Age that keeps me from my Coun- 
„try Seat. I have ſettled all my Affairs, and am 
e reſolved to be there in a few Days. You cannot 
blame me if I diſpoſe of my Poſt to another, 
© fince if it had not been your own Fault, 
you might have been in Poſſeſſion of it long 
'* ago.” 


A 


Jam, CC. 


I had no ſooner read it over to myſelf, but 1 
figh'd, let fall ſome Tears, and was unable to 
ipeak, when Mrs. Valentine reſumed ; How ill he 
repays my Tenderneſs! unworthy Man! I am re- 
ſolved he ſhall be ſenſible of my Reſentment. 
Dear Mamma, ſaid I, interrupting her, and 
throwing myſelf at her Feet, don't fink me into 
Deſpair. I can't bear to think of your uſing him 
unkindly upon my Account. Let me entreat you 
not to oppoſe his Happineſs. He has too much 
Reaſon to forſake me. Would you have him in- 
lenſible of the Remonſtrances of his Friends? 
Would you ſuffer me to be the Cauſe of all that Ig- 
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miny that would fall upon us both? No, Madam, 
it was J alone that was to blame; 1 have dared 
to preſume upon your Goodneſs, and dazzled with 
the pleaſing Pro pect that lay before me, have en- 
couraged a Paſſion, which muit neceſſarily have 
drawn after it the moſt fatal, the moſt dreadful 
Conſequences. Let me intreat you by all your Ten- 
derneſs for me to forget thoſe Engagements which 
have paſſed between us. The Reflection of my 
cauſing a Breach between you would be too much 
for me to ſupport. | 
Here my Tears prevented my flying any more; 
my dear Mother wept too, and we both were 
filent for ſome Moments, we wiped our Eyes, and 
then ſhe cried out: Oh! my Daughter! how ge- 
nerous is this! would you perſuade me to pardon 
him! you, whom he has injured, perſuade me to 
return him my Affection! was he ſenſible of thy 
Behaviour, I am ſure it muſt drive every other Paſ- 
fion from his Breaſt; he will never find another 
like thee. Yes, Madam, as I am the Cauſe of 
bis offending you, I ought to be the firſt that en- 
deavours after a Reconciliation, My Dear, re- 
tun. d ihe, thy Goodneis has overcome me, and 
ſince thou can'ſt forgive him, ſure I ought to do ſo 
too. I fincereiy thank you; Mamma, returned I, 
but this is not all, you muſt give him your Conſent 
to marry Miſs Franty; I had once the Protpect 
of ip-nding my Lite in the pleaſing Toil of pro- 
moting his Felicity; of induſtriouſly purſuing 
every Means to increaſe is Love, and augment his 
Happinets ; but I muſt forever lay afide theſe 
traniporting Hopes, and can only uſe my Entrea-— 

_ ties, that you would permit him to be blefled by | 
a Lady, who is more happy than I deſerve to be, 
His only Crime is indulging an involuntary Paſ- 
fion, but his concealing it from you can only 
prove that he ſears to give you Pain; he has been 

aſraid 
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afraid you ſhould puth Things to Extremities, and 
therefore rather than offend you, bas declined ac- 
cepting of an advantagious Poſt, and chuies ra- 
ther to refuſe thoſe Honours, he might eaſily ob- 
tain, than give you an uneaſy Moment. Enough, 


my Dear, ſhe returned, you make ule of the very 


Motives of my Reſentment, to procure a Reconcili- 


ation. He is ftill my Son, and he ſhall find that J 


have all the Affection of a Mother. I will en- 
deavour to ſee him as ſoon as he returns to Paris; 


PI1 tell him I ftill perſiſt in my Reſolution to con- 


tribute all I can to make him happy, and as you 


defire it, I conſent that he ſhall chuſe his own 
Way of being ſo ; but at the fame Time I will let 
him know what he owes to thee, and if he has any 
Remains of Generofity or Integrity, thy Good- 
neſs muſt fill him with Admiration, and make 
him reſume all his former Tenderneſs for thee. 
Dear Mamma, replied I, don't fill me with ſuch 
vain, ſuch deluſive Expectations, they are too 
agreeable to me, I dare not indulge them. 

My dear Mamma arole up and was going, 
when I defired her to ſtay a little longer. I then 
repeated all that paſſed between the Officer and 
me, when he paid me a Vifit a few Days before. 
She ſmiled and ſeemed extremely pleaſed. Well, 
ſaid ſhe, as ſoon as I had done, I could not help 
obſerving ſomething in his Behaviour afterwards at 
Mrs. Dawſon's, that rendered him more than or- 
dinary engaging ; nay, that Lady, added ſhe, gave 
me a Hint that he fancied thou hadſt made him thy 
Captive, and we both obſerved that his Looks 


were continually fixed upon thee, and that thou 


hardly ever ſpoke, but his Eyes ſparkled with a 
pleafing Vivacity. But you don't tell me what is 


your Reſolution; he is a Perſon of great Merit, 


and has a Delicacy and Elevation of Mind, that 


_ muſt render him very valuable in thy Eſteem. 


Dd4 What 


c OE OO IR * 
e- Nenn 
r 8 2 


= | l —— — > a. N = Y * _ 
2 5 N Y * * — — — b ny) Spade EA — 222 1 Jn F ry - 
x y - 5 D * _—_ : * ET) STIL 2 9 * * A S r Ws * * le ED OW <- - 
. : = — n Up 273 8 * 7 : . « — I} a. a r 8 2 "4 
3 A r * I or ** n 2 La 9 r * N * F D * 
= 2 bt E * þ 4 N 2 4 r * — £4 ns — k 
i ; k 2 gd - : 7 SCE 8 * ; n 
5 , FEST + — — * e Won SY 


TI: : ie 
4 ; 3 . 5 n 4 try 3 * ＋ A 
A 2 HRS 5 = be $044 — is C . * n * 
7 2 * * * 7 — 4 A Fe — r 3 
N : 899 M RET < e 2 * _ 
tur play — AEST -v * p 
7 . 2 an 10 — vac ———— — In * - 
a — 1 * . " We 4 - * 


W - 


_— — 


N 


. * 


way 
r 
—— — —.— wy 2 
po on 5 — 03 pa? 


wy 
wv 


312 The Life ꝙ INDIANA, 


What do'ſt thou reſolve ? I {hall make no Difficulty, 
Mamma, of telling you the Situation of my Mind, 
returned I; his Frankneſs and Generoſity, his 
good Senſe and Virtue make me look upon him as 
a Perſon that deſerves my Friendſhip; but Mr. 
Valentine has ſtill the Poſſeſſion of my Heart; I 
find he is too dear to me not to regret his Loſs as 
a moſt ſevere Affliction. Tho' I am obliged to 
give my new Lover all the Eſteem he deſerves, 


yet I can't help looking upon him with a reſpectful 


Kind of Awe, which will ever prevent my loving 
him with that Tenderneſs Which is due to a Hul- 
band, and while Valentine is unmarried, I can 
never bear to think of entering into Engagements 
which muſt render it impoſſible for him to be 
mine. I can only adviſe thee, my Dear, ſaid ſhe, 
to conſult thy own Breaſt, and to endeavour to 
be as ſerene as poſſible; a Virtue like thine muſt 
one Day meet with its Reward, But farewel, I 
Mall ſee thee again in two or three Days Time, 
added ſhe, and then retired. 
When the Day came in which I expected to ſee 
the Officer, I dreſſed and prepared to receive him, 
but he was in the Parlour fooner than I expected. 
However, I cid not make him wait long. I went 
down to him with a Mind a little diſcompoſed at 
the Apprehenſions of the Pain I ſhould give him. 
Aﬀer the uſual Compliments were over, You lee, 
Mils, {aid he, with an Air of Gaiety, that I have 
kept to your Appointment ; I have lets re- 
flected upon all the Conſequences that may attend 
our Union, and have not been able to find one 
that can for a Moment ſhake my Retolution ; 
may 1 hope to hve a Share in your Friendihip, in 
that fincere and tender Friendſhip which muſt 


render the indiſſoluble Knot for ever ſweet and 
full of Charms? All I wait for now is to know 
the Relult of your Reflections. Sir, returned I, I 

| | ſhall 
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0 ſnall make no Difficulty of telling you my Mind 


with the utmoſt Freedom. Your Behaviour, your 
Generofity, your unexceptionable Character have 
given me a very high Opinion of your Merit, and 
I ought to eſteem your Propoſal as a very great 
Honour ; but I find I can't enter into any new 
Engagements. Valentine, tho' unfaithful, 1s fill 
dear io me; however, your Friendſhip is too de- 
firable not to make me earneſtly wiſh for the 
Continuance of it; and I ſhall think myſelf very 
happy, if after this you grant me a Share in your 
Eſteem. While I {poke a viſible Concern ſpread 
over his Countenance, and he ſtood ſome Moments 
in a thoughtful Poſture, without making any Re- 

ly, at laſt he aſſured me, that fince he muſt not 

ope to be ſo happy as he could wiſh, he would 
gladly embrace every Opportunity to ſerve me, 
and that I ſhould always find him my fin-ereſt and 
moſt affectionate Friend, and in that Character 
he hoped I would ſometimes permit him to fee me 
at my Mother's or Mrs. Damſon's. This Requeſt 
was too reaſonable to be denied him. I readily 
conſented to it; and on this he left me. 

For three Days after this | heard no News of 
my Mother ; on the fourth in the Morning a Tay 
Siſter entered my Apartment, and told me that a 
Coach was waiting for me in the Court, with a 
Servant from Mrs. Valentine, on which I dreſſed 3 
and went down. I found one of her Maids at the — 
Door with a Letter, in which ſhe told me, ſhe 
was at her Country-Houſe, and long'd to fee me 
there. She had delivered another Letter to the 
Abbeis, ſo I had nothing to do but to get into the 
Coach; I did ſo, and ſoon arrived at my Mamma's. 

She received me with her uſual Affection: I ſhould 
1 have thought myſelf extremely happy in being near 
f her, if her increaſing Diſorder had not filled me 
: with the utmoſt Inquietude, a ſoft Languiſhment 
! — N | appeared 
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appeared in her Eyes, and her Countenance pale 
and ſickly, made me fear I ſhould ſoon be de- 
prived of all the Comfort of my Life: Valentine's - 
Infidelity had hitherto given me the ſevereſt Pain, 
but now my Affliction tor his Mother made me for- 
get every other Cauſe of Grief. Oh! why have 
ff taſted, ſaid I, melting into Tears, the ſweet, the 
* delightful Satisfactions that ſpring from a filial 
1 Affection to the deareſt of Mothers, if I muſt fo 
ll ſoon feel her Loſs? Why was I made happy to be 
ſunk the deeper in Deſpair. Oh! my God, then 
cried I, fortify my Mind againſt the agonizin 
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mM Torture that flows in upon it; fill my Soul wit 

i ? Fortitude, and may I never, never offend thee by 
|} repining at thy Providence. O that thou would'ſt 
I, but take my Life for her's, and ſave me the An- 
4M guiſh of lamenting her Loſs! Theſe Reflections 
bt. oon ſpread ſuch a Gloom over my Face, as made 


it impoſſible for me to diſguiſe my Diſorder from 
her. She reſolved I fhould not leave her, and to 
diſſipate my Uneaſineſs conſtrained herſelf to aſ- 
5 ſume an Air of Gaicty and Chearfulneſs, but 
34 did not tell me ſhe took Notice of my Diſorder, 
any other way than by thus endeavouring to re- 
move it. I was ſenſible of this Inſtance of her 
Goodneſs, and my Heart owned the Obligation 
and fincerely thanked her for it: But ſome Days 
1 after obſerving I ſtill had the ſame Concern upon 
WW my Spirits, {he deſired me to take a Turn with her 
into the Garden ; on which we went into the moſt 
| ſhady Part of it, that we might enjoy the Benefit 
4 of a ſoft Breeze which play'd,amongft the Leaves, 
1 without being incommoded by the Heat of the 
Sun. We fat down upon a Bench near a Caſcade, 
whoſe aquatic Murmurs ſeemed. to ſooth the Dit- 
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bt cannot help taking Notice of thy Concern for my 5 
Uh Health ; let me intreat you to moderate thy Con- f 
1 I cern, | 


Wor 
17 = 
Mad 
2 
93 
1 
N. 
* 
* 
3 
A 
8 
2 
£4 
7 
De 
s 
x 
. 
4) — pa 
1 
i; 
£ 
1 
j 
Fa 
A's 
75 
a 
f 


the Virtuous Orphan. 315 


cern, and confider my Dear, that I am mortal. I 


am in a Conſumption, and thou muſt not wonder 


if thou ſeeſt me inatch'd from thee ; thou wilt loſe 
a Mother whole Tenderneſs may deſerve ſome 
Tears, but I ſhall not leave thee without a Friend; 
Mrs. Dawſon will think herſelf happy in having 


thee for a Companion, ſhe will make up my Los, 
and return thee all the Affection thou can'ſt beſtow 


upon her. Dear, dear Mamma, faid I, .interrupt- 
ing her, Mrs. Dawſon is not you! ſcarce could I 
pronounce theſe Words for my Sighs, which almoſt 
rendered them unintelligible. We were both filent, 
and Sighs and Groans were all that paſſed for tome 
Time: At laſt recollecting herſelf, and taking hold 
of my Hand, Thy Softneſs moves me too much, 
ſhe reſumed : But, my Dear, confider, that you 
muſt have parted with me, had I lived ſome Years 
longer, our Separation would then have been as 
ſevere as it is now: The ſweeteſt Pleaſure I ever 


knew was that which ſprang from communicating 


the Bleſſings which Heaven has beſtowed upon 
me: A Pleaſure fo ſublime, that it gives me the 
higheſt Satisfaction, even in the ny of m 
Diſſolution : I ſhall be judged by a Being whoſe 
Diſpoſitions are the lame as my own; a Being 
whom J have always loved to think on under the 
endearing Character of a Father; and one that is 
not ſway'd 3 but the impartial Diſtri- 


buter of Juſtice, and who is as ſuperior in his Be- 


nevolence, as the Nature of God is more exalted 
than that of the loweſt Part of his rational Crea- 
tion, Death, my Dear, by Reflection, grows fa- 
miliar to the Mind, I find it inſenſibly loſes all its 


Horrors; the Spectre is ſtripp'd of its Terrors, and 


in an Angel's Form opens the Way to boundleſs 
Joys, and Delights unùtterable! On this Side is 
Care, Trouble and Anxiety ; on that, rapturous 


Pleaſures, eternal Felicity, and endleſs Peace. > 
c 
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appeared in her Eyes, and her Countenance pale 
and fickly, made me fear I ſhould ſoon be de- 
prived of all the Comfort of my Life: Valentine's 
| Infidelity had hitherto given me the ſevereſt Pain, 
but now my Affliction for his Mother made me for- 
get every other Cauſe of Grief. Oh ! why have 
FPtaſted, {aid I, melting into Tears, the ſweet, the 
delightful Satisfactions that ſpring from a filial 
Affection to the deareſt of Mothers, if I muſt fo 
ſoon feel her Loſs? Why was I made happy to be 
funk the deeper in Deſpair. Oh! my God, then 

cried I, fortify my Mind againſt the agonizin 

Torture that flows in upon it; fill my Soul wit 
Fortitude, and may I never, never offend thee by 
repining at thy Providence. O that thou would'ſt 
but take my Life for her's, and ſave me the An- 
guiſh of lamenting her Loſs! Theſe Reflections 
oon ſpread ſuch a Gloom over my Face, as made 
it impoſſible for me to diſguiſe my Diſorder from 
her. She reſolved I thould not leave her, and to 
diſſipate my Uneafineſs conſtrained herfelf to aſ- 
fume an Air of Gaicty and Chearfulneſs, but 
did not tell me ſhe took Notice of my Diſorder, 
any other way than by thus endeavouring to re- 
move it. I was ſenſible of this Inſtance of her 
Goodneſs, and my Heart owned the Obligation 
and fincerely thanked her for it : But ſome Days 
after obſerving I {till had the ſame Concern upon 
my Spirits, ſhe defired me to take a Turn with her 
into the Garden ; on which we went into the moſt 
ſhady Part of it, that we might enjoy the Benefit 
of a ſoft Breeze which play amongſt the Leaves, 
without being incommoded by the Heat of the 
Sun. We fat down upon a Bench near a Caſcade, 
whoſe aquatic Murmurs ſeemed. to ſooth the Diſ- 
Pen of our Minds. My Daughter, ſaid ſhe, 
cannot help taking Notice of thy Concern ſor my 
Health; let me intreat you to moderate thy Con- 
cern, 
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cern, and conſider my Dear, that I am mortal. I 


am in a Conſumption, and thou muſt not wonder 


if thou ſeeſt me ſnatch'd from thee ; thou wilt loſe 
a Mother whole Tenderneſs may deſerve ſome 
Tears, but I ſhall not leave thee without a Friend; 
Mrs. Dawſon will think herſelf happy in having 
thee for a Companion, ſhe will make up my Loſs, 
and return thee all the Affection thou can'ſt beſtow 
upon her. Dear, dear Mamma, faid I, interrupt- 
ing her, Mrs. Dawſon is not you! ſcarce could I 
pronounce theſe Words for my Sighs, which almoſt 
rendered them unintelligible. We were both filent, 
and Sighs and Groans were all that paſſed for tome 


Time: At laſt recollecting herſelf, and taking hold 


of my Hand, Thy Softneſs moves me too much, 
The reſumed : But, my Dear, confider, that you 
muſt have parted with me, had I lived ſome Years 
longer, our Separation would then have been as 
ſevere as it is now: The ſweeteſt Pleaſure I ever 
knew was that which ſprang from communicating 
the Bleſſings which Heaven has beſtowed upon 
me: A Pleaſure ſo ſublime, that it gives me the 
higheſt Satisfaction, even in the Proſpect of m 

Diſſolution: 1 ſhall be judged by a Being whoſe 
Diſpoſitions are the lame as my own; a Being 
whom I have always loved to think on under the 
endearing Character of a Father; and one that is 
not ſway'd by Prejudice, but the impartial Diſtri- 
buter of Juſtice, and who is as ſuperior in his Be- 
nevolence, as the Nature of God is more exalted 
than that of the loweſt Part of his rational Crea- 
tion, Death, my Dear, by Reflection, grows fa- 
miliar to the Mind, I find it inſenſibly loſes all its 
Horrors; the Spectre is ſtripp'd of its Terrors, and 


in an Angel's Form opens the Way to boundleſs 


Joys, and Delights unùtterable! On this Side is 
Care, Trouble and Anxiety; on that, rapturous 
d endleſs Peace. * 

c 
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ihe pauſed, and then looking at me, with Eyes 
which expreſſed all the tender Sentiments of her 
Heart, My Dear, added ſhe, I confeſs I can't 
think of leaving thee without ſome Regret ; I long 
too to ſee my Son, and to embrace him with that 
Tenderneſs which is due from a Mother to a Child 
to whom ſhe muſt bid a long Adieu: As for thee 
I would perſuade thee to moderate thy Affliction, 
and arm thyſelf with a Firmneſs of Mind ſufficient 
to tupport my Loſs with Courage: Think where- 
ever Fila 1 ſhall love thee ſtill ; not all the De- 
lights of Heaven, tho' infinitely various, will 
make me forget thee; thou wilt there furniſh out 
a pleaſing Subject of Diſcourſe, and I. ſhall wiſh 
for the happy Time, when I ſhall congratulate thee 
on thy Arrival at that World of Love, where our 
Raptures will increaſe by communicating them. 
O! Mamma, cried I, how ſweetly you ſooth my 
Grief! What an engaging Proſpect you lay before 
me! Our Affection will be as laſting as our Souls, 
we ſhall be eternally dear to each other ; Friend- 
hip, Love and Devotion, will fill our Minds and 
give, us Joys more folid than the Proſpect of the 
Golden Pavement, and the delicious Groves, 
crowned with immortal Verdure: You have 
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172 ' brought ſuch a Picture to my Mind, that I can't 
} . help anticipating our future Happineſs, and ima- 
WM gining us poſſeſt of all that is moſt ſweet and de- 

Mt arable: But don't imagine, dear Mamma, that ! 


can think of a Separation from you without Pain, 
no, it is impoſſible, I have Reaſon to be highly 
ſenſible of your Loſs; I cannot loſe the deareſt 
Friend on Earth ; I cannot be Cade from that 
Mind, which {ympathizes in all my Concerns, with- 
out a cruel Anguiſh; Life will loſe all its Charms, 
and it would require much leſs Reſolution for me 
to die with you than to live without you : But I 
will endeavour to be as calm as poſſible; I will 


reflect 


> 
BY 
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reflect upon your Happineſs till 1 forget my own 


Miſery: I will ſet your Example before my Eyes, 
and learn from you to conquer my Vanity, and all 


my youthful Follies. . 

Here we were interrupted by a Servant, who 
came to tell us that a Coach was juſt entered the 
Court with Miſs Faucourt, on which we immecd:- 
ately went to receive her: She ſaluted us with an 
Air that had a Mixture of Friendſhip and Con- 
fuſion; and ſhe was at firſt ſo much diſconcerted 


that ſhe knew not how to expreſs berielf, My fin- 


cere Affection for you and Mits, has conſtrained 


me, Madam, to wait upon you, faid ſhe to my 
Mother, to enquire after your Health'; I am very 


lorry that I cannot appear before you without bluſh- 
ing for my Mother's Indiſcretion, though I am con- 


ſcious I have not done any thing inconſiſtent with 


that Friendſhip and Regard I owe you both. Pray 


Miſs, returned Mrs. Valentine, don't make any 
Apologies, for you need 2 uſtification in our 
Eſteem; you have never offended us, and your 
Company is too agreeable for us to ſuffer you to 
ſpend your Time in Excuſes, which are equally 
Dainful to us all. Let Mrs. Fancourt's Imprudence 
be forgotten, On this we went into the Parlour, 
and diſcourſed the reſt of the Day on indifferent 
Subjects. | 
At Night this young Lady was going to leave 
as, but my Mother prefled her to ſtay two or three 
Days with ſuch Earneſtneſs that ſhe could not re- 
fuſe her : On which we wrote to her Mamma and 
{ſent back the Coach. We 1pent the Evening in a 
Converſation more grave than ordinary. Tho” the 
Arrival of this amiable Lady had given me a great 
deal of Satisfaction, yet it could not diflipate the 
Uneaſineſs in which my Mind was involved at the 
dreadful A pprehenſions of loſing my dear Mother: 


And ſhe endeavoured to enliven the Diſecurſe, bu: 
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in vain: When it was Time for us to go to Bed, 
I intreated her to let me lie with her, but ſhe 
would not conſent to it, on account of her Cough 
which {he thought would diſturb me. In the 
Morning Mits Fanccurt and I went into Mrs. Va- 
lentine's Apartment, but finding her aſleep, we 
agreed to take a Walk in the Fields behind the 
Garden. We went thro' the Back Gate of the 
Garden, where a double Row of tall Elms ex- 
tended a great Length, and feemed at the farther 


End to cloſe and form a thick Grove. She en- 


deavoured to divert me by an agreeable Converſa- 
tion, which was accompanied on each Side with 
the moſt affectionate Endearments: And ſhe ſo 
artfully ſuited herſelf to the Diipoſition of my 
Mind, that 1 could not help being exceedingly 
moved. We had walked a confiderable Way, and 
were talking of returning back when we ſaw a 
young Woman genteely dreſs'd, fitting with her 
Back towards us under one of the Trees, at a ſmall 
Diftance before us. A little Spark of Curiofity 
made us defirous to walk on, when coming pretty 
near, ſhe ſeemed to be loſt in Thought, 2] was 
in a Poſture expreſſive of the deepeſt Deſpair ; we 

croſs'd the Walk to gain a Sight of her Countenance, 
and ſtood ſome Time to obſerve her Actions. Her 
Eyes were at firſt fixed on the Ground; but ſhe 
ſoon aſter liſted them up to Heaven, when we 


obſerved the Tears trickle down her Cheeks; this 


Sight, join'd to ſome bitter Sighs which [594 Wm 
her, equally affected us both; we went up to her 
with a Reſolution to give her all the Aſſiſtance we 
were capable of. I no ſooner ſpoke, but ſhe ſtart- 
ed and turned her Head to us (for we had hitherto 


only a Side-View of her Face) and immediately 


aroſe, when we ſaw a Countenance on which was 
painted a Mixture of Grief and Shame; ſhe was 


very young, her Features perfeQly regular, _ her 
| | yes 
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Madam, the Cauſe of your Uneaſineſs, ſaid I, 


to diſſipate your Uneaſineſs as well as ours. This 


in ſuſpenſe, and at a Loſs how to behave; at laſt 
wiping her Eyes, I don't know how to expreſs the 
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Eyes full of the moſt melting Soſtneſs. May we know, 


ou may depend upon our Aſſiſtance, if we are 
Err enough to be able to ſerve you; we beg 
Pardon for our Intrufion, but as we were unable 
to {ee you without being moved, ſo we could not 
refrain from offering you our Friendſhip, in order 


Lady, ſaid I, turning to Miſs Fancourt, I am ſure 
feels the ſame Affection for you as I do, and will 

ladly contribute to remove your Troubles; for 
< Virtuous peculiarly deſerve the Eſteem of the 
Virtuous. Here ſhe ſtood for ſometime filent as if 


Senſe i have of your Goodneſs, Ladies, ſaid ſhe, a 
RO, you don't know me, and if you did, I 3 
am perſuaded you would loſe all your generous "4 


Sentiments for me; permit me to retire ; it is {ut- 1 
ficient that you know I am a Wretch beneath f 
your Notice. At this Miſs Fancourt could con- 
tain herſelf no longer, ſhe took hold of her Hand, 
and entreated her not to leave us ſo abruptly, We 
defire, Miſs, {aid ſhe, to know no more than you 
are willing to tell us. Pray compoſe yourſelf, 
and do us the Favour to breakfaſt with us. Tho?” 
it may not be in our Power to ſerve you, oblige 
us with your Company, and accept of our Friend- 
ſhip. To this ſhe conſented, but not without the 
Appearance of ſome Reluctance. As Miſs Fancourt 
ſeized one of her Hands, I took hold of the other, 
and as we began to walk back, Ladies, ſaid ſhe, 
looking upon each of us with Eyes full of Grati- 
tude, I am incapable of thanking you as I ought. 
You don't know me, and I wiſh I could for ever 
conceal my Misfortunes from you, and hide the 
Cauſe of my Miſery, but I ſhall no ſooner be diſ- 
covered, but your Friend ſhip will be 9 into 

: | | Aver- 
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Averſion and Horror; you will then deteſt me as 
I do myſelf. Oh! may you never feel the Stings 
of conſcious Guilt! added ſhe, {ſqueezing both 
our Hands, and the Tears guſhing afreſh from 
her Eyes. | 

We were extremely moved at this unexpected In- 
terview, and neither Miſs Fancourt nor I could re- 
frain from weeping. We arrived, and I immediate- 
ly went into my Mother's Room, and left Mits 
Fancourt with the diſconſolate Lady below. I 
found her awake and ready to ariſe; ſhe received 


| me with a Smile; my Child, ſaid ſhe, I hope 


ed my Joy at the Alteration, which indeed was 


\ Miſs's Company has diverted thee, I am much bet- 
. ter than I was 1 after Breakfaſt we will 
1 divert ourſelves, but don't be too grave: I expect 
Wo. Mrs. Dawſon here To-day, and don't doubt but 
| 38 we ſhall ſpend the Time very agreeably: I expreſs- 
1 
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vitible in her Countenance, in the moſt lively 
„ Terms. O Madam, cried I, embracing her, how 
E happy ſhould I be, mightl flatter myſelf with the 
i. Hopes of your Recovery! How delightful would 
1 he the Proſpect of ſpending my Life with you! 


: My Dear, returned ſhe, interrupting me, my Lite 
Ef is very precarious, learn to refign thyſelf to the Di- 

| vine Will, that wiſe, that beneficent Being, who 
has the Diſpoſal of thy Life and mine, knows 
what is beſt for us both. But where is Miſs Fan- 
court? She is below with a young Stranger, ſaid 

I, that we intend to introduce to you, whom 1 
nope you will find worthy of your Friendſhip. I 
don't doubt it, my Dear, returned ſhe, thy Re- 
commendation makes me her Friend before J ſee 
her. But where Uid'ſt thou find her? on this I re- 
lated our little Adventure: She ſeemed extremely 
pleaſed with it, and immediately dreſſed to wait 
upon her. As ſoon as ſhe was ready ſhe went into 
> the Parlour and received her with an Air of the 
| molt 
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moſt engaging Affability; but all our Careſſes 
could not dulperle the Gloom from ber Counte- 
nance; we ſaw that ſomething prey d upon her 
Spirits, and that her Mind was too diſordered to 
render it poſſible for her to aſſume an Air of 
Chearfulnets even for a Moment. As ſoon as 
Breakfaſt was over, my Mother propoſed taking a 
T'urn in her Coach for an Hour or two, to ſee the 
Country and take the Benefit of the Air: The un- 
known young Lady deſired to be excuſed; but at 
our expreſſing an Unwillingneſs to part with her 
the conſented. My dear Mamma's Converſation I 
thought more lively than ever, though we dit- 
courted - of ſome Subjects that were perfectly 
grave, but ſhe had the Art of —_— the moſt 
{erious Topics in a Manner that rendered them 
very engaving. . . | | 
During this Converſation, I frequently caſt my 
Eyes upon the young Stranger, and obſerved that 
her Cheeks glow'd with inceflant Bluſhes; me- 
thought ſhe felt all the Charms of Virtue, and 
yet, at the ſame Time, ſeemed ſtunned and con- 
founded: She ſometimes look'd upon me with 
an Air of Friendihip, then figh'd and let fall ſome 
Tears. As we ſtepp'd out of the Coach ſhe de- 
fired me to walk with her in the Garden for a few 
Minutes, to which I gladly conſented, and went 
fall of the Hopes that ſhe would tell me the Cauſe 
of her Uneaſineſs, and put it in my Power to give 
her ſome Proof that I 1ympathiz'd in her Afflic- 
tions. Dear, Mils, ſaid ſhe, as ſoon as we were 
alone, I cannot help being defirous of having you 
for my Friend, your Tenderneſs and generous Con- 
cern for my Uncatineſs prepoſſeſs me in your Fa- 
vour, and incline me to return you the utmoſt At- 
fection; but J muſt then diſcloſe all my Milery, 
this you would demand as a Proof of my Confi- 
dence,” but alas it would be ſuch a Proof of it as 
Ee 0 would 
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would entirely change your kind Diſpofitions to 
lerve me, you would hate, you would deteſt me, 
and your Diſpleaſure would aggravate my Deſpair, 
which even now exceeds all Bounds. Indeed, Miſs, 
vou injure me very much, returned I, whatever is 
the Cauſe of your Trouble it will not make me 
torget what I owe to the Diſtrefled : Heaven knows 
I would do any Thing to ſerve you; and I aſſure 
you i will never deſire you to tell me any Thing 
that will give you ſo much Pain, only let me know 
what I can do for you, I will ask no Queſtions, 
but my Obedience alone ſhall prove my Friend- 
Jhip. Here ſhe continued filent and caſt down 
her Eyes, while her Countenance informed me that 
her Mind was tormented with the moſt painful 
Agitations: She opened her Lips ſeveral Times as 
it the would ſpeak, but a riſing Sigh prevented 
her; at laſt, caſting a Look upon me full of 
Tenderneſs, Grief and Shame, I would, faid ſhe, 
lay open my Guilt before you, but my Tongue re- 
fules to obey me: Alas! I could wiſh my Infamy 
was hid in eternal Oblivion, but that can never be, 
and if I don't tell it you, you will learn it from 
others: I was educated with the ſtricteſt Piety ; 
my Situation in Life was eaſy and agreeable, and 
a!l around conſpired to make me happy; but alas! 
Battered with my little Beauty, I forgot myſelf; I 
liſtened to every one that was pleajed to addreſs 
me, and rejoiced in the Conqueſt of a Multitude 
of Admirers; but in the Height of my Vanity an 
. unforeſeen Accident plunged me into the deepeſt 
3 Diſtreſs: My Father died ſuddenly and left his 
wt Affairs in a very bad Situation: I lamented his 
4 Lots with an ünfeigned Sorrow; I had no viſible 


r 


| Means of Support; my Friends forſook me; and 
FE I had only an Uncle to depend upon who was 
1 gone abroad, and could not give me an immediate 
0 1 Aſiuitanos, I was even diſregarded by thoſe who, 
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a few Days before, profeſſed to have the moſt vio- 
lent Paſſion for me: No Proſpect of Relief lay 
before me: In ſhort, I lived upon the little that 
remained of my Father's Subſtance 'till that was 
expended; then I was addreſſed by a Gentleman 
of Fortune, who took Advantage of my Diſtreſs, 
and baſely made Ute of every Expedient to force 
me to comply with his criminal Deſires; at laſt my 
coward Soul, ſhocked at the Appearance of Want 
and Milery, contented, and I was ruined : But 


who can expreſs the Horrors that flowed in upon 


me when cool Reflection brought the guilty Scene 
to view ? Oh! how {harp are the r of 
an offended Conſcience! A Proſtitute, a wretched, 
a vile Proſtitute, ſaid I; am I that guilty Wretch 2? 
Oh! that I had begg'd my Bread, I might have 


been virtuous ſtill ; I might even then have Jooked 


up with a Mind conſcious of its Innocence, and 


have beheld the Face of Mankind without a guilty 
Bluſh. In ſhort, I curſs'd my Vanity and Folly 
that made me rather ſtoop to be really miterable, 
and truly contemptible, than to loie the gay, the 
vain Trifles of Life. In the Midſt of theſe Agi- 
tations I received a Letter from my Uncle; he had 
heard of my Father's Death, and the unhappy 
Circumſtances in which he had left me, and there- 
fore haſtened to Town with an Intention to conſole 
me, and ſupply the Place of his deceaſed Brother, 
by being my Guardian, my Friend, and kind Be- 
ne factor: He arrived the Night before, juſt after 
I had retired to the Houſe of my pretended Lover. 
He knew his Character, and forc{aw that I was 
ruined : He upbraided me with the Intamy I had 
brought upon his Family, and ordered me never 
to fee him more. I was ſhocked at the Contents 
of this Letter, and abandoned myic!t for ſome 
Time to the ſevereſt Deſpair. Had I continued 
virtuous but one Hour longer I might now have 
Ee 2 | been 
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been happy: I loved my Uncle, but I durſt not 
meet his Reproaches, and I was aſhamed to ap- 
5 pear where my Guilt would ſoon be made public. 
WW I therefore reſolved to abandon my Lover, and 
"MY ſeek, from my Induſtry, an honeſt Support, this 
1 Reſolution was attended with an inward Satisfac- 
tion: I humbly begg'd the Divine Forgiveneſs, and 
i implored the Protection of his Providence; and 
_ after having taken a few Rings that were my 
| Mother's, and a little Money and Cloaths that I 
had ſtill left, IJ abandoned that fatal Houſe, with- 


1 
1 
18 4 


wh out communicating my Intention to any Body: 
4 Though ſeveral Days are paſt ſince I put this De- 
bl : ſign in Execution, I have not found any Relief; 


my little Money is almoſt gone, and I have now 
no other Proſpect, but of ſhortly wanting the' Ne- 
ceflaries of Life. Oh! Miſs, let not my Guilt 
harden your Heart againſt me, added ſhe, don't 
be more inexorable than that Being who compal- 
fionates the Penitent, and I hope has heard my 
Prayers. - LE ons | 
This Diſcourſe was delivered in ſuch a ſoft 
"Voice, and accompanied with lo many Tears and 
Sighs, that it ſeemed to melt my very Soul: I for- 
bore to look in her Face that I might not encreaſe 
1 her Bluſhes, and would gladly have ſpated her 
> the Confuſion of making ſuch a painful Diicovery, 
if it had not been neceſſary for me to know the 
moſt material Circumſtances in order to giver her 
ſome Relief. 1 ſtood ſometime after {he had done 
to confider what Anſwer I ſhould make her: She 
ſeemed {urprized at my making her no Reply, ard 
then caſting her Eyes upon me, and obſerving my 
Tears, I don't know, Miſs, reſumed ihe, u hat I 
ought to think of your Silence, your Virtue makes 
you perhaps loath and deteſt me, but you can't do 

it more than I do mylelf, however, let me bes 
that you would not expoſe me. | | 
| | „ No, 
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No, Mils, returned I, I have not the leaſt Dif- 


poſition to abuſe the Confidence you have repoſed 
in me. I am forry for your Uneaſineſs, and ſympa- 


thize with you in it; you have indeed had great 


Cauſe to be affiited, for Guilt and Miſery are in- 
ſeparable Companions. Your Repentance ought to 
reſtore you to the Eſteem of every virtuous Mind; 
this ſhould compole your Thoughts, for it is all 
that Heaven requires from frail offending Mortals. 
I won't humble you 1o far as to give you an 

Thing, you was not born to receive Charity; I only 
deſire you would oblige me to far as to let me lend 
you a few Louis d'ors, which you ſtall return 
when it ſuits your Conveniency; I will take your 
Word for the Payment of them, added I, pulling 
out my Purſe, which I put into her Hand; pray 
take what you want, and flatter yourtelf with the 
Hopes that you will in a few Days be reſtored to 
your Uncle's Favour. But in order to that I muſt 
know your Name, and where to direct to that 
Gentleman. Oh, Mits! faid ſhe, in a Tranſport 
of Joy, how noble, how generons is your Beha- 
viour! good God | this is too much. Here a freſh 
Flood of Tears ſtopp'd her Voice, while ſhe gave 


me a Look, which expreſſed all ſhe would have 


uttered, in a Language inſinitely more affecting 
than any Thing {he could poſſibly have ſaid to 
me. | 

As I began te think our long Abſence from the 
Company might be taken Notice oi, I propoſed 
our walking in, and deſired her again to rake 
freely what Money ſhe wanted; for ſhe had not 
yet been able to open the Purſe, but Rood holding 
it in her Hand without any Motion, at laſt fle 
took two Louis d'ors ; I infilted upon her taking 
five, which I could not prevail upon her to do 
without forme Importunity; and (he, in returning 
me the Purſe without ſpeaking a Word, took hold 
| | Of 
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of my Hand and preſſed it in a Manner ſo tender 
and affecting, that I could not help being extreme- 
Iy moved. Her Heart ſeemed to beat with Sen- 
ſations too violent for Utterance, and methought 
ſhe longed to preſs me to her Breaſt, but had not 
Confidence to do it. At laſt, as we were return- 
ing back, My dear Friend, ſaid ſhe, forgive my 
not being able to expreſs my Gratitude. Your 
Goodneſs quite overwhelms me. Enough my 
Friend, returned I; you owe me no Thanks; Vir- 
tue is its own Reward; my Satisfaction in being 
able to ſerve you, gives me a Pleaſure at leaſt 
equal to your's. I wiſh I could reſtore Peace and 
Satisfaction to every troubled Mind. Depend upon 
my Friendſhip for the Management of your Affairs. 
Here we entered the Houſe and found Mrs. Damſon 
and the Officer there; they aroſe and ſaluted the 
young Lady and me, and we had no ſooner fat 
down, but we were told that Dinner was on the 
Table. During which Mrs. Valentine took Notice 
that the young Stranger looked upon me with a 
Complacency which ſhe thought very remarkable. 
An Air of Serenity was ſpread over her Face, 
which yet retained ſome of thoſe Marks of Joy 
and Admiration which had before agitated her 
Mind. She was pleaſed with the Change, but 
more ſo as ſhe imagined I was the Caufe of it, 
and congratulated that young Lady on the Return 
of her Tranquility. As you have not been pleated, 
Miſs, to acquaint us with the Cauſe of your late 
Melancholy, ſaid ſhe to her, perhaps it may nat 
be agreeable to you to relate it, but as | am per. 
ſuaded you have let Indiana into the Secret, I 
hope you will-permit her to communicate it to 
us, except you have any particular Reaſon to the 
Contrary. You may depend upon our Secrecy if 
the Cale requires it, and that we ſhall uſe our ut- 
moſt Endeavours to ſerve your, and prove n We 
elerve 
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deſerve your Confidence. Miſs du Bois, for that 
was the young Stranger's Name, coloured at this 
Propoſal, and knew not what Anſwer to return 
her; at laſt, after ſome Hefitation, I am obliged 


to you, Madam, faid ſhe, for the Share you take 


in my Concerns, which are of ſuch a Nature as to 
render it abſolutely neceflary that they ſhould be 
kept inviolably ſecret. I have indeed communi- 
cated my unhappy Story to this young Lady, whoſe 
Goodneſs has in ſome Meaſure calmed my Mind; 
I will depend upon her Prudence, and leave it to 
her to do as ſhe ſhall think fit. But as ſhe ſeem- 
ed to grant me this Liberty with ſome Reluctance, 


we wav'd the Subject, and the Diſcourſe turned 


upon Valentine. My Son, faid my Mother, has 
got a very handſome Fortune, and my Death will 
very much increaſe it. You all know my Aﬀec- 
tion for Indiana, and therefore can't wonder to find 
that J have made ſome Proviſion for her in m 
Will. I have left my Son my whole Eſtate, ex- 
cept this Houle, with its Furniture, the Gardens 
round it, and two thouſand Livres a Year, my 
Picture, and ſome Jewels and Plate, which I give 
my Daughter. My Son cannot have the leaſt 
Reaſon to complain ſince what I leave from him 
is but a Trifle in Compariſon of my whole Eſtate; 
betides, he has already a very large Fortune left 
him by his Father, and my Brother. I believe 
vou will approve, Sir, of what I have done, and 
think that at the lame Time that I have conſidered 
my Affection for Indiana, I have not forgot what I 
owe to my Son. I had indeed given her all, in 
giving my Conſent to their Marriage, but I know 
ſhe is nor avarictous, and. will be very well ſatisfied 
with whar I have now done for her. The Officer 
and Mrs. Daw/on appeared perfectly pleated with 
the Contents of her Will, and had began to extol 
her Equity and Goodnels, when I threw mytelf at 
- EY her 
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28 We Life f INDIANA, 
her Feet. Dear Madam, laid I, I need not tell 


you how ſenſible I am of your exceſſive Kindneſs, 


you know how dear you are to me, and can eaſily 
put yourſelf in my Place, and form an Idea of the 
Situation of a Mind overflowing with every 
grateful Sentiment. Mr. I/efentine has a Right to 
enjoy all you pofſiis after your Deceaſ- ; he has a 
Claim to it founded on Reaſon and Nature; he 
is your Son, your only Heir, and deterves to pol- 
ſels your Eſtate entire; for my Part I am not. 
ambitious, and fince I muit be ſeparated from 
Valentine, I don't defire to enjoy any of his For- 
tune except what Mr. Chambers has left me, and 
your Picture, which I ſhall value more than all the 
Riches in the World. When you are gone you. 
will leave no Charms behind tor me, nothing will 
ever make Life deſirable. Ariſe, Child, ſaid my 


Mother, I believe thou wilt regret my Lots, and 


e fincereiv azHifted at it; but in Time your Un- 
eafinels will wear off, and you will become re- 


conciled to it. Valentine has enough, and I dare 


lay he will not be diſpleaſed at what J have done 
tor thee. However, I may live a good while yet; 
mine is a very lingering Diſtemper. This Gen- 
tleman and Lady, I am ſure, think I could not 
do leis for thee than I have done; however, as I 
hope to fee my Son ſoon, I will tell him my 
Deſign, and know if he has any Objection to 
ir. Will not that fatisfy ther? Indeed, Mits, ſaid 
Mrs. Damſon, you are too ſcrupulous, I can't help 


approving what your Mother has done. Bur. 


pray, added ſhe, is Mis A P:is's Misfortune to 
be kept a S-cret ? ſhe has leſt it to your Diicre- 
tion to diicioie it to us, if you think proper: She. 
is a very amiable Lady, bur I could not help. 


thinking that her Confuſion exprefled a ſtrong 


Senſe of Guilt. Am J right, my Dear ? That, Ma- 


dam, may perhaps be owing, laid the Officer, 
| | to 


the Virtuous Orphan. 329 


to a Nelicacy which may make her look upon ſome 
Circumſtances of her Misfortune as criminal, which 
in fact may not be 10. No, Sir, ſaid I, that is not 
the Caſe, I am ſorry to ſay Miis has been highly to 
blame, and I wiſh I could give you her Story and 
hide her Guilt ; but that could not be done conſiſt- 
ent with Truth ; befides, it would deprive her of 
the Advantage of your Aſſiſtance. Poor Lady! ſhe 
ts much to blame, but yet ſhe deſerves your Pity, 
and believe you will readily lend her your Aſſiſtance. 


But I ſhall never be able to deſcribe the Horror of 


her Mind, nor the painful Struggle, between her 
Senſe of Virtue and her Shame at having offended 
againſt its Precepts. [ Here I related every Thing 
that paſſed, and concluded with defiring the Officer 
to compaſſionate her Caſe, and endeavour to make a 
Reconciliation between her and her Uncle.) I was 
going to propoſe it to you, Miſs, returned he; I 
don't wonder at your being moved at ſuch an af- 
fecting Story. Happy is the Perſon who having 
behaved ill, has the Reſolution to repent ; but more 
happy ſhe who has not this Need of Repentance. 
During my Diſcourſe, my Mamma and Mrs. 
Dawſon liſtened with the utmoſt Attention, . while 
their Countenances expreſſed the tendereſt Pity, and 
the greateſt Surprize. When I had done they wiped 
the Tears from their Eyes, and looked upon each 
other with an Air of Aſtoniſhment : At laſt, ſaid 
Mrs. Dawſon, How dreadful are the Agonies that 
attend the Loſs of Virtue! Dear-bought Satisfac- 
tions that are accompanied with ſuch exquiſite Mi- 
ſery, ſuch laſting Wretchedneſs ! If her Folly is 


divulged ſhe will never be able to wipe out the In- 


famy that will attend her: Rivers of Tears, and 
the ſevereſt Repentance ; no, not a Life of the 


ſtricteſt Virtue will, in the Opinion of the World, 


reſtore her Innocence or retrieve her Character. 
Very-true, returned Mrs. Valentine, the World is 
Nums, XV. Ff cenſorious, 
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an affected Smile, told me, that nothing was the 


330 The Life f INDIANA, 
cenſorious, and tho' a thouſand Virtues may be 
overlooked, yet, the Indiſcretion of an unguarded 
Moment will never be forgotten ; We muff there- 
fore conceal this unhappy Affair. I am very glad, 
Sir, added ſhe, that you are pleaſed to undertake 
the Office of reconciling her Uncle to her; and 
we all, I dare ſay, fincerely wiſh you Succeſs. I 
thank you, Ladies, replied he, I ſee my Succels 
will give Miſs [»/ana à peculiar Satisfaction: But 
I mutt know where Miis du Pois's Uncle lives: 
Can you inform me, Miſs? Yes, Sir, returned I, 
and immediately gave him the DireQion I re- 
ceived from that Lady. He had no ſooner read it 
but he imild. I know the Gentleman, ſaid he, 
and though 1 am concerned at the Trouble this 
Event mult have occaſioned him, I can't help being 
pleaſed to think I ſhall ſerve a Man of Senſe and 
Honour, and by reſtoring him his Niece, I ſhall con- 
tribute to his Repoſe. I will wait upon bim immedi- 
ately : I know he will hear Reaſon, and tho” hisVir- 
tue muſt have made him very ſenfible of his Niece's 
Imprudence, yet the ſame virtuous Diſpoſition will 
prompt him to pardon her upon her Repentance. 
On this the Officer left us; but he had not 
been gone above two Hours before we ſaw him re- 
turn. As he entered the Room, we read in his 
Looks that he had met with Succeſs: And after 
ne had told us that our Conjectures were true, he 
{xr down, and, at my Requeſt, gave us a particu- 
lar Account of his Adventures. I happened, ſaid 
he, 0 find Mr. di Bois at home, who received me 
in a maſt ohliging Manner, tho' he appeared to 
be very uncaty z After the firſt Compliments were 
over and we had drank Part of a Bottle, I took No- 
tice of his Melancholy, and asked him it I could 
contribate to remove it; he thanked me, and with 
Matter with him, then drank my Health, and en- 
quired 
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duired how I liked his Wine. I then mentioned his 
Brother, and asked how long he had been dead; 


he gave me only a flight Aniwer, and almoſt in- 


ſenſibly turn'd the Diſcourſe on another Subject, 
without ever mentioning his Niece: By this I ima- 
gined he was tender of her Honour, and concluded 
that however diſpleaſed he was with her Conduct 
he had ſtill ſome Affection for her. I then took 
the Liberty to mention her to him, and to propoſe 
a Reconciliation, but he ſeemed ſurprized, and 
very much concerned to find that I was acquainted 
with an Affair that was ſo little to her Credit. No, 
Sir, {aid he, I will never let my Doors be open 
to ſuch a Strumpet : As the has ruined herſelf the 
muſt take the Conſequence of her Folly [ 
will forever diſown her She is a Diſgrace to 
her Family — I will never be reconciled to her; 
and I defire, Sir, you will mention her no more. 
This he ſpoke with a great deal of Warmth, and 
with his Looks full of Reſentment. Then muſing 
a little, Poor unhappy Girl, reſumed he, in a ſoft 
and quite different Tone, is her Diſgrace then made 
publick ? What will become of her? Pray, Sir, 
added he, at whote Requeit do you propoie this 
Reconciliation ? Have you ſeen her? Yes, Sir, re- 


turned I, I law her To-day. And here, Mils, 


added he, addreſſing bimſelf to me, I gave him a 


particular Account of al! that paſſed between you 
this Morning, at which he was fo affected, that I 
{aw I had gained my Point before he told it me. 
Sir, {aid he, as ſoon as he found I had done, I 
think mylelf greatly obliged to you for this In- 
formation; I did not think ſhe had been drove to 
tuch Extremities, As ſoon as | was informed of 
my Brother's Death, and the unhappy Ditorder in 
which he Icft his Affairs, I made Haſte to Town, 
that I might have the Satisfaction of providing for 


his Daughter, on whom 1 intended to beſtow my 
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332 The Life f INDIANA, 
Eftate, and who, I imagined, would be a Comfort 
to me in this Decline of Life: I have always had 
a very great Affection for her, and have loved her 
as tenderly as if ſhe was my own Child : I there- 
fore went to my Brother's Houſe to comfort her 
for the Loſs of a tender Father, and to taſte the 
Satisfaction of embracing her, the dear Remains 
of his Family, as well as to relieve her from her 
Anxieties by my Care and Affection; but how 
great was my Surprize! How inexpreſſible my 
Grief! to find her jeduced and carried off by a 
Villain, who has not the leaſt Degree of Virtue or 
Honour. A Paper | found on her Toilet let me 
into the whole Intrigue : He there takes Advan- 
tage of ber Diſtre's, promiſes her a conſiderable 
Settlement, and makes ule of a great deal of Art 
to debauch her Principles. I was ſhock'd at his 
Villainy and her Folly, and the next Morning at- 
ter | had found that he had not been at home the 
Night before, ſent her a Letter in which I com- 
manded her to ſee me no more; but I find I was 
too haſty ; her Repentance gives her a Right to 
my Compaſſion: I have had a very great Concern 
for her upon my Spirits, and have therefore care- 
fully concealed her Shame. Poor Girl! How 
nearly is Guilt ally'd to Mifery ! What Remorſe 
and Shame, what inward Perturbations, what 
Self-Abhorrence fill the penitent Mind upon the 
Review of a vicious Action! ſuch a State deſerves 
our tendereſt Pity : Tell her therefore, Sir, that I 
relent, and will gladly receive her to my Favour. 

As ſoon as he had finiſhed this pathetic Diſ- 
courſe, I told him I rejoiced to ſee him in ſuch a 
favourable Ifpofition, and would let the Lady 
know how much ſhe was oblig'd to his Tender- 
nels, and immediately took my Leave. 

We all expreſſed a very ſenſible Pleaſure at his 
having ſe happily concluded this — 

| air, 
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fair, and returned the Officer our Thanks on this 
Occaſion, in a Manner which thewed how nearly 
we were intereſted. in the Lady's Happinels: And 
as I was ſenſible how neceflary this News was to 
her Repoſe, I immediately reſolved to be the wel- 
come Meſſenger of it. In ſhort, I no ſooner men- 
tioned my Defign, but it was approved ; the La- 
dies ſmiled at my Impatience, and the Officer 
begg'd I would give him Leave to accompany me, 
which I readily conſented to. In the Way I ex- 


preſſed afreſh the Senſe I had of his Goodneſs, 


and let him know that he had very much obliged 
me. As Miſs du Bois lodged not far from our 
Houſe, we foon found her, and acquainted her 
with our Succeſs, when ſhe burſt into Tears of 
Joy, embraced me in the moſt affectionate Man- 
ner, and thanked the Officer in Terms which ex- 
pou the moſt lively Gratitude : But as it was 
ate, ſhe was obliged to defer waiting on her 
Uncle till the next Day. In my return home, I 
formed a Deſign of being a SpeCtator of the Scene 
between her and her Uncle, at their firſt Interview, 
which I forelaw would be very intereſting : I ac- 
quainted my Mother with my Thoughts, and ſhe 
very much approved them; on which the Gentle- 


man and Mrs. Dawſon promiled to come again in 


the Morning, and bring Mr. du Bois in the Coach 
with them. In fine, the next Day I wrote her 
a Note, defiring her to come to Dinner with us, 
and to defer waiting upon her Uncle till the Af- 


ternoon: She came immediately, and was engaged 


in Converſation with Mrs. Valentine and I, when 
the Officer and Mrs. Daw/cu entered, and intro- 
duced the old Gentleman, who had not the leaft 
Thought of ſeeing his Niece there. She jaw him 
firſt, ſtarted up, trembled, and then ſuddenly 
threw herſelf at his Feet, He had begun a Com- 
pliment to my Mamma, _ broke off in the * 
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dle of a Sentence, ſtood motionleſs, and dppeared 
greatly diſconcerted: However, he recovered him- 
lelf firſt, and raiſed her up, when ſhe appeared | 
almoſt ready to faint, hung down her Head and þ 
had not the Courage to look up: He was 'imme- 
diately touch'd, and endeavoured to inſpire her 
with Confidence by the moſt affectionate Endear- 
ments ; at laſt ſhe recovered a little, and looking 
in his Face, with the Tears ſtreaming from her 
Eyes, Oh! Sir, ſaid ſhe, in the moſt moving 
Tone, can you indeed forgive me! Yes, Child, re- 
plied he, 8 too, I ought to forgive thee, 
and I do it ſincerely. But, alas! I can never for- 
give myſelf, ſhe returned, with a Countenance ex- 
reſſive of the deepeſt Remorſe, to what Miſeries 
Parf I expoſed myſelf! I have diſhonoured you, 
juſtly 7 your Favour, and rewarded your 
Kindneſs by rendering the Object of it infamous 
and deteſtable : You ought to be aſhamed of me, 
you have Reaſon to _ me, as being a Dit 
grace to your Family. How ill have I requited 
your Tenderneſs! No more, my Dear, returned 
he, I cannct bear to hear it. - Come, forget what 
is paſſed, and let it be as if it had never been. 
Oh! that I could do fo! reſumed ſhe, with a 
Sigh, bur it is impoſſible; the Idea. of my Shame 
will ever be attended with the moit painful An- 
guiſh; I ſhall never reflect on this Part of my 
Life without a keen Senſe of Guilt. But, Sir, is 
my Infamy made publick? Am I not already made 
the Ridicule of the loweſt of Mankind? Am not 
I reproached and contemned by the Wiſe and Vir- 
tuous? Oh! that I had died a thouſand Deaths 
rather than thus have ſtained my Honour, and for- 
feited all that is moſt dear and valuable! No, my 
Dear, returned he, the World is yet unacquainted 
with thy Folly : The vile Wretch who teduced 
thes, has a Defien uron a rich old Lady, 8 
- 
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he would marry to ſupport his Extravagance; his 
Eſtate is almoſt all fold, and therefore he is obliged 
to be ſecret becauſe his Succeſs depends upon it. 
As they began here to be ſomething more calm, 
we deſired them both to fit down: Me were pleaicd i 
with the old Gentleman's good Senſe and Tender- ö 
neſs, and deſired that we might be honoured with 
his Friendſhip, and that he would, foinctimes, do | 
1 us the Favour to give us his and Mifs's Company. | 
3 To which he readily conſented. 
1 Mr. du Bois and his Niece gave us their repeated 
Thanks for our making ſo happy a Reconciliation, 
Soon aſter Dinner was over, they were going to 
leave us, but at our Requeſt they ſtay'd the reſt of 
the Day, and at Night we parted, with reciprocal 
Expreſſions of Friendſhip. 

I went to Bed with my Mind filled with a Va- 
riety of agreeable Senſations, and ſlept till late the 
next Morning, when I aroſe and went ro my 
Mother's Room, but found her more diforder'd 
than ever; ſhe had been conſtantly attended by a 
Phyfician for ſome Time, but now he could not 

ive us any Hopes that ihe would ever recover 
Several Days paſſed over in which nothing mate 
rial happened to me; I harldiy ever left my Mo- 
ther, who grew worſe. Mrs. Damſon came almoſt 
every Day to ſee her and to comfort me; for my 
Tendernets ſeemed to encreaſe in Proportion as her 
Life grew more in Danger. I frequently far up 
with her all Night, notwithſtanding her Fears that 
it would * my Health, and at laſt I could 
hardly bear to be ſeparated ſrom her a Moment; 

yet in ſpite of all my Uneaſineſs, I could not hel 
thinking ſometimes of Valentine; | found I till 
loved him, and my Heart induced me to excuſe 
bim to myſelf, and made me even almoſt wiſh to 
{ee him again. Mean while J found the Fatigue 
1 daily underwent was a great deal too much for 
Ft 4 | me; 
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me; and that, together with the Thoughts of 
loſing my Mother, had deprived me of the little 
Strength I had recovered fince my late Illneſs. I 
grew pale and weak, my Watching and Tears had 
in a great Meaſure extinguiſhed the Fire of my 
Eves, and my Vivacity and natural Gaiety gave 
place to a thoughtful Sadneſs. However, I put a 
Conſtraint upon myſelf, and endeavoured to appear 
as chearful as poſſible before my Mother, but ! 
could not diſſemble ſo well as to deceive her; ſhe 
frequently told me, that my exceſſive Care and 
Alllduity gave her real Pain. I told her, I only 
did my Duty, and entreated that ſhe would not 
deny me the Satisfaction of attending upon her, 
ſince I ardently defired to do it. But at laſt my 
own Weakneſs, rather than that tender Lady's Ad- 
vice, obliged me to deſiſt, for I was brought almoſt 
as low as herſelf; however, I ſpent all my Time 
with her and Mrs. Daw/on, whole Affection for 
my Mother ſoothed my Grief. She ſympathized 
with me, and in the kindeſt Manner endeavoured 
to moderate my Sorrow ; her folid and judicious 
Ditcourte never appeared more charming than 
now, and I began to be reſigned to Providence 
and to enjoy a good Degree of Calmneſs and Sere- 
nity, when an unexpected Event gave a happy 
Tum to my Affairs. 

One Day as I was fitting with my Mother, and 
had been ſaying ſome of thoſe tender Things which 
naturally drop from a Heart full of the ſincereſt 
Friendſhip and engaging Manner, I heard ſome 
Body come ſoftly up Stairs; the Door opened; but 
how vaſt was my Surprize when I ſaw Valentine 
enter, tho' I had for ſome Days before even wiſhed 
to ſce him. I now found | was unable to ſupport 
the Shock of ſuch a ſudden and unexpected Sight. 

I held my Mother's Hand in mine, but my Nerves 
ſeemed 
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ſeemed to ſlacken, I let go my Hold and fell ſenſe- 
leſs upon the Floor. 

Whether my fainting was owing to my preſent 
Weakneſs, which made me unable to bear tuch a 
ſudden Surprize, and ſupport the ſtrange Tumult 
in my Soul, or whether it proceeded from the 
Softneſs of my Mind, which had juſt been melted 
by my Mother's tender Endearmenrs I know not ; 
however, when I recovered, which was not till 
ſome Time, I found mytelf in Bed in my own 
Room, violently fick and faint, and perceived, that 
in my Fall I had received a large Contufion in my 
Head, which was already drefled by a Surgeon ; 
he was ſeated with Mrs. Valentine, who was weep- 

ing by my Bed-Side, and they were furrounded by 
ſeveral of their Maid Servants. 

When I opened. my Eyes, I looked about me, 
and asked my Mamma, with a weak Voice, where 
I was, and what had reduced me to that Condi- 
tion ; for I had entirely forgot the Circumſtance of 
my fainting, and had only a very confuſed Idea of 
having ſeen Valentine. She ſatisfied me by an- 
twering my Requeſt, and at the ſame Time defir'd 
me to be filent. As I found mylelf hardly able to 
ipeak, I complied with her Defire, and remained 
the reſt of the Day, and the following Night, in a 
State little different from that from which I had 
juſt been recovered. The next Day I found my- 
lelf ſomething better, tho? I had a violent Pain in 
my Head, and three or four Days after 1 was 
able to fit up in my Bed. My Mother did not 
think it was yet proper to communicate the News 
ſhe had to tell me; but a few Days after this, 
when {he thought me able to ſupport the Emotions 
her Diſcourſe would infallibly occafion in me, ſhe 
drew near to my Bed-Side, and taking hold of my 
Hand, My Dear, ſaid ſhe, I have ſurprizing News 
to tell thee,. News which I hope will haſten thy 

Recovery, 
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Recovery. I don't know whether you took Notice 
of Valentine's Looks, when he came into my 
Room; I did; he enter'd with an Air of ſubmiſ- 
five Reſpect, and caſt a Look at thee full of all 
that Tenderneſs, which uſed to inform his Breaſt, 
when he adored thee with the moſt paſſionate 
Fondnels, but no Words can deſcribe his Confuſion 
when he ſaw thee fall upon the Floor. He ran to 


thee and ſnatch'd ag - in his Arms, with a 


Look of the utmoſt Diſtraction; thy Face was 
immediately ſtained with Blood, which ran upon 
his Cloaths. The Servants immediately came run- 
ning up, and took thee from him, when he took 


Horſe, and rode full Speed to Paris for a Surgeon ; 


he came back and brought him with him, before 
thou waſt come to thyſelf. His Soul ſeemed to be - 
tormented with the moſt violent Agitations, and 
his Grief appeared in every Action; when fearing 
that his Pretence would be of ill Conſequence, if 
he ſhould ſtay till you came to yourlelf, I intreated 
him to retire, which your Intereſt made him ſub- 
mit to, tho? he could not do it without the Ap- 


_pearance of the greateſt Reluctance; but however, 


he went nc farther than into the Anti-Chamber, 


where he ſtaid at thy Door, to enquire how thou 


didſt of every one that went out. At laſt I told 
him, that thou hadſt recovered thy Senſes, and 
waſt found to be out of Danger; he lifted up his 
Eyes, and drying away his Tears, Oh! Heavens! 
taid he, in an Extacy, does ſhe live? ſhall I then 
be ſo happy as to perſuade her to believe, that her 
Virtue and Generoſity havg overcome me, and that 
I row love her more than ever! 

Is it poſſibl®? ſaid I, interrupting her, is it poſ- 
üble? What a Contradiction he is to himſelf? He 
mutt be a Stranger to Love that can 10 {lightly 
change the Object of it. A flight Hurt made bim 
enamoured with mcg an ordinary fainting Fit in- 


duced 
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duced him to change his Reſolution, forſake me, 
and almoſt adore another, for he makes it appear, 


that this was his only Reaſon, fince the fame Inci- 
dent, attended with a few frighttul Circumſtances, 
reclaims him, makes him break his former Engage- 
ments, and regret his abandoning me. A very 
hopeful Lover truly! The next Lady who has a 

cater Misfortune before him, will melt his 


r 
3 impreſs her Image there, and infallibly 


make him her Admirer, till another ſill more 
unhappy, ſhall gain the Perference. Poor V- 
lentine! how ſtrangely art thou carried away by 
every capricious Fancy. 

Pray, my Dear, don't judge too raſhly, replyed 
my Mother, finding I had done; he may not per- 


haps appear fo weak, upon a further Examination 


come, hear what he had to ſay for himlelf, and 
refer your Cenſures till then. As this Exclamation, 
added ſhe, ſeemed rather to be dictated by a 1ud- 
den Tranſport of Joy than directed ro me, I was 

. him, when he caſt himſelf at my 
Feet, My dear Mother, ſaid he, I did not hear of 


your Illneſs till Yeſterday, if I had, nothing ſhould 


have prevented my waiting upon you ; indeed [ 
am ſincerely afflicted to ſee you ſo much altered, 
I arrived at Paris Yeſterday about Noon, and im- 
mediately tet out with a Deſign to viſit the Mar- 
chioneſs of Kiluaire; | went with all the Impatience 
of a Lover, who had been for a long Time de- 
trained from his Miſtreſs, in order to engage her to 
invite ' Miſs Franky to Dinner, that I might have 
her Company there as uſual ; but in my Way [I 
was conſtrained by a Friend to ſtep into his Houſe, 
upon his promiſing not to detajn me. I there 
found Miſs Fancourt, | confels I could not fee her 
without Confuſion, which perhaps was too viſi— 


ble, as fhe had been a Witneſs of tome of thoſe. 
tender Things I had ſometime ago ſaid at ner 
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Mother's to Miſs Indiana ; however, I ſent my 
Requeſt to the Marchioneſs in a Letter, and told 
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. her, I ſhould wait upon her in an Hour's Time. | 
1718 Mis Fancourt took an Opportunity to inform me | 
„ of your Illneſs, and even mentioned the many O- 
. bligations, which Mrs. Daw/on had told her I had 
- to Indiana, particularly her prevailing upon you to 
"M pardon my Inconſtancy, and even to content to my 
3 marrying her Rival, as well as her Generoſity in 
1 defiring you not to give her what you had promis'd 
= in your Will. She repeated, as near as ſhe was 
5 . able, the very Words that paſſed between you: I 
Ei: confels that at her firſt mentioning Indiana's 
1 | Name, I was filled with the greateſt Uneaſineſs, 
_ and would have been very a of an Excuſe to 
fy have left the Room. But however, ! could find 


none; when ſhe mentioned the Letter you re- 
ceived from Verſailles, I thought myſelf 1o inte- 


1 1 reſted, that I could not help liſtening to her with 
1 the greateſt Attention; for J had ſpent Part of the 
HEH Time you had been tending after me, with Miſs 
| 15  Franky at Paris, and had therefore formed a plau- 
Ik .fible Story to deceive you, in which you would 


at once have detected me. Here I was, in ſpight 


of myſelf both ſurprized and charmed, and my Ad- 


{ miration continued to ariſe, as jhe proceeded, to 
"oy ſuch a Degree, that Tears, came into my Eyes, 


and I could not help fighing, and feeling a tender 
Pity for that dear generous Girl. At laft I left 
her, and thank'd her for her Information in ſuch a 
Manner, that I am ſure ſhe muſt have taken No- 
tice, that what ſhe bad ſaid had very much at- 
tected me. However, I could nor diſpenſe with 
going to MitsF-ankty, but I went with much ſlower 
Steps than I was going with two Hours betore, 
tho I had ſtaid an Hour longer than I] had pro- 
miſed in my Letter. I found Mits Franky there 
before me, but did not meet her with that Rap- 
rure, 
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ture, which in the Morning I had imagin'd would 
attend ſuch a long expected Interview. No, my 
Mind was frequently ablent, and led me to con- 
template what I had juſt heard; and I that was 
in Extacy for ſome Days before, at the Idea of this 
Moment, was obliged to diſſemble left ſhe ſhould 
perceive my Coldneſs. After Dinner, ſhe hap- 
ened amongſt other Things to ask what Indiana 
bad to ſay to me, when {he conducted me to the 
Arbour; I gave her a particular Account of it, 
but it was not without great Difficulty that I dit- 
guiſed the Emotions it cauſed in my Breaſt, When 
had done, ſhe commended her Generofity, 
but it was with a very cool indolent Air; ſhe then 
mentioned a Letter ſhe had ſent to Indiana, to 
expreſs her Gratitude for concealing her Share in 
my Intrigue, and her Promile afterwards to ſee 
me no more. The old Lady and her Daughter 
were equally credulous, ſaid ſhe, ſmiling, I only 
meant that I would not ſee you at the — 
you may ſee me here as often as you pleaſe, if they 
don't know it. I love you too well to part with 
you for ſuch a one as ſhe, who you know would 
be a fad Diſgrace to you, added ſhe, laying her 
Hand upon mine, and {miling in my Face. How, 
Miſs, ſaid I, was this Expreſſion of your Grati- 
tude to deceive them ? indeed it was poorly done ! 
Indiana's generous Sentiments deſerved at leaſt, 
that you ſhould treat her with Sincerity, in return 
for her Regard to you. As this, Madam, was 
ſpoke with a very ſerious Air, ſhe could not help 
ſhewing her Reſentment. I don't know what you 
mean, Sir, returned ſhe, {natching away her Hand, 
with an Air of Indignation, I confeis you treat 
me very oddly ; What is poorly done? If I have 
deceived your Mother, and that Girl, have you 
any Reaſon to complain? Methinks you are very 
free with your Cenſures. I can tell you, Sir, you 
: | muſt 
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muſt not expect to uſe me as you have done her; 
you at leaſt ought not to complain of Inſincerity. 
I confeſs 1 was quite confounded at this Reproach, 
which was tuo juſt not to make a very deep Im- 
preſſion upon me; however, I could not bear to 
hear you both treated with ſuch Contempt, and 
therefore endeavoured to make her believe, that 
ſhe greatly injured you, by mentioning ſeveral 
Inſtances of Indiana's Generoſity; here her Jea- 
louſy and Pride tœok the Alarm, and ther Mind, 
which was all Tenderneſs before, became inſtantly 
full of Rage, and ſhe aſſumed ſuch Airs, as made 
me bluſh for my Weakneſs. in loving her. She 
told me, ſhe was ſorry the had degraded her- 
ſelf jo much, as to liſten to my Addreſſes; that 
ſhe was not of a Rank that would ſuffer her Con- 
duct to be compared with the Character of an Or- 
phan, that was probably of an ignoble Birth, and 
that ſhe looked upon my treating her thus, as the 
higheſt Affront. Theſe Reproaches had no 
other Effect, but to make the amiable Indiana a p- 
11 pear more lovely. She caſt a Look at me full of 
1 Reſentment, and then telling me I preſumed too 
| much upon her Tenderneſs, which ſhe ſaid, ſhe 
had been Fool enough to confeſs to me, but fince 
the found 1 did not deſerve it, I ſhould no longer 
impoſe upon her, and therefore order'd me in an 
imperious Tone, io ſee her no more; and then 
fAounced out of the Room, flinging the Door after 
ner. | | | 
| was ſo far from being concern'd at her ill 
Treatment, that I was really glad I had given her 
an Opportunity to ſhew her Temper, and there- 
fore only {taiqato take my Leave of the Marchio- 
neis, which 1 did as ſoon as ſhe entered the Room, 
and retired full oi the Charms of that dear Lady, 
who had firſt taken Poſſeſſion of my Heart. As 
I went home, I ran over in my Mind every 8 
that 
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that Miſs Fancourt had told me, and I found it fo 
conformable to the Sweetneſs of Indiana's Diſpoſi- 
tion, that I could not doubt the Truth of the feaſt 
Particular. I hated myſelf for my Ingratitude, 
and reproached myſelf every Minute for the 
Uneaſineſs I had given that enchanting Creature. 
How noble and difintereſted, {aid J, is her Beha- 
viour, and how could | have the Stupidity to for- 
ſake her, for a Lady whoſe Soul is widely diffe- 
rent from her's? Oh am I ſtill dear to her? and 
may I flatter myſelf with poſſeſſing that amiable 


Girl? Jam reſolv'd to ask her Forgivenſs, and en- 


deavour to regain her Favour. 


[ heard that a Man of Quality had made his 


Addreſſes to her; this News filled me with Un- 


eaſineſs, and made me reproach myſelf in the ſe- 


vereit Manner ; it was like a Dagger to my Heart, 


I have deſerved to loſe her, faid I; J curted thoſe 


falſe Friends who had filled me with miſtaken No- 
tions of Honour, and had made me aſhamed of 
what was neceflary to my Happineſs : And this 
News ſeemed to encreaſe my Paſſion, by the Dif- 
ficulty there appeared of ever obtaining my De- 
fires. Some Affairs, Madam, prevented my com- 
ing laſt Night, but all my Thoughts were here, I 
long'd to caſt myſelf at her Feet and your's, and 
endeavour to obtain Forgiveneſs from both; I long- 
ed to teſtify the Senſe. I have of her Goodneſs, and 
to find if I was ſtill dear to that amiable Crea- 
cute; | | . 

Ob, Madam, {aid I, does he then love me a- 
gain? May I indulge, once more, the Thought of 
being your Daughter indeed? Delightful Idea! 
Shall my Miſeries be ſucceeded by ſuch exquiſite 
Happineis? No, you will oon be fnatch'd from 
me, I ſhall ſoon be deprived of the deareſt Part of 
me: But tell me, Mamma, does not the tame Ob- 
jection hold good againſt our Union? May he not 


te ar 


. 
re 


„ . 


344 The Life f INDIANA, 


fear being treated with Contempt by his Friends? 
May he not tear their Reproaches ſtill? And will | 
not their Cenſures damp our deareſt Joys, and cool | 
his Tranſports? No, I hope hot, my Dear, re- | 
turned ſhe, thou art dearer to him than ever, he is 5 
now drawn to thee by an Eſteem, that will com- | 
pel him to love thee ; for the more he knows thee 
the greater will be the Aſcendant thou wilt have 
over his Heart. The Officer's preferring thee to 
every other of our Sex, will make him Proof a- 
gainſt the Affronts that may be thrown upon him, 
and he will be aſham'd to appear leſs hardy than 
him: He will think if that Gentleman, whoſe 
Wiſdom and good Senle is too well known to be 
called in Queſtion, ſcorns the Cenſure of the ill- 
judging Multitude, he muft have an equal Rea- 
ſon for doing jo too. As for me, I ſhall not be 
long here a Witneſs of your Happineſs, but it 
will be a great Pleaſure to me to ſee you united 
before I die; and whilſt I live I ſhall give you 
g both my Prayers for a Continuance of your mutual 
. Felicity. Dear Mamma, ſaid I, I fincerely thank 
1 you, but the Thoughts of loſing you muſt damp 
. every Joy; I can give up my Heart to no De- 
1 light, whilſt I ſee you on the Verge of Life. How 
I HER eould you think that I ſhould conſent to marry 
BREE him, when a Moment after I, muſt part from you. 
....18 Pray don't ſuffer the firſt Days of our Nuptials to 
1 be daf}'d with Grief. Valentine's Tenderneis, if 
117 he loves me dearly, will ſooth my Anguiſh for your 
5 Loſs; we ſhall mingle our Tears, and find a ſweet 
1115 Sympathy in the moſt bitter Sorrow. Well, my 
Dear, returned that engaging Lady, I will not 
. preſs you too much; I will be ſatisfied if you re- 
5 ſolve to conclude it after my Deceaſe; I know thy 
. Tenderneſs will induce thee to pay a decent Re- 
{pect to my Memory, but don't carry it too far; 
thy Affliction will be of no Service to me, let the 
Proſpect 
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Proſpect of your approaching Happineſs dry up 

our Tears. But my Son waits to ſee you, added 
the, ſmiling, and I think I may deſire him to come 
in, fince a Reconciliation between you is 10 far 
advanced. | 

Upon this ſhe went out, and preſently returned 
with Valentine, who entered with ſome Confuſion, 
and threw himſelf on his Knee at my Bed-Side. 
Miſs, ſaid he, with a low Voice, you can't wonder 
if I don't know how to approach you without 
trembling. I am aſhamed of my own Inconſtancy; 
I won't pretend to offer any Apologies as an Ale- 
viation of my Guilt; I confels myſelf, dear Mils, 
unworthy of that Regard you have conſtantly 


ſhewn me; abſolutely unworthy of having the leaſt 


Pretenſions to your Friendſhip. But fince your 
Conduct has opened my Eyes, let me tell you how 
much I owe to you; let me expreſs my Gratitude, 


and thank you in the ſincereſt Terms, for that ten- 


der Regard you have ſhewn to me; for that Con- 
cern you have always exprefled for my Happineſs, 
even whilſt I was acting inconfiſtent with my Ho- 
nour, and thoſe Engagements which ought to have 
made me inviolably your's ; a noble Return for 


Falſhood and Deceit ! a glorious Inſtance of that 


ReQitude of Heart, which is Proof againſt every 
Paſſion that is an Enemy to Virtue ! you now fee 
me full of Remorſe; full of the deepeſt Confuſion 
for having offended you; and if you have any 
Degree of Reſentment, you have now an Oppor- 
tunity of ſatisfying it, by beholding a Mind di- 
ſtrated with its own Folly without a pitying Eye; 
but you have a Soul too great to harbour Revenge. 
Then what is mine that has offended againſt ſuch 
conſummate Virtue! even my Return to you and 
Love has been attended with Circumſtances the moſt 
ſhocking ; my Preſence like that of a hateful Mon- 


ſter, has cauſed the moſt terrible Effects, and has even 
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almoſt colt you your Life, at a Time when it was 
dearer to me than ever; what Anguiſh has your 
Illnets occaſioned ! with what cruel Torments has 
it filled my diſtracted Mind. Here Mrs. Valentine 
interrupted him. You have no Reaſon, ſaid ſhe, 
to make ſuch cruel Invectives againſt yourſelf, In- 
diana has never ceated to love you, and I dare tay 
ſhe will readily pardon your Fault ſince you your- 
{elf are ſo very ſenſible of it. 

I conteis I could not fee Valentine at my Feet, 
and hear him ſay ſuch tender Things, without melt- 
ing into a Soſtneſs, which made me unable to in- 
terrupt him; I heard him with an inward Satit- 
faction, and felt while he ſpoke the moſt delicious 
Senfations. However, I thought I oughr not to 
let him too ſoon into the Diſpoſition of my Heart. 
I don't know, Sir, replied I, finding Mrs. Valentine 
and he were both filent, what Return ought I to 
make to your Profeffions of Love; I confeſs you 
are ſtill very dear to me; but how muſt I know 
that your Heart is ſincere? What Reaſon have you 
to think that marrying me will be leſs dangerous 
to your Kepoſe than you. have before thought it? 
Will not our Union be attended with Miſery to us 
both? Will you not be aſhamed of a Marriage 
thar will degrade you in the Opinion of the World ? 
Will not their Scorn make you hate me, as being 
acceſfiry to your Ruin. This is an Evil I ought 
to fear, und the very Idea of rendering you un- 
happy, is enough to make me ſhut myſelf up in 
a Convent for Life. Conſider, Sir, what you are 
doing; confider whether you have any ſolid Rea- 
ions to change thoſe Sentiments, which have made 
you refolf to abandon me; Is there not the ſame 
Reaivn you ſhould do ſo now as ever? Beſides, 
Sir, ein a ſlight Quarrel juftify your forſaking 
; Mits Franky? How do I know but your Return 
may precvea rather from your Reſentment to eat 
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than from any new Motives of Love to me? [ 
aſſure you, I am too tender of your Honour and 
Happineſs to contribute to your doing any Thing 
inconſiſtent with either. Ah! Mis, 1aid he, pray 
don't fink me deeper in Deſpair ; I have been de- 


luded by falſe Notions of Honour and Intereſt; I 


have been perſuaded to abandon you, and fooliſh-— 
ly conſented to do it, even while you were very 
dear to my Heart; and I have met with ſome 
Succeſs. I have endeavoured to divert my Paſſion 


by changing the Object; but your Gencroſity in 


offering me your Aſſiſtapce, diſconcerted my 
Schemes, and made me unable to think of your Ri- 
val without making a Compariſon which was 
greatly to your Advantage ; but I have endeavour- 
ed to ſtifle the Impreſſion it made upon my Mind, 
till I heard the ſurprizing Effects of your Goodneſs 
in my Abſence; that recalled all my Tenderneſs, 
and reviv'd every ſoft Impreſſion. I could not bear 
to hear Miſs Franky treat you with Contempt, every 
diſreſpectful Word was like a Dagger to my Soul; 
I was ſhock'd at her Ingratitude and Hypocriſy, 
and aſtoniſh'd to find ſhe was able to impoſe upon 
you, under a Shew of Friendſhip; I deteſted her 
ungenerous Baſeneſs ; I faw my Folly, and bluſh'd 
to ſee how I had been deluded by my pretended 
Friends, and reſolved to throw myſelf upon your 
Mercy. The ſuppoſed Misfortunes that would 
attend our Union, are filly Chimeras; your Vir- 
tue and Integrity, your Piety and good Sente, 
would make the loweſt State of Life, preferable to 
the higheſt with any other Woman, and might I 
be ſo happy as to poſleis your tendereſt Affections, 
I would look with Contempt even upon a Crown; 
and not all the Riches and Honours of the Uni- 
verle, ſhould ſhake my Reſolution of being eter- 
ternally your's. | 
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I could not forbear giving a Sigh at theſe tender 
Expreſſions. Mrs. Valentine eaſily perceived the 
Situation of my Heart; My Dear, ſaid ſhe, with 
her Eyes full of the moſt melting Joy, Valentine 
muſt be for ever thine, ſince he has learned to do 
Juſtice to thy Merit; come, give me thy Hand. 
{ held it out to her immediately, ſhe preſſed it be- 
tween her's, and then ſuddenly taking hold of Va- 
Jentine's, put my Hand into his; my Children, 
contiued ſhe, may you be mutually happy; may 
this Union be crown'd with laſting Felicity, and 
the moſt durable Delights ; Delights uninterrupted 
by anxious Care, and every painful Inquietude. 
My Son poſſeſs the virtuous Indiana, imitate her 
Goodneſs, and learn to ſet a juſt Value upon thoſe 
Perfections, which will render your Felicity ſolid 
and permament : Her Study will be to make you 
happy, may your's be to render her fo. 

My dear Mother's Heart ſeemed here too full 
to permit her to ſay any more, ſome Tears guſh'd 
from her Eyes, and trickled down her Cheeks, and 
ſhe preſſed our Hands together. After recovering 
herſelf, the reſumed, My dear Children, I ſhall 
now leave you wth Comfort, fince I can wiſh you 
no greater Happineis in this Life, than what I ſee 
you in the Proſpect of. You will be both ſettled 
in ſuch a Manner, as to render your Situation very 
agreeable; you have Virtue and Love to ſweeten 
Life, and a great Eſtate, which will not only pro- 
cure you all the Conveniencies of it, but give you 
the Power of taſting the exalted Pleaſure of doing 
Good. You may make the Gloom vaniſh from 
the troubled Brow; you may make the Orphan 
and the Widow fing for Joy, and the Afflicted and 
Ditconſolate exult in Traniports of Delight; and 
may you, my dear Daughter, have many Pledges 
of your mutual Love] may they all ſhare thy Vir- 
tucs, and tranimit them down to Poſterity. Oh! 

| may 
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may Heaven ſmile upon your Joys, and pour down 
its Bleſſings upon you! 

Theſe 2 reſſions were too affecting to render 
it poſſible fer either of us to make an immediate 
Reply. We appeared _— moved, the 'Tears 
| ſtreamed from our Eyes for tome Time; we were 
melted down, and almoſt ſeemed as if we had 


been filled with ſome ſevere Affliction. At laſt 


Valentine began, dear Madam, dear Miſs, ſaid he, 


with a ſudden Joy breaking through his Tears, 


what ſhall I ſay to expreſs the Sentiments of my 
Heart? How ſhall I deſcribe the pleaſing painful 
Tumult that fills my Soul? I am borne down with 

the Weight of my own Happineſs ; my Tranſports 


are too violent to be endur'd! Does this dear, this 


charming Creature love me ſtill ! haſt thou forgot 
my Ingratitude? my barbarous, my vile Ingrati- 
tude? Pray, Sir, mention it no more, interrupted 
I, I have nothing to reproach you with. I am 
{till the ſame, and I don't bluſh to tell you, that 
you have been always dear to me, infinitely dearer 
than Life itſelf; no other Perſon would ever be 
able to make an Impreſſion upon my Heart, which 
has never ceaſed to be your's. The tender Emo- 
tions of my Soul had here exhauſted my Spirits, 
and it was with ſome DO I pronounced 
theſe laſt Words loud enough to be heard, I was 
ſtill too weak to endure ſuch violent Agitations, 
and found myſelf ready to fink- under the tender 
Ideas, which fill'd my Mind. My Mamma had 
let go our Hands, and walked to the Window to 
dry away her Tears, but I ftill ſuffered Valentine 
to hold mine without endeavouring to draw it from 
him; he preſs'd it to his Breaſt, and then to his 
Lips, without ſeeming to know what he did. My 
Mother ſoon returned, and told her Son, that it 
was. Time to leave me to recover myſelf, and that 


I ought to take a little Reſt ; ſhe then embraced 
us 


IDA _ Gs * 
. — " — 8 2 — 
P "SJ: * * - = — 2 
„ wr ne « £ r T 22 * 
8 - - i „ cis 7 ey 8 — * 
gry ———————— 1 
of > _ 


- 2 — 
= ERIE een. foe ere —4 * 
8 

” 4 „ 


nA. 


us both in the moſt affectionate Manner, and de- 


firing Valentine to attend her, conſtrained him to 
leave me. _ | x 

1 foon found that theſe violent. Agitations had 
conſiderably weakened me, and was ſo diſorder'd, 
that had not a Servant enter'd almoſt as ſoon as 
my Mother left me, and given me a few Drops in 
a little Wine, I ſhould have infallibly have fainted 
away. My dear Valentine and his Mother were 


preſent before me all the reſt of the Day, and the 
following Night; and my Imagination repeated 


over and over every tender Endearment ; methought 
I ftill ſaw his Confuſion, attended to the melting 
Sounds of Love, and heard them both repeat, 
with the utmoſt Affection, every endearing Ex- 


preſſion : But about Break of Day I drop'd aſleep, 


and did not awake till Noon, when I found my- 


ſelf a little refreſhed : I now began to regard Va- 


Jentine as if he had already been my Husband, 
and looked upon my Mamma's joining our Hands 
in that tender Manner, as a kind of Marriage : 


He law me every Day; my Mind became inſenſi- 
bly more calm, and in a ſhort Time I was pretty 


well recovered: But alas! Mrs. Valentine grew 


daily worſe, and was ſoon obliged ro keep her Bed; 


Mrs. Dawſon and Mils Fancourt came frequently to 


ſee her, and congratulated me on our Happineſs, 


at the lame Time that they endeavoured to enable 
me to ſupport the Loſs of my dear Mother. I was 
under too many Engagements to theſe Ladies for 
the Share they had in our Reconciliation, not to 
make them a ſuitable Return. I had the Satisfac- 
tion too ſometimes tFlſee the Officer, who, not- 


Withſtanding his own Paſſion, expreſſed a gene- 
rous Pleaſure at our Union, and let me know that 


he prized my Felicity above his own; or rather, 
that my Happineſs made, the greateſt Part of his 


own: But alas! my dear, dear Mother's Condi- 


tion 
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tion damp'd all my Joy; a Separation from her 
was a ſevere Stroke that required all my Reſolu— 
tion and Fortitude to enable me to bear. Since 
Valentine's Poſt was {old to another, he was under 
no Obligation to leave us, we therefore ſpent great 
Part of our Time together in my Mother's Room, 
and endeavoured mutually to comfort each other, 


we mingled our Tears, and had a loft and pleaſing 


Sympathy in our Afffiction. | 
One Day as we were ſeated near her Bed-fide, 
ſhe ordered the Servants to leave the Room, and 
then defiring us to come near, My dear Children, 
{aid ſhe, in a flow and weak Voice, 1 fhall foon 
bid you a long Adieu, but you muſt not lament 
my Loſs with an immoderate Grief; I know I have 
been a render Mother to you, and therefore believe 
ou will not be able to part with me without Pain. 
* leaving a World ſurrounded with many and 
various Uneaſineſſes, to which the frail State of 
human Nature is always liable, but I ſhall ſoon 
arrive in the World of happy Beings; a World 


where Peace and eternal Joy reigns without Inter- 


ruption; don't let your Tears ſeem to ſay you envy 


my Happineſs; don't wiſh me wy ps: of the 
nobleſt Felicity, for no other Reaſon 
your Fondneſs to me here; that would be unkind 


ut to indulge 


and cruel, Here ſhe pauſed; then recovering her- 
ſelf, May you live and be a Bleſſing to the World, 
reſumed ſhe, and O my Son, ſteadily adhere to the 
Practice of Virtue ; dare to oppole yourſelf to the 
licentious Cuſtoms of a degenerate Age; and, by 
your Example, endeavour to ſtem the Torrent of 
Vice: Don't bluſh to own your Obligations to 
that great Being, who fills the Univerſe with the 


wondrous Exertions of his Wiſdom and Power; 
give him your higheſt Eſteem and ſupreme Re- 
gard: Let your Devotion to him {ſpring from Gra- 
titude, and never mention his Name without a re- 
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ſpectful and humble Awe; regard his Favour as 


the higheſt Bleſſing, and endeavour to imitate his 
moral Character, and to follow the bright Ex- 


ample, which the bleſſcd Author of our Religion 


has ſet before us. Ihen taking Breath a little, Be- 
lieve me, my Son, continued ſhe, a Mind con- 


ſcious of its own Innocence and Integrity, enjoys a 


molt refined and rational Delight; it bears, with a 
ſerene Compolure, the various unavoidable Misfor- 
tunes of Life, looks into a future State with Plea- 
{ure, and even could {mile amidſt the Groans of 


expiring Nature. 


T beſe laſt Words were ſpoke ſo very low that 
we could ſcarce hear them; ſhe ſeemed quite ſpent, 


and, after pulling us both to her, to embrace us, 
ſhe repeated her Wiſhes that we might be mutu- 
ally happy, and then endeavoured to take ſome 
Reſt. We were greatly moved at this Diſcourſe, 
and went into another Room to indulge our Grief: 
Valentine eagerly kiſſed the falling Tears from my 
Cheeks, and then laid his Face to mine, while our 
Souls ſeemed to mingle like thoſe dewy Drops; 
our Griefs, our Cares, our Pains the ſame. 

When the Mind is oppreſs'd with the frightful 
Apprehenſions of lofing tome beloved Object, it is 
in vain to hope for Succour from thoſe Ideas which 
interfere with the tender Senſations of the Heart, 
fince all its Impulies are blind, and ſpring only 
from its Paſſions ; the Soul infallibly turns itſelf to 


the Objects of the Mind, while the cool Dictates 


of Reaſon have not the Power of affecting it. 
Valentine and I were quite inconſolable at the 
Apprehenſions of ſuddenly loſing my dear Mother. 
Her tender Diſcourſes and moral .Exhortations ſet 
her Death before our Eyes, in the moſt painful 


Light; and, inſtead of giving us that Comfort 


the defired, only made us more ſenſible of the 
Greatneſs of our Loſs, and more unable to bear 


os 
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up under it. My Grief ſeemed to encreaſe as ſhe 


drew nearer her End, and Valentine, who feared 


the Effects of it, employed all his Endeavours to 
give me that Comfort which he wanted himſelf. 
My Mamma began now to be too weak to give 
us any more Advice, and could only expreſs her 
Tenderneſs by kiſſing me, ſqueezing my Hand, 


and then lifting ” a dying Look to Heaven as it 


ſhe was praying for our Happineſs. One Morning 
| was waked out of my Sleep by a. Noiſe and 
Buſtle among the Servants; I no ſooner opened 
my Eyes but I cried out, Alas, ſhe is dead! and 
then fainted away: My Conjecture was but too 
true, for I no ſooner came to mylelt, finding every 


Thing quiet, I rang the Bell for a Servant, one 
of them immediately came into my Room, with 
her Eyes ſwell'd with crying. I needed no more 
to ſatisfy me that my Fears were too well ground- 


ed: However I ask'd her if my Mamma was not 
dead? Don't fright yourſelf, Mis, ſaid ſhe, turn- 
ing away her Head, ſhe is much better than ſhe 
was laſt Night, and then ſhe retired. This was 
ſpoke with a trembling Voice: She was too much 


affected to conceal the ſad News from me, for all 


the Servants lamented her, as having wn a ſincere 
Friend, whom they tenderly loved. But how un- 
accountable are the Senſations of our Minds! Tho 
J had been hitherto deaf to every Reflection, that 
did not tend to encreaſe my Grief, I no ſooner 
heard that ſhe was really dead, but I felt mylelt 
inſpired with more Courage than I ever expected, 
and perceived myſelf in a more calm and refign'd 
Diſpoſition. Then ſhe is happy, ſaid I, ſhe now 
reaps the Fruits of her Virtue and Piety ! Blefled 
Spirit! When ſhall we meet again to part no 
more! When {hall I lay down this feeble Frame, 
and ſhare with you in the ſublimer Joys of immor- 
tal Beings! When taſte your Pleaſures, and ſhare 
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in your pure Delights! Oh my God, may this 
Proſpect fire my Ambition, and make me endea- 
vour to imitate} her. Virtues, that I may enjoy her 
Traniports! I was: thus raifing myſelf above my 
Afflictions, by theſe Motives of Conlolation, when 
Valentine enter'd my Room, with a Countenance 
perfectly difordered ; he had been up ſome Time, 
and had heard me ring, and therefore came to 
ſhare with me in my Grief, that we might eale 
our Hearts, by giving a Looſe to the tender Emo- | 
tions of Nature. He ſaw at once that I had been 
acquainted with the melancholy News, when taking ; 
hold of my Hand, My dear Indiana, ſaid he, 
what a dreadful Loſs is this! may Heaven enable 
thee. to ſupport it. Dreadful indeed! returned I, 
but yet fince it cannot be recovered, let us endea- 
vour to behave conſiſtent with our Hopes as Chri- 
ſtians: May we ever do ſo, my Dear, replied Va- 
lentine, and fince ſhe is happy, let us not think 
that we are miſerable. We thus endeavoured, for 
iome Time, to conſole each other, *til] it was 
Time for me to rife when he left me. 

In the Afternoon Mrs. Dawſon and Miſs Fan- 
court came to ſee me, in order to {00th my Grief, 
by ſharing it with me. Valentine unknown to me, 
had ſent a Servant to acquaint them with our Af, 
fliction, and to defire their Company: And this 
| Day was ſpent in a Manner ſuitable to the folemn 
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| Occalion. Methought there was ſomething ex- 
i remely engaging in this ſoft and tender Sympathy 
jp of Souls, where every one wept as if they bad Joſt 
; a Mother, Every Thing about us had the Face of 
5 Grief, and for ſomè Time, not the meaneſt Do— 
| meſtic appeared with dry Eyes. At laſt the 
1 Source of our Tears was dried up, and the Virtues 
ö of the dear deceaſed Lady became the Subject of 
x our Converiation, when Mrs. Daw/on mentioned a 


ö hundred Inſtances that evidenced the Greatneſs of 


her 
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her Soul, and proved the vaſt Extent of her Ge— 
neroſity and Compaſſion, moſt of which I had hi- 
therto been unacquainted with: When ihe had 
done, What a glorious Example has jhe left us to 
excite our Emulation, ſaid Valentine, taking hold 
of my Hand, may it be our Care, my Dear, to 
follow her Steps, and may we always cxprels the 
lame Sweetneſs and Benevolence to thoſe who de- 
ſerve our Aſſiſtance. Alas! Sir, replied I, I fear 
I ſhall fall very far ſhort of her in theſe amiable 


Perfections, tho? I ſhall ſtrive to come as near her 


as poſſible. 
In the Evening theſe two Ladies, ater uſing 


their Endeavours to reconcile us to our Loſs, prepa- 


red to leave us: Oh Madam, ſaid I, to Mrs. Daw- 
ſon, I can't help being very ſenſible of this ſevere 
Affliction, methinks I feel a Vacancy in my Breaſt; 
that dear Woman has bid us a long Adieu, and I 
have no ſooner taſted the Sweetneſs of having a 
Mother, than ſhe is torn from me: At this Mrs. 
Dawſon claſped me in her Arms, My Dear, ſaid 
the, think that I am your Mother, indeed J have 
an Affection for thee, which exceeds all Bounds ; 
you ſhall be my Daughter my Friend, and 
all that is moſt dear to me: She then embraced 
me, when Miſs Fancourt took this Opportunity to 
give me the moſt tender Aſſurances of her Affec- 
tion. Do: 

As ſoon as my Mother's Funeral was over, I 
thought it adviſeable to ſhut myſelf up in my Re- 
ligious Houſe ſor ſome Time; this I was prompted 
to by the melancholy Diſpoſition of my Mind, 
which made me in Love with a Retirement where I 
might indulge my Reflections without Interrup- 
tion; beſides, I conſidered that it would nat now 
be decent to live any longer in the Houſe with 
Valentine, till after our Marriage: But as this Re- 
ſolution oppoſed his yo of ſpending his Time 
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with me, he applied to Mrs. Damſon, who propo- 


led my living with her, and uſed ſo many Argu- 
ments to perſuade me to it, that I could- not abſo- 


lutely refuſe her, and therefore promiſed to ſtay in 
the Convent only a Month, where I might receive 
her Vifirs, and have the Satisfaction of ſeeing Va- 
lentine in her Company, as often as ſhe pleafed. 
In ſhort Mrs. Daw/on carried me to my Con- 
vent, when after paying my Reſpects to the Ab- 
beſs, and letting 25 know that Providence had 


deprived me of my dear Mother, I went to my 


Friend the Nun's Apartment, who rejoiced to ſee 
me : She defired me to fit down, ſaid a great many 
tender Things to comfort me for my Loſs; and I 
then told her, in a few Words, what had paſſed 
during my Abſence, only omitting my Adventure 
with Miſs du Bois, which I was reſolved to keep 
ſecret. 55 | 

When I had done, ſhe told me ſhe would defer 
congratulating me on my Reconciliation with my 


aw, » . A» . — N 
Lover, till I was in a Situation of Mind that 


would render ſuch Diſcourſes more agreeable to 


me. She then ſaid that Miſs Franky had received 
Orders from her Mother, to follow her to Fugland, 
and that {he had left the Convent the Day before. 
As I had now nothing to fear from Valentine's In- 
conſtancy, this Piece of News was on his Account 
neither able to give me Pleaſure or Pain; but yet 
the Reflection, that I ſhould not be obliged to 


mortify her by my Preſence, was a Satisfaction that 


invited with my Delicacy; for I eafily conceived 
that after what had ꝓaſſed, it would be impoſſible 
8 Confuſion, that I had 


not the Icaſt Inclination to give her. 

The next Morning I aroſe with a Mind ful! of 
Tranquility, and I ſpent Part ofi the Day with 
my Friend the Nun, and ſeveral of the Boarders : 
One ot thete Ladies, perhaps, oblerving that my 
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Affliction for Mrs. Valentine's Lois was too great 
to ſuffer me to take any Delight in a promitcuous 
Converſation, endeavoured to divert me and make 
me chearful, by aſſuming an Air of Gaiery, and, 
with much Vivacity, began to diſplay her Wit; 
but alaſs! I was incapable of reliihing any Dit- 
courſe that did not ſooth my Grief, her Converta- 
tion became intollerably burthenſome to me: I de- 


fixed her to forbear, and intreated her to change a 


Converſation, which the Diſpoſition of my Mind 
rendered infupportable. At this ſhe burſt into a 
Laugh, and defired me to conſider, that tho? I had 
loſt a Friend, I had found a Lover, and fhe 
thought I had made ſuch a happy Exchange, that 
I had no Reaſon to complain, Here I could not 
help weeping, but made her no Anſwer, when 
ſeveral of the Company perceiving my Tears, ap- 


peared affected, and caſt down their Eyes: This 


young Lady ſeem'd pleaſed with what ſhe had 
ſaid, but looking round and perceiving ſhe had 


her Laugh to herſelf, the bluſh'd, and was quite 


diſconcerted, when my Friend the Nun, after 
giving me a Look full of Affection, ſaid, It is 
cruel to offer that Joy to the Afflicted which they 
cannot taſte ; it is like inſulting our, Grief, and, in- 
ſtead of alleviating our Sorrows, is the only way 
to render the Mind inconfolable. Believe me, Mils, 
added ſhe, addreſſing herſelf to the young Lady, 
who ſeemed ſtill more confounded at her Reproof, 
Mirth is always unſeatonble to a ſorrowful Mind; 


Wit then grows diſtaſtful, and is like Muſic © when 


« Time is broke, and no Proportion kept.“ I 
thank you, Madam, returned ſhe, if I have offend- 
ed it was not for want of Regard to Miſs Indiana; 
and as my Intention was only to diſſipate her 
Gloom, I hope ſhe will be ſo good as to excuſe 
my taking a wrong Method of doing it; and then, 
added ſhe, {miling, I hall not be very forry for 
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having behaved ill, ſince it has been the Occafion 
of a Reproof, that will prevent my ever being 
guilty of the like Fault again: But to be ſerious, 
Mils, continued ſhe, I don't think you can have 
ſuch vaſt Cauſe for Affliction; and ſure it is not 
unreaſonable to imagine, that your Happineſs 
ſhould indeed counterbalance it, and render it leſs 
inſupportable. I grant, ſaid I, in tome Meaſure 
it does ſo, but you muſt be a Stranger to the dear 
deceaſed Lady's Virtues, to think I can reflect, 


that I muſt fee her no more without the tevereſt 


Grief: How hard is it, continued I, with a Sigh, 
to break thote Ties which are founded on Friend- 


ſhip and Reaſon! A Mind that is at eaſe can 


eahly offer Motives. of Conſolation, and range a 
thoutand Argumen's which it thinks unanſwerable, 
but theſe Motives don't reach the Hearr, which is 
incapable of baniſhing its Paſſions. | 

Here I was interrupted by a Lay-Sifter, who 
came to tell me that two Ferjons waited for me in 
the Parlour, at which all the Ladies roſe up, took 
their Leave of me, and retired to their reſpective 
Apartments. I went down, and as I expected, 
found Mr. Valentine and Mrs. Damſon waiting for 
me. My Dear, laid the latter, I have brought a 
Lover, who is doubly diſconſolate, he comes to in- 
treat you to Pity him, and defires me to intreat 
vou not to deprive him of your Company, at a 
'Fime when the Situation of his Mind renders your 
Abſence moſt inſupportablz. I mult join with bim 
in repeating my Kcqueſt, that you would imme— 


diately leave the Convent, and accept of my Houle, 


you may there have an Opportunity of comforting 
each otner : It would be unkind to deny us ſuch a 
reaſonable Demand. I don't know what Antwer 
to make you, Madam, returned I, I ſhould be very 
lorry to,give either of you the leaſt Pain; and I 


aſſure you, I did not chuſe this Retreat out of any 


Deſire 


the Virtuous Orphan. 859 


Deſire to ſhun either your's, or Mr. Valentine's 
Company, but purely from a Regard to Decency, 
and to prevent Cenſure. And tho“ I flattered my- 
ſelf with the Thoughts that I ſhould here have an 
Opportunity to indulge my Grief, yet I could not 
leparate myſelf from you without a great deal of 
ReluRance : Befides you know I had not taken 
Leave of my Convent, the Abbeis expected me 
every Day to return to it again, and my Mother's 
Death render'd it proper taat I ſhould take this 
Opportunity of doing it, that l might let her know 
of my Intention to leave them, before I did it al- 
together. Here Valentine lifted up his Eyes, with 
an Air of Satisfaction, O my dear Indiana, laid 
he, you will accompany us then, will not you? 
we thall drive directly to this Lady's Houle ; ſhe 
may {peak to the Abbeſs immediately, and you 
will ſoon be ready. No, Sir, returned I, there is 
no apparent Reaton for our being in ſuch Haſte, 
we mult defer my going 'till 'T'o-morrow at Ieaft, 
mean Time I will prepare for it, and bid my 
Friends farewel. Mrs. Dawjon thought me in the 
right, and went to meet the Abbeſs in another Par- 
lour : As ſoon as we were alone, Valentine addreſs- 
cd me with the moſt affecting Air. My Dear, ſaid 
he, did you know how intupportable this ſhort 
Abſence has been to me, was you ſenſible how 
heavily the lazy Hours have paſt along, I am ture 
you would pity me; you might then form ſome 
Idea of the Sincerity and Exceſs- of my Paſſion. I 
believe it fincere, Sir, returned I, and I love to 
hear you tell me fo, but let us deter, tor ſome 
Time, thele kind of Diſcourſes; I ought yet to 
entertain no Ideas but ſuch as relate to my dear. 
Mamma, we will talk of her Virtues, *till we 
plant them in our Minds, and we ſhall find fomie 
Conſolation in mingling our Cares. What my' 
Dear, {aid he, can we talk of her without men- 
9 H h 4 tioning 
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tioning our Paſſion, which was fo agreeable to her, 
and which ſhe blefled with her expiring Breath? 
Were not our Affairs more at her Heart, than thoſe 
which more immediately concerned herſelf 2? our 
Love and her Tenderneis are io interwoven, that 
we ſhall never be able to conſider them ſeparately 
lang together. | 15 

This Diſcourſe laſted till Mrs. Daw/on returned, 
when jhe told me the Abbeſs deſired to ipeak with 
me; and then after ſome affectionate Careſſes, re- 
tired with my dear Valentine, who handed her 
down Stairs. They were no ſooner gone than I 
went to wait upon the Abbeis, who, after makin 
me fit down by her, told me ſhe was very ſorry f 
was going to leave her. My dear Child, 1aid ſhe, 
as thou art a Perſon of Reaſon and Prudence, I 
was in Hopes that thou would'ſt have taken the 
Veil; but alas! poor Girl! thou doſt not know 
what thou art doing, thou art unacquainted with 
the Snares of a worldly Lite, and therefore art 
running into Temptations. That Beauty, added 
ſhe, was never deſign'd to be thrown away on a 
Mortal; no, Heaven made thee tor itſelf, and 
thou ſhould'ſt conſecrate thy Charms to him that 
gave them thee : Here thou mighteſt devote thy- 
jelf to the core ve and Enjoyment of God, 
What an acceptable Sacrifice thou would'ſt be to 
him! the bleſſed Virgin, whoſe Beauty, while on 
Earth, exceeded that of the Children of Men, and 
who, happy Woman! held her God to her Breaſt, 
and gave Suck to the Prince of Peace; ſhe, I ſay, 
will imile on thy Vows, and bleſs thee with her 
Favour. Mrs. Valentine loved thee, and I ſuppoſe 
has left the great Part of her Eſtate: And how 
can'ſt thou beſtow it better than by ſecuring a 
Place in Heaven with it, which thou wilt certain- 
ly do, by ſettling it upon a Convent. I could not 
help ſmiling at this religious Cant, this monſtrous 
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Prophanation of ſacred Things, to the ſordid 
Views of Intereſt, and a vile Spirit of Covetouſ- 
neis; I refiected, while ſhe was ſpeaking, upon 
the tender Reception ſhe. gave me when I offered 
myſelf, before Mrs. Valentine, the flattering Epi- 
thets ſhe ſo liberally beſtowed upon me, and the 
cold Reception ſhe afterwards gave me, when ſhe 
found I defired to be admitted out of Charity. I 
conſeſs, Madam, returned I, as foon as ſhe had 
done, I am not able to enter into the Engagements 
you propoſe to me, my AﬀeCtions are not ſuffi- 
ciently wean'd from the Things of this World, to 
render it poſſible for me to toriake them all at 
once: Beſides, Madam, I am not certain that the 
Lady you mention has left me any Thing. This 
I could ſafely ſay, becauſe Valentine had forbore 
mentioning the Contents of the Will to me, and I 
expected this Declaration would make her change 
her Tone, and have greater Weight with her than 
any Arguments I could make ule of ; but I was 
miſtaken; ſhe informed me, that Mrs. Damſon had 
told her that my Mother had left me ſomething 
conſiderable, and then made uſe of all the Argu- 
ments ſhe could think of to perſuade me to 2 
lieve that her Care for my Soul, induced her to 
wiſh that I would lay out my Eſtate in the Man- 
ner ſhe propoſed, fince that alone, ſhe ſaid, could 
procure me the moſt ſolid Happineſs in this Lite, 
as well as eternal Felicity in the next. I thanked 
her for intereſting herſelf ſo much in my Happi- 
neſs, told her I would conſider on what fhe had 
aid, and went away very well pleaſed that I had 

diſengaged myſelf from ſuch a troubleſome Viſit. 
It being a very fine Evening, I went to take a 
Walk in the Garden; the Winds were ſtill, the 
Sun had juft ſunk beneath the Horizon, and given 
Way-to the folemn Shades of the approaching 
Night, I walked here for ſome Time, indulging 
An 
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an agreeable Coatemplation, and then retired to 
my own Apartment. In my Way I happened to 
meet the haughty Lady of Quality I have men- ; 
tioned already, who, with a Sneer, told me, the ; 
heard 1 was about taking the Veil, and was very ; 
glad to find I had formed ſuch a Reſolution, and 
hoped I would renounce the Pomps and. Vanities 
of this wicked. World with a good Grace. Per- 
haps, Mis, ſaid I, you may be miſtaken ; I aflure 
you I have no ſuch Deſign. Nay, ſaid ihe, I | 
think you cannot do better, and there can be no | 
great Mortification in refigning the Pleatures of | 
Life, when we have no Probability of our ever 
talling them; I hope my pretty Creature, you are 
not fo vain as to think that Valentine will ever 
marry yon. I made her no Anſwer, but retired 
to my Chamber, a little nettled. My Friend the 
Nun hearing me ſhut the Door, rapped ſoftly 
at it, on which opened it, and ſhe came in. The 
Abbeſs, ſaid the; has ſpread a Report, that ſhe 
has almoſt prœvailed upon you to be a Nun, and 
as ſhe has found you have a Fortune to beſtow 
upon her Houte,, I know ſhe will ſpare no Pains, 
to make vou one of us; fhe knows how your At- 
fairs ſtand with Mr. Valentine, and I am afraid 
the will endeavour to make a Breach between you, 
that ſhe may remove ail Obſtacles that may pre- 
vent her from putting her Defigns in Execution; 
therefore don't be ;prevailed upon to ſtay any 
longer than you can help, I fhould, my Dear, 
added ſhe, eſteem your: Company as a great Bleſs- 
ing, but I know I canaqgg obtain it, without your 
being miſerable; and I have too much Friendſhip 
for Fou, to prefer my Satisfaction to the Happi- 
nels of your whole. Life. Beware off her Artifices, 
and more eſpeciallv, guard yourſelt againſt her 
Flattery and pretended Tenderneis ; it is deceitful ; 
and you would find too ſoon, that it is only a Pre- 
tence 
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tence to keep you in her Power. Disbelieve every 
Thing ſhe Jays, and you will be out of Danger; 


but if you give any Credit to her, you will be un- 
done. I thanked her for her Advice; ſhe wied 
me a good Night, and was going to leave me, 
when I defired her to ſtay a little longer, and re- 
peated what the haughty young Lady had 1aid ro 


me, juſt before I enter'd the Room. I am more 


than ever convinced, that my Suſpicions are juſt, 
{aid ſhe, as ſoon as I had done. Miſs Franky no 
{ooner quarrelled with Valentine, than ſhe made 


this Lady, who is your profeſſed Enemy, her Con- 


fidant ; they were ever together, till ſhe left Paris, 
and has been heard to ſay many ill-natured Things 
of you; but what is very remarkable is, that as 
{oon as you left the Abbels, ſhe was ſent for to 
her, and came away. juft as you met her, and by 
what the Jaid, I believe they had been contriving 


bow to make you ſuſpect your Lover's Conſtancy. 


Pray take Care that you are not impoted on: I 
will aflure you; you are in more Danger than you 
imagine, ſtand therefore upon your Guard, for you 
may be ſure I would not give you theſe Cautions 
only to terrify you; ihe then wiſhed me again a 
good Repoſe, and then retired. 

All theſe Cautions alarmed me extremely, I did 
not know what to think, and ſoon found that my 
Mind could entertain other Ideas, than thoſe of 
Grief, for the Loſs of my dear Mother. I betore 
thought myſelf ſecure of Valentine, and imagined 
that I had nothing to do now, but to wait tiil a 
decent Reſpect to her Memory would permit us to 
think of our own Happineſs; but my Fears of 
being deprived of him, awaked a Variety of Sen- 
lations in my Breaſt, and I ſpent great Part of 
the Night in confirming my Reſolution ef re- 
fuſing to take the Veil, and in fortifying myſelf 
; | againſt 
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* all the Arguments they could make uſe 

The next Day I heard nothing from the Abbeſs, 
and tho? I expected Mrs. Dawſon to come for me 
in her Coach, and waited impatiently to ſee her, 
yet 1 was diſappointed; however my Friend the 
Nun endeavoured to comfort me, and at Night 
told me, that the Abbeſs had ſent a Letter to 
Mrs. Dawſon, by a Servant, and at the ſame Time 
aſſured me, that as almoft every one in the Houſe 
loved me, nothing could be done without our bein 
informed of it, and made me hope that I ſhoal 
toon get out of their Hands, but at the ſame Time 
defized me not to ſeem to ſuſpect any Thing, but 
pretended to believe every Thing the Abbeſs ſhould 
{ay to me. | 

This Night I was much more unealy than the 
former; I knew not how to. behave ; I burſt into 
Tears, and lamented my unhappy Condition; Shall 
I never know an End of my Miſeries? ſaid 1; I 
was born to be wretched, and muſt expect always 
to continue 10 ! Is it not enough, that I have loſt 
my Mamma, but I muſt loſe Valentine too? muſt 
be ſtripped at once of all that is dear to me? 
robb'd of every Comfort, and never enjoy a Mo- 
ment's ſolid Repoſe? But why do I deſpair ? add- 
ed I, has not Providence hitherto extricated me 
out of greater Difficulties ? Valentine ſure cannot 
be long impoſed upon, and Mrs. Dawſon is too 
wile to be long the Dupe of their wicked Artifices. 
Good God! continued I, with a deep Sigh, diſap- 

2oInt the Deſigns of my- Enemies. 

The next Morning, I aroſe with a Mind per- 
ſectly diſordered, and was no ſooner dreſſed than 
the Abbels ſent Word, that ſhe defired I would 
breakfaſt with her, I wiped my Eyes, and re- 
ſolved to diſſemble my Uneaſineſs as much as pol- - 
fible; as J entered her Room, {he threw her Arms 
about 
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the, haſtilv, thou haſt. loſt Mrs. Valentine, that 
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about my Neck, and kifled me; My Dear, ſaid 


ſhe, thou doſt not know how much I love thee, 
and I am ſure, thou can'ſt not imagine, how ſorry 
1 am at the Thoughts that thou wilt leave me. 
How ſhall I bear the Loſs of this dear Child? but 
come, Daughter, fit down, I was afraid thou 
would'ſt leave us Yeſterday, but am very glad 


thou haſt changed thy Mind: Haſt thou conſider'd 


what I ſaid to thee? and may I flatter myſelf that 
I have contributed to thy Reiolution of ſtaying a 
Day or two longer with us? Oh! that thou didſt 
bur know the Snares of this wicked World ! added 
ſhe, without giving me Time to anſwer her, 
thou would*ſt not court thy Miſery by going into 
it, but would gladly chuſe this peaceful Retire- 
ment, where thou might give up thy Thoughts to 
the ſweet Delights that would always attend thee 
in the Practice of thy Duty. The World, Child, 
is a Sink of Iniquity, and it is impoſhble to con- 
tinue virtuous in it, and there are few or none that 
ever get to Heaven, that have not ſpent their Lives 
in a Convent. Alas! how I ſhould pity thee to 


| ſee thee expoſed to the Follies of a worldly Life. 


Oh! how my Heart bleeds for thee ! Here ſhe 
wiped her Eyes, and was ſilent. While ſhe ran 
on in this hypocritical Strain, my Heart was ſo 
full of Reſentment, that it was with the utmoſt 
Difficulty I contained myſelf ; however, I endea- 
voured to appear ſenſible of her pretended Good- 
nels, but I did it in ſuch an aukward Manner, 
that I am perſuaded ſhe muſt have gueſs'd at the 


Diſpoſition of my Mind. 


Madam, faid I, I am perfectly ſenſible of your 
Kindneſs, and ſhall always eſteem it as I ought ; 
but you know I muſt not engage myfelf in an Af- 


fair of ſuch Conſequence without adviſing with my 


Friends. Thy Friends, Child, what Friends? {aid 
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was a ſincere Friend to thee; Ah ! poor Woman 
ſhe is gone, ſhe uſed to tell me, how happy ſhe 
ſhould be, could ſhe ſce you take the Veil; thou 
can'ſt not now conſult her; ſhe was thy only Friend, 


and on that Account [ ſhall pray for her as long as 
1 live. Did Mrs. Valentine tell you ſo, Madam, 


returned I? I did not think ſhe had any Thoughts 


of making mea Nun. Yes, but ſhe had tho', re- 


plied ſhe, ever ſince Valentine was falſe to thee, 


and really wes mightily concerned about it. Burt, 


Madam, faid I, as ſhe is dead, I muſt adviſe with 
Mrs. Daw/on to whole Charge ſhe left me. Thou 
art in the Right, returned ſhe, and here is a Let- 
ter, thou may'ſt give her for Mr. Valentine, who 
ſent it for Miſs Franky, but ſhe was gone before 
we received it. Iwill give it her to be ſure, Mo- 
ther, ſaid J. | 

Here Breakfaſt was brought in, and while we 
were eating it, ſhe continued her pious Exhor- 
tations, enumerated a great many Snares I ſhould 
be expoſed to, and concluded with aſſuring me, 
that the Welfare of my Soul always employed her 
Thoughts, and ſhe hoped I. thould be prevailed 
upon to prefer my eternal Happineſs to the vain 
Pleaſures of Senſe. | | 

I no ſooner got Leave to retire, but I haſted 
to find my Friend the Nun, who waited for me 
in my Room. I am in Amaze, Madam, ſaid I, 


as loon as I ſaw her, I am 1o ſhocked at the Ab- 


beſs's Impudence and Hipocriſy, that I can't tell 
how to expreſs myſelf; my Mother, my dear 
Mother, ſhe has the Aſurance to lay, was very 


. defirous of having me a Nun. How! Mrs. Valen- 


tine! that 1s very extraordinary, returned my 


Friend. Nothing could be more to,:. teplied: 1, 


but ſhe did not know that I was too well acquaint- 


ed with that dear Lady's Sentiments to give the 
leaſt Credit to ſuch a vile Aſſertion. I have a 


Letter 
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Letter too to give to Mr. Valentine, which the 
pretends he ſent the other Day for Miſs Franky, 
that I ſuppoſe ſhe expects I will: break open, but 
the ſhall be deceived, { will ſend it to him juſt as 
it is, if ever I can get an Opportunity of doing it. 
That is prudently reſolved, returned my Friend, 
but will not you give me a more particular Ac- 
count of what ſhe laid to you? Here I repeated 
almoſt every Word that paſſed between us, and 
when I bad done, ſhe told me, ſhe was very glad 
I infiſted - upon adviſing with Mrs. Daw/6r, but 
tho', ſaid ſhe, it is a very reaſonable Demand, I 
am perſuaded ihe will not conſent to it, till ſhe 
finds that all other Means prove ineffectual. How- 
ever keep to your Reſolutions, for, added ſhe, you 
have no Reaſon to doubt a happy Concluſion of 
this Affair, ſo long as you arm yourlelt with Pa- 
tience. i 

I had been in the Convent five or fix Days, and 
was extremely afflicted to hear no News from my 
dear Valentine and Mrs. Dawſon, when I was one 
Morning in the Garden, I heard, at ſome Diſtance, 
a Nun mention a young Lady's being in the Par- 
lour with one of the Boarders, and by the De- 
ſcription ſhe gave of her, I thought it could be 
none but Miſs du Bois; | was ſeized with an ex- 
traordinary Joy at this Diicovery, even before I 
was certain that it was really her, and ran imme- 
diately to the Room, where indeed I tound her 
juſt taking Leave of one of the Boarders. As ſhe 
did not know that I was in that Convent, ſhe. was 
extremely glad to ſee me, and as ſoon as the Lady 


retired, broke into the warmeſt Profeflions of 


Friendſhip, whilſt I ſhould infallibly have flown 


into her Arms, had I not been reſtrained by the 


Grate. 5 „„ 
When our firſt Tranſports where over, My 
dear Friend, faid ſhe, what is the Reaſon that 
d 
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you reſolve to ſhut yourſelf up here? How can 
you think of withdrawing from your Friends, and 
leaving Mr. Valentine in abſolute Deſpair 2 He, 
Mrs. Dawſon tells me, can't ſupport your Abſence, 
he is ſurpriſed at ſuch a ſudden Reſolution, and 
even Mrs. Dawſon herſelf is afflicted on your Ac- 
count, and would have ſeen you before this Time, 
had ſhe not been much indiſpoſed by a Cold, 
which obliges her to keep her Room. Indeed, 
Miſs, added ſhe, you can't think how tenderly 
you are beloved! Ah! how much are you all de- 
ceived ! ſaid I, I have not the leaſt Defire to be a 
Nun, and have been very uneaſy at being con- 
ſtrained to be here, contrary to my Inclinations. 
Why that is very ſurpriſing, returned ſhe, what 
Reaſon then has the Abbeſs to write ſuch tender 
Letters to perſuade them not to fetch you, in 
which ſhe extols your Piety, and ſays you are in- 
clined to retire from the World. Mrs. Dawſon ſuſ- 
pected that all was not right, for ſhe could hardly 
believe that it was poflible for you to defire her to 
come for you the next Day, and then to permit the 
- Abbels to forbid it; but as ſhe could not {ſuſpect 
the good Lady's Veracity, ſhe was at a Loſs how 
to account for ſuch an extraordinary Action. Well, 
my Dear, {aid I, it is now in your Power to do 
me the greateſt Service by undeceiving them. 
Pleaſe to ſtay a Moment, added I, while I write 
a Line or two to Mr. Valentine, you don't know 
bow my Heart beats with Joy, at the Thoughts 
of being delivered from this Captivity. On this I 
wrote as follow: 5 
FX, | | 
„DON'T know what you have thought of 
« © my Confinement, if I am dear to you, I am 
jure it mult give you the greateſt Pain. _ 
| * Know 
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e know from what I feel in my own Breaſt. In- 
& deed I can't tell what the Abbeſs has wrote to 
you and Mrs. Dawſon, that could prevent your 
« coming for me at the Time I appointed. She 
© has heard that my dear Mother has left me 
© ſomething conſiderable, and therefore would 
&« prevail upon me to ſettle it upon her Convent; 
„ ſhe would be glad to make a Breach between 
ee us; take care that you are not impoſed upon; I 
« haved incloſed a Letter that ſhe deſired me to 
% give you; ſhe expected I ſhould break it open, 
«© but jhe did not know me. I have too much 
% Reſpect for you to deſire to know what you 
« perhaps would conceal from me. In ſhort, I 
« ſee thro' her Artifice, and without your Aſſiſt- 
&« ance ſhall be conſtrained to be miſerable. Fly 
<« then, Sir, to fave the Diſtreſſed 


INDIANA. 


P. S. Pray, if poſſible, bring Mrs. Daw/iu with 
you. 


As ſoon as I had ſealed this Letter, I gave it 
to Miſs du Bois, and defired her to carry it immedi- 
ately to Mr. Valentine, and then went to acquaint 
my Friend the Nun with what I had done, who 
was ſo good as to join with me in my Joy, tho? 
the told me ſhe fhould be a Sufferer by my Happi- 
neſs, as I ſhould deprive her of taſting the Satis- 
faction of Friendſhip. Mean while Miſs du Bois 
went to Mr. Valentine's, but was there told that 
he was gone to ſee Mrs. Damſon; the then went 
thither, and ſoon filled them both with a pleaſing 
Surprite Notwithſtanding Mrs. Dawſon's Indiſ- 
poſition, ſhe reſolved to accompany him, and in 
two Hours Time I had the Satisfaction of being 
called for. As I quran 3s Parlour I law Fay 
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who immediately caſt upon me a Look of Tranſ- 
port, which | returned with thoic lively Glances 
which spring from a Mind raiſed from the Depth 
of Deſpair to the Height of its Wiſhes. Oh! my 
Dear, faid he, as ſoon as he ſaw me, have you 
never ccatled to love me? Is it true that you have 
not deſired to ſnatch yourſelf from my Embraces, 
by immuring yourielt in this Convent? Thou 
deareft, thou belt of Women, continued he, may 
I ſtill hope one Day to call thee mine? 'T'wo Hours 
ago | was lamenting my Wretchednets, and re- 
proaching myſelf as being unworthy of taſting any 
real Happineſs, and was even loſt in Deſpair ; but 
now I am only ſenſible to the moſt exquiſite 
Joy. Come, Sir, enough, ſaid I, pray defer this 
Rapture till I am fate from my Priſon; Where is 
Mrs. Damſuu that I don't lee her here? She is gone 
to lpeak to the Abbeis, and reprove her for impo- 
fins upon us, returned he; ſhe will be ſoon back, 
and we will take you to her Houſe, Here we were 
interrupted by a Lay-Siſter, who came to tell me 
that the Abbets deſired to ſpeak to me. On which 


Twente to ker immediately, and found her with 


Mrs. Dawn, who ſeemed to be in a Heat, as if 
ſhe had been talking ſeverely to the old Lady. 
M dear Child, laid rhe Abbeſs, as ſoon as I en- 
red the Room, this Lady and I have had a little 
Ditpnte about thee; I contfeſs my tender Affection 
tor thee, and thy engaging Behaviour, have made 
me train a Point of Conſcience, in order to keep 

with me; what would not one do to have the 
Aappineſs of preſerving Auch a lovely Creature 
here, whoſe Pty would be an Ornament to my 
Honle; I knew thy pious Reſolution, and was 
Willing to give thee Time to cheriſh it, by keep- 
ins thee a little longer with us. Doubtleſs, Ma- 
dam, returned l, 1 muſt be infinitely obliged to 


you for your Care of me, as well as of my ſmall 


Fortune, 
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Fortune, ſince, as you ſay, I ſhould be infallibly 
miſerable if I did not forſake the World; and that 
by beſtowing my Fortune upon your Houte, I 
jhould certainly purchaſe everlaſting Felicity. If 
we may buy a Place in Heaven for ſuch a Prifle 
as two or three Thouſand Livres 4 Year, who 
would not beſtow their Moncy to fuch an Advan- 
tage? This was ſpoke with an Air that made Mrs. 
Dawſon imile, ſhe ſeemed pleaſed at my Reproof, 
while the Abbelſs caſt down her Eyes; when TI 
added, eſpecially, Madam, as my dear Mamma 
was ſo extremely ſollicitous about my taking the 
Veil. That I never heard of before, laid Mrs. 
Dawſon, it is the laſt Thing I HHould have thought 
of. How, Madam, ſaid ihe, addreſſing herielf 
to the Abbeſs, could you aſſert ſuch a notorious 
Falſiood? Here ſhe fat for forme Time ſilent, and 
then lifting up her Eyes, I am forry, Child, iaid 
Me at laſt, that you put ſuch an unkind Conſtruc- 
tion upon the little Artifice I have made ule of 
to keep you amongſt us, as to infinuate that it 
{prang from any other Motive than a ſincere Af- 
fection for thee. Thou wilt ever be dear to me, 
and I ſhall pray for thy Happineſs as long as I 
live. Farewell, Child, I will go and order your 
Box to be brought down. Your Servant, Madam, 
added ſhe to Mrs. Dawſon. Here ſhe left us in a 
Manner that ſhewed ſhe was glad to break off this 
Converſation. Mrs. Dawjou and I went back to 
the Parlour, where I took my Leave of the Nuns; 
Mrs. Terviere, my Friend the Nun, I found waiting 
for me in the Paſſage; ſhe embraced me with 


Tears, and I confeis I felt a great deal of Pain at _ 


! 


ieparating myſelf from this Lady. I then em- 
braced the reſt of the Nuns and Boarders, and my 
Box being placed in the Coach, Mrs. Damſuu, my 
dear Valentine and I drove away. | 


11 2 As 
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As we were going along, Valentine pulled a Let- 
ter out of his Pocket, Dear Mis, ſaid he, I cannot 
help applauding your Diſcretion in not breaking 
open this Letter; I confeſs I wrote it ſome Time 
ago to Miſs Franky, and ſhe without doubt dropt 
it in her Hurry of going away; but they 
have altered the Date, that you might imagine it 
was ſent to her after ſhe left the Convent, in order, 
I ſuppoſe, to make you think I ſtill carry on a Cor- 
reſpondence with her. We then diverted ourſelves 
a little with the Abbels's pious Zeal for my Hap- 
pineſs, which had ſuch extraordinary Effects; 
whilſt Valentine ſeemed pleated at the Confuſion 
we had given her, in letting her know that we 
could ſee thro' her hypocritical Pretences. When 
we arrived at Mrs. Daw/on's, we found Miſs du Bois 
waiting for us, in Company with the Officer, who 
very politely complimented me on my being ſet at 
Liberty; for ſhe had given him an Account of the 
Abbeſs's Plot. I then went to Miſs % Bois, and 
returned her Civilities on this Occaſion, by giving 
her Thanks for the Share ſhe had in procuring 
my Enlargement. I looked upon her as my De- 
liverer, and methought I felt a peculiar Pleaſure 
in regarding her in this Light, as it ſeemed as if 
Heaven rewarded me for relieving her from her 

Diſtreſs, by making her relieve me from mine. 

I now lived with Mrs. Damſon in a Manner 
that ſhewed the great Eſteem that Lady had for 
me; ſhe treated me with the fame Reſpect and 
Freedom as my Mamma had done, and the Ser- 
vants in all their Actions, dhewed they modelled 
themſelves accorging to their Miſtreſs's Behaviour, 
Mr. Valentine came almoſt every Day to ſee me, and 
ſeldom unaccompanied by my Friend the Officer, 
a Nobleman for whom I had an Eftzem, mixed 
with a ſurprizing Veneration and Regard. Their 
Converſation was always lively and . 

tho 
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tho' we ſometimes diſcourſed on the moſt ſerious 
Subjects, which were handled in a Manner which 
gave us a Satisfaction infinitely ſuperior to that of 
Laughter. | 

One Day Mrs. Dawſon led us into her Library, 
which was compoied of a very curious Collection 
of all thoſe Pieces in our Language, which are 
able to improve the Judgment or inform and enter- 
tain the Mind. Here I had {ſpent many agreeable 
Hours. Valentine and the Officer complimented 
Mrs. Dawſon on the Juſtneſs of her Taſte, in her 
Choice of the moſt ſolid and polite Authors, and 
expreſſed the molt lively Satisfaction, at feeing her 
poſſeſſed of inch an inettimable Treaſure. I made 
iome Reflections on the Sentiments of ſome of the 
Pieces I had read, and was going on with my 
Remarks, when Mrs. Daw{on aroſe to bring us the 


Book I was commending, in order to turn to a Paſ- 


{age which I had been ſaying I was charmed with; 
but ſhe happened to let it fall. I ſtarted up in a 
Hurry of Complaiſance, to take it up for her, but 
in ſtooping broke my Necklace, and the Beads 
were immediately ſcattered about the Room. As 
they were of Pearl, and a Preſent from my Mam- 
ma, I ſet a Valuefupon them proportionable to my 
Tenderneſs for that Lady, and we were imme- 
diately all employed in picking them up. When 
we had found them all, I deſired Valentine to give 
me ſomething to put them in, when the Officer 
haſtily putting his Hand into his Pocket, preſent- 
ed me with a Paper, which upon my going to re, 
ceive, he drew back, put it again into his Pocket, 
and gave me another ; I beg your Pardon, Mils, 
{aid he, this is the laſt Letter I received from a 
dear Brother, whom J have not ſeen theſe twenty 
Years. A Brother! ſaid Mrs. Dawſon, I thought 
you had never had any but the Count de *** 
but, Sir, can you pertuade us to believe y-_ - 
| uc 
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uch a great Value upon that Paper, while you 
carry it 10 cateleſsly in your Pocket. Yes, Ma- 
dam, returned he, I was reading it this Morn- 
ing, when a particular Friend came into my Par- 
our unperceived, and tapp'd me on the Shoulder; 
I itarted, and being unwilling to diſturb his Gaiety, 
by my ſerious Reflections, I {lipped it into my 
Pocket, and ſtrove to divert my growing Melan- 
choly, which the Thoughts of my Brother had oc- 
caſioned, by entering into Converſation with him. 
Bur, Sir, returned Mrs. Dawfon, you ſay you have 
not ſeen your Brother theſe twenty Years, what 
tort of Perſon was he? Has he been Abroad all 
this while, or is he ſince dead? The Brother, Ma- 
dam, 1 am ſpeaking of, {aid he, was in all Re- 
ipects a worthy Man; his Perſon was amiable, he 
had fine Senſe, improved by extenſive Learning; 
he had a Heart perfectly. generous and truly noble, 
and was an Ornament to his Country, as well as 
the Delight of his Friends: He married a moſt 
accompliihi'd Lady, and to give you her Picture, 
you mult look upon the amiable Indiuna; for I al- 
iurgyou, that there is ſomething in her Countenance 
that greatly retembled my Siſter's, who was about 
her Age when ſhe was married; at which Time 
went into the Army, and had been there two or 
three Years when he tent me this Letter to inform 
me, that tome Body bad rendered him ſuſpected to 
the Government of carrying on a Correſpendence 
with the Enemy, and that he deſigned to retire 
with bis Wife and Daughter, a lovely little Crea- 
ture, till his Innocence could, be cleared up: Since : 
this Time I have never been able to learn in what 
Country he choſe o reſide, or even whether he be 
yet living, fo that my other Brother has taken the 
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4 Poſſeſſion of his Eſtate and Title which he now 
4 enjoys. I heard this Story with a great deal of 
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1 Emotion, but had not the Confidence to enquire 
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more minutely into the Circumſtances of this Fact - 
{o that the Converſation turned again upon Books. 
Many fine Sentiments were taken Notice of, and 
tho' nothing could be more charming than the Re- 
marks which were made upon them, I could not 
help ſometimes glancing a Thought at the Cfficer's 
Hiſtory of his Brother, tho' I could give no Ac 
count of the Reaſon of my intereſting myſelf in 
what apparently 1o little concerned me. When 
they were gone I retired to my Room, and con- 
fidered again every Circumſtance of this Story, my 
Heart fluttered whenever I thought of his Ero- 
ther, and my bearing o near a Reſemblance to 
his Siſter : But as I thought it impoſſible to prove 
that I was the Daughter he mentioned, tho? I 
ſhould really be fo, I reſolved to conceal my Con- 
jectures, fince J had ſo little Foundation for them, 
and not to acquaint Mrs. Dawſon with my Thoughts 
left ſhe jhould be diſpleaſed at my Vanity. How 
unaccountable are the ſtrange Impreſſions, which 
even trifling Circumitances raiſe in the Mind! iure 
ſome happy kind Spirits, ſome angelic Beings have 
a Communication with our 'Thoughts, and point 
out the Way to our Felicity. . 

I had now been about fix Months at Mrs. Daw- 
ſon's, in which Time I ſometimes went with her to 
paſs a Day or two together, at the Country-Seat 
which Mrs. Valentine had given me: Every Thing 
now conipired to make me happy; Valentine preis- 
ed me daily to have our Marriage celebrated, but 
I ſtill found ſome Excuſes to 4 it: But the 
Time now haſtened when I was to find my Family, 
my Relations, my Friends, when I was to talte 
the unutterable Satisfaction of knowing thoſe 
whom Nature has given us ſtrong Propenſions to 
love and revere. I think I mentioned, that I 
brought with me to Paris, the little Cloaths I was 
dreſſed in, when diſcovered, in the Stage-Opach, 
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in the Arms of the murdered Lady: Theſe I had 
taken out of my Box, and put them into my Cheſt 
of Drawers at Mrs. Dawſon's. One Day that Lady 
going up Stairs for ſomething ſhe wanted, I gave 
her my Keys, and defired her to look into my 
Drawers for my Work, when ſhe caſt her Eyes 
upon thoſe Pieces of my early Finery and brought 
them down Stairs with her. What have you got 
here? {aid ſhe, as ſhe returned, here is ſomething 
extremely pretty: This Silk tho', it is old fa- 
ſhioned, is ſome of the richeſt I ever ſaw. She 
then obſerved my Head-Dreſs, and admired the 
Fineneſs of the Lace and the Beauty of the Needle- 
Work. Is this the Dreſs you was found in my 
Dear? faid ſhe; I think I heard you had brought 
it with you, and I wonder we had none of us the 
Curioſity to ſee it before. Yes, Madam, aid J, 
Mrs. Robinſon made me bring it with me to Town, 
but for what Reaſon I cannot tell, unleis it was to 
be a Proof that I am not of mean Extraction. 
That Lady was very prudent, returned ſhe, this is 
a Dreſs fit for a Princeſs. She then oblerved a 
Cypher curiouſly worked in one of the Seams, and 
then ſmiling upon me, I don't know, added ſhe, 
but this may one Day bring you to the Knowledge 
of your Family, when Valentine's Friends, who 
now looks upon you with Contempt, will perhaps 
find themſelves greatly honoured by your Alliance. 
This is a very pleaſing Thought, ſaid I, but was 
I of the Blood Royal I had rather continue thus 
ignorant of the Grandeur of my Birth, than be 
obliged to forſake my dear Valentine, for the 
higheſt Honours would not make Life tolerable te 
me without him *Whatever are my Family or Cir- 
cumſtances my higheſt Felicity will be that of be- 
ing his: He who could ſtoop to marry me a Eound- 
ling and an Orphan, unknown to the World, and 


in the loweſt Indigence, would deſerve me, tho“! 
were 
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were born to wear a Crown : But why do you talk 
ſo, Madam, continued I, is it poſſible that you 
can, from thefe Trifles, give mèe any Light into 
my Family? I don't know, ſaid ſhe, but I muſt 
ſee your good Friend the Officer, and, perhaps, 
by his Means we may learn ſomething that won't 
be difagreeable to you to know. The Officer! 
Madam, replied I, bluſhing, do you think he can 
give us any Information ? how I ſhould rejoice to 
find my allied to that worthy Man! a Perſon 
for whom I have never ceaſed to have the higheſt 
Eſteem! But, when ſhall we ſee him, Madam? TI 
will ſend to him directly, ſaid ihe, and defire his 
Company at Supper. I am as impatient to ſee 
him as thou can'ſt be: Come don't look thought- 
_ ful, if I am miſtaken in my Conjectures, we are 
= where we were. | | 

I was wavering betwixt my Hopes and Fears; 
ſometimes delighting myſelf with the moſt pleafing 
Proſpects, then afflicting myſelf at the Ap- 
prehenſions of a Diſappointment, when Mrs. Daw- 
ſon, a little ſurprized at my being ſo long alone, 
ſent a Servant to tell me ſhe begg'd the Favour of 
my Company : When I went down ſhe defired to 
know what 1t was that had diſturbed me, for ſhe 
ſaw ſome 'Traces of the Trouble of my Thoughts 
In * Countenance, on which I ingenuouſly opened 
my Heart to her, without concealing the leaſt Ar- 
ticle of my Uneaſineſs. I can't bear to ſee you ſo 
concerned, ſaid ſhe, about the Event of our En- 
quiry: Is it any great Matter whether you oblige 
Mr. Valentine or he you: Our military Friend has 
ſent Word he will be with us preſently ; and I have- 
one Piece of Advice to give you, that is, to take 
no Notice of what we are about to your Lover, 
it will be Time enough to mention it to him when 
you can do it with a Grace. I am entirely of 
your Opinion, Madam, returned I, Valentine ſhall 
NuMB. XVII. K Kk be 
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be ignorant of our Thoughts till a Diſcovery of 
them may contribute to his Happineſs. Here ſome- 
body knock'd at the Door, at which my Heart be- 


gan to flutter afreſh : Now, ſaid I to myſelf, this 


important Moment approaches! Oh! that this 


painful Suſpenſe was over! The Officer preſently 


entered the Room, and ſaluted us with an Air of 
- unuſual Gaiety. I am very much obliged to you 
Ladies, ſaid he, for the Honour you confer upon 
me. It is we that are obliged, Sir, ſaid Mrs. 


Damſin, we wanted to conſult with you about an 


Affair of Conſequence ; and to prevent our being 


interrupted by Company, we will loſe no Time 
but enter upon it immediately: T have: by me ſome 
\Cloaths which belonged to an Infant, and I want 


your Opinion of them. Pray take Notice of this 


Head-Drets ; nay, Sir, don't ſmile, added the, 
before you have heard me. Indeed, Madam, re- 


turned he, I have no Judgment in ſuch Things. 
That may be, Sir, replied ſhe, but I want you 


carefully to examine ſome Cyphers, curiouſly work - 
ed in this Seam, perhaps they may give us fome 
Fight into a certain young Lady's Family. He 


then took it in his Hand, and Mrs. Dawſon ex- 


plained the Letters to him, whilſt I trembled, and 
was in the utmoſt Pain for the Event. After he 
had obſerved it for ſome Time, he gave a Sigh, 


and looking at Mrs. Dawſon and me, with an Air 


that j:ewed ſome Emotion, May I fee the Lady ſaid 


he. You do fee her, faid Mrs. Daw/on, it is Indiana; 
theſe are the Things ſhe was found in when taken 


out of the Stage-Coach. Oh, my dear, Indiana, 
laid be, rifing with his Eyes tull of Tenderne is, I 
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muſt inſtantly endeavour to unravel this Affair, 
vou are perhaps my Niece: I ſee here the initial 
Letters of her Name; and here, ſaid he, point- 
ing to another Place, are thoſe of my Brother and 
Liſter that l hate ſo long loſt: Permit me N em- 

> ILY a ra 
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brace you, I will ride Poſt inſtantly to the Count 
my Brother; he is now at Ver/ailles, and as he 
lived at Paris, when my Brother retired from bence, 
perhaps he, or my Mother, Who lives with him, 
may remember all the Particulars of this Preis, 
and if you will give me Leave will take it with 
me. Pray do, Sir, faid I He then tenderly em- 
braced me, and parted with his Eyes full of a manly 
Softneſs. 41 5 2 2 £7 1 . | 

As ſoon as he was gone I burſt into Tears, My 


dear Mrs. Damſon, aid I, throwing my Arms 


about her Neck, I ſhall bedhappy beyond my 
utmoſt Wiſhes. My God! what Felicity doſt 
thou prepare ſor me! What Gratitude is due to 


thee ! may I never forget thy Goodneſs! Valentine 


will be no more reproached with loving an Object 
unworthy of his Affection! My Dear, faid-the, 
weeping too, and holding me in her Arms, I 
heartily fympathize with thee in thy Satisfaction; 
but let us ſtill conceal it from the World; take 
care you don't let Mr. Valentine know it; we will 
ſurpriſe him with the News all at once, when we 


2 


have heard the Succeſs of your Uncle's Journey. 


I agree to it, Madam, returned I; but how agree- 
able the Diſcovery will be to him! I can't help 
anticipating the Satisfaction he will feel on this 
Occaſion. 1. N 1 Tae: 
As Valentine by ſome Means or other, was pre- 
vented from paying me a Viſit this Evening, I 
had Time, againſt the next Day, to confirm my- 


ſelf in my Reſolution of concealing, for ſome Time, 


the Diſcovery which was breaking out, and arm 
myſelf with ſo much Temper, as to make it im- 
poſſible to diſcover any Thing from my Behaviour. 
As he had not been with me the Day before, he 
came two or three Hours ſooner than uſual, and 
was at Mrs. Dawſon's before Dinner. As ſoon as 
we were alone he appeared impatient at my Delays 
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in deferring the Completion of out mutual Happi- 


_ neſs, and preſſed me to fix upon the Day, which 


was to make me his, in ſuch an engaging Manner, 
that he preyailed upon me to be more haſty than 
I intended, and I conſented that I would be his 
Wife in fix Weeks Time. Tho' he was pleaſed 
with this Promiſe, as I could eafily fee by his Coun- 
tenance, which diſcovered an unufual Satisfaction, 
yet he endeavoured to make me ſhorten that Time, 
by every Argument which he thought could pre- 
vail upon me. And why fix Weeks, my dear In- 
diana? ſaid he, taking my Hand and preſſing it 
between his; can you love me, and yet deſire to 
torment me with needleſs Delays ? Sure your Ten- 
derneſs muſt be greatly inferior to mine. Did you 
know how pa nful it is to me to be abſent from 
you, I am ſure you would en me, and haſten my 
Felicity. Here he ſtopped, and gave me ſuch a 
Look, as touched my very Soul. Indeed, "Sis, re- 
rarned I, you don't do me Juſtice 3 you have no 
Reaſon to accuſe me of Cruelty, and perhaps 1 
might with the ſtricteſt Truth aflure you, that my 
Tendernels is not at all inferior to vour's ; how then 
is it poſſible that I ſhould take a Pleaſure in giving 


5 Pain? you ought rather to conclude that J 


ave tome Reaſons for deterring the Completion of 
our Happineſs, and I aſſure you, they are ſuch as 
even you will approve of While we were talking 
thus, Mrs. Daw/on entered the Room, on which 
we changed the Subject of our Converſation, and 
talked of indiflerent Matters, till it was Time for. 


Valentine to retire. 4 


The next Da n the Afternoon, as I was read- 
ing in the Library, Mrs. Daw/ou came to me 
with an Air that expreſſed the moſt lively Satiſ- 


ſaction. My dear, ſaid the, ſmiling, what will 


you give me for a Letter from our Friend the Of- 
ficer, whom I muſt now call your Uncle? I have 


Juſt 
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juſt received one from him, with another incloſed 


for you. Here, Miſs, added ſhe, are both. I 


took them, and opened Mrs. Dam/ir's Letter, 
which, as near as I can remember, was to this 


Effect. 


cc 


not without Succels. 


| them ſwimming in Tears, 


MPATIENT to be certain of my 
Happineis, in being related to the amia- 
ble Indiana, | have endeavoured, ever fince I 
left you, to gain all poſſible Information, and 
As toon as J arrived at my 
Brother's, I went to wait upon my Mother the 


Counteſs Dowager, who was a little indiſpoſed in 
her Chamber. There I found my Siffer and 


ſeveral other Ladies of Diſtinction. I took the 
firſt Opportunity to ſhew them the Cap I re- 
ceived from you, which I pretended I had found 
upon the Road, I gave it my Mother, ſhe 
looked at it for ſome Time, and then takin 
off her Spectacles, and lifting up her 1 
y poor Child! 


. Jaid ſhe; alas! what is become of thee! What 


«c 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
«CE 
«c 
cc 
cc 


you have found, ſdid ſhe to me, puts me in 
mind of your Brother and Siſter; and then turn- 
ing to a Lady who fat by her, This, Madam, 
continued ſhe, is extremely like the Cap you 
made a Preſent of to my Grand-Daughter. 'The 
Lady then took it, and had no ſooner caſt her 
Eves upon it, than ſhe cried out with Aſtoniſh- 
ment, it is the ſame. I perfectly remember it, 
for I made it mytelf. What is become of my 
dear Friend the Counteſs ? May I never flatter 
myſelf with the Hopes of ſeeing her again? She 
then asked me where I found it, on which 1 


related, in a few Words, Indi aua's Hiſtory, My 
Mother wept at the Lots of her Son and Daugh- 
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ter, at the fame Time that ſhe rejoiced at the 
Thought of ſeeing again her e gh 


and was raviſhed at the Idea of finding 


Mean while all the Ladies appeared in the 
E Amazement, but my Siſter held down 

er Head, ſeemed diſpleaſed at the Diſcovery, 
and made ſome Objections to Miſs Indiana's 
being her Niece; which, however, were ſoon 
anſwered. My Brother ſays, he will joyfully 
reſign the Eſtate, which is her Due, as ſoon as 
ber Right to it can be prov'd. I am now in the 
Road to :Bourdeaux, and but a few Miles from 
the Village, at which my dear Niece received 
her Education. I am, 


Madam , | 
Vour's, &c. 
J. N. 


The other Letter, of which J have ſtill the 


Copy, was exactly as follows: 


DE AR . 


1 T would be in vain for me to pretend to de- 
1 {cribe the Joy 1 feel at the Reflection of 
being ſo nearly related to a Perion whoſe ſhin- 
ing Virtues would give a Luſtre to the higheſt 
Stations of Life, and make Nobility truly noble. 
have offered you my Heart, and have loved 
you with all_the Tenderneſs of a paſſionate 
Lover; but you no ſooner cruſhed my Hopes 
of being your's, than I gave Laws to my De- 
ſires, and aſpired to deſerve the Character of a 
fincere, honeſt and diſintereſted Friend. To 
that dear Name I have now another Claim = 

| that 


a” 
Lady of ſuch Merit, as I juſtly repreſented her. 
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<< that of Blood, but this can add nothing to my 
% Zeal for your Happinels, which ever ſince 1 


** knew you, was dearer to me than my own. 


„ Believe me, dear Milfs, I intereſt myſelf in all 
< that concerns you; I ſhare in your Felicity, and 


« with you and Mr. Valentine, all the Satisfac- 


„ tions that Virtue, Innocence, and Love can be- 
« ſtow. In a few Days I ſhall ſee you again, 
* when I ſhall have an Opportunity of telling you, 
% how much I am, | 1 5 


My dear Niece, 
Vour affectionate Friend, 
1 
Well, my Dear, {aid Mrs. Daw/on, laughing, 


as ſoon as I had fini ſhed reading theſe two Letters, 
don't you think the Officer, (your Uncle I {ould 


ſay) is grown very gallant. He writes as paſſio-- 


nately as a young Lover, at the ſame Time that 
he preſerves the Tenderneis of a Father. Such a 
Friend ought to be eſteemed as an invaluable 
Bleſſing. Tis true, Madam, replied I, my being 


related to a Perſon of ſuch Merit is not the leaſt 
Advantage 1 ſhall derive from this Ditcovery ; 


and I {hall ſet a greater Value upon his Friendſhip, 
than upon my Father's Eſtate which I ſhall obtain 


thro” his Means. He is not only my Friend, but 


my Dear Valentine's too, Such a diſintereſted 


Friend is one of the greateſt Bleſſings of Life. 
He will be at the ſame Time an Uncle, a Father 


and a Brother to me. You are in the Right, ſaid 


Mrs. Dawſon, how aſſiduous he is in 2 
your Happineſs! With what Diligence does he en- 
deavour to raiſe, you to thoſe Honours you were 

born to enjoy, — to procure you the Poſſeſſion of 


an Eſtate which might fall to him after his Bro 
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ther's Deceaſe! Happy the Perſons who have ſuch 
à Friend; but doubly happy they who know how 
to prize him as they ought! 
| wo or three Days after this, Mrs. Dawſon 

asked Valentine and I to go with her to pay a 
Vifit to a Lady of her Acquaintance, that lived at 
Aa . a few Leagues from Paris, we readily 
accepted the Offer, and ſet out as ſoon as we 
had dined. We were received with a great deal 
of Politeneſs by an elderly Gentleman and Lady, 
and upon Mrs. Dawſon's preſenting us both to 
them, as two of her deare Friends, who were 
ſhortly to be married, we were careſſed in a very 
engaging Manner. We think ourſelves extremely 
obliged to you, Madam, ſaid the old Gentleman, 
for the Honour you do us, of giving us an Oppor- 
tunity of knowing thofe who are worthy of your 
Eſteem. I think I have ſomewhere ſeen theſe two 
amiable Perſons ? Yes, Sir, replied Mrs. Damſon, 
Miſs Indiana was once at my Hovie with this Gen- 
tleman and his Mother, when you entered juſt as 
they were taking their Leave of me. I ſuppoſe 
you might ſee them then. They are both of very 
noble Families, and I aſſure you I think myſelf 
greatly honoured in the Share I flatter myſelf I 
have in their Affections. But where are your Son 
and the young Ladies? Oh! Madam, ſaid the old 
Lady, they will be here preſently. She had 
hardly ſpoke, when we faw a young Gentleman 

als by the Window imacking his Whip, calling 
bis Hounds, and in ſhort, making a moſt hideous 
Noiſe. He preſently after entered the Room with 

a remarkable Air of clowniſh Ruſticity ; he was 
booted and ſpurfed, had a great Coat on with a 
Jockey's Cap, and, as ſoon as he appeared, gave 
juch a Scrape with his Foot, that I verily believe 
he left a Mark of a Yard long. As ſoon as he 
took his Seat, Mrs. Daw/on unhappily asked 2 5 

5 1 
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if he had had any Sport. At whieh he began 
with his ſtarting his Game, and travelled again 
over all the Ground where had been the Scene of 


his Morning's Diverſion; related all the Windings 


and Doublings of the Hare; told us who every 
Field belonged to thro' which he rode, and ex- 
patiated on the Merit of his Hounds ; and all 
this interwoven with a thouſand Oaths and Curſes, 
till we were fo weary with his tedious Imperti- 
nence, that we were about to take our Leave, as 
the only Means of extricating ourſelves from the 
Trouble he gave us. But what moſt ſurprized us 
was to ſee his Father and Mother, who appeared 
to be Perſons of good Senſe, liſtening to him with 
an Air that exprefled the utmoſt Satisfaction. Is 
it poſſible, ſaid | to myſelf, that the Tenderneſs of 
a Parent ſhould degenerate into ſuch a criminal 
Fondneſs, as to make them delight in the Folly 
of their Offspring ? What Service can ſuch a Man 
be of to his Friend or his Country, who knows no 
Gratification ſuperior to following a Hare or run- 


ning down a Fox, and who is, in all Reſpects, as 


worthleſs an Animal, as thoſe who engrois all 
his Attention. We had fat an Hour without an 
of us having an Opportunity of putting in a Word, 
and were rifing when he ftopped to take a little 
Breath. I am glad, Sir, ſaid Valentine, that you 
have had ſuch good Diverfion To-day ; Hunting 
is à noble Exerciſe, and much conducive to the 
Promotion of Health ; but ſure it ought not to be 
our ſupreme Felicity. Sir, ſaid the old Gentle- 
man, my Boy is fond of the Chace, and is one of 
the beſt Huntſmen in the Country; and when he 
begins upon theſe Subjects, he is apt to be a little 
tedious, but I love to hear him talk of them ; 
tho' I wiſh he did not ſwear ſo much. I wiſh fo 
too, Sir, faid I, theſe are only uſeleſs Blanks in 
Diſcourſe, and if they had been left out, fon 
that 
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that has been {aid would have been reduced into 
about half the Compais ; and I aſſure you, Sir, 
added I, addreſſing myſelf to the young Gentle- 
man, I am almoſt angry that you jhould believe 
you have fo little Credit with us, as to think it 
neceſſary to {wear to every trifling Particular; but 
however a Torrent of common Place Execrations 
may certainly be of great Service to Perſons who 
have ſo mean a Genius as to want tuch uſeleſs 
Explicatives to diſguiſe their Want of Ideas, and 
hide their Inability to furniſh out a Ditcourſe 
without them; but pray, Sir, don't imagine I 
think you one of this Number. Madam, I beg 
your Pardon, ſaid he, tho', Faith, I hardly know 
what you mean by your Az/itives and Jdeots. But 
I heard a rare Story To-day, Father, of a Gentle- 
man at Paris who is main rich, and yet is ſuch a 
Fool as to think of marrying a pretty vagabond 
Girl. Lord what Sap-iculls there are in the 
World! Zoons, had 3 ha half my Senſe, I know 
what I know! But ma'hap' you may know them, 
Madam, addded he, addreſſing himſelf to Mrs. 
Dawſon. The young Fellow's Name is Valentine; 
and the Wench | ſpeak of, I think they call Ixdi- 
ana. Here I ſaw Valentine knit his Brows, and 
Took upon him with an Air of Contempt, whilſt 
could not help bluſhing; but my Relation to 
the Officer no ſooner entered my Thoughts, than 
1 recovered myſelf from my Confuſion. What do 
you mean, Sir? ſaid Mrs. Dawſon, interupting 
im, Mr. Valentine is a Gentleman who would 


4 


have Senſe enough to deſpiſe our Centure, were 


. © 


the young Lady deſtitute of & Fortune; but the 

is not ſo; I know her Family; ſhe is a Perſon of 

Quality, end is related to ſome of my moſt inti- 

mate Friends. and Valentine, tho* of noble Ex- 

traction, I aſſure you, will be greatly honoured by 

the Alliance, This was {poke with. tuck an 1 
— 
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of Aſſurance, that Valentine, who knew nothing 
of the Diſcovery of my Birth, could nor help 
ſmiling, and giving me a Look, which told me 
he approved of the Deceit, he thought Mrs. Daw- 
ſon put upon them. If my Son has been miſin- 
formed, Madam, ſaid the old Lady, you muſt ex- 
cuſe him: I have heard ſomething of the Story 
before, but as I did not know the Perſons con- 
cerned I could not contradict it. There is little 
Credit to be given to Report. Tis true, Madam, 
returned Mrs. Dawſon, I aſſure you they are both 
Perſons of Merit, and are every way worthy of 
each other. E 

The two young Ladies, who were Perſons of 
very different Characters, entered the Room while 
their Brother was in the Midſt of his tedious Diſ- 
courſe. The Youngeſt, who was about Seventeen, 
ſeemed the Favourite of her Father and Mother; 7 
was naturally. genteel, and would have 110 bi 
quite charming, had not her whole Behaviour * 

| been diſcoloured by the moſt ridiculous Affectation, 
which was ſo viſible, as to deſtroy all the Impreſ- 
ſions which her Reauty was apt to make upon 
thoſe who ſaw her. She no ſooner ſaluted us, but 
ſhe fat down by her Father, who gave her a 
Look full of Tenderneſs. She immediately began 
to endeavour to attract our Eyes, and eſpecially 
Valentine, by gallanting her Fan, and every Mo- 
ment changing her Poffure to diſcover ſome neu- 
Charm. While her Brother was talking ſhe had 
frequently an Opportunity of ſhewing a fine Set 
of Teeth, by burſting into a ridiculous Laughter, 
then threw berſelf back in her Chair, recovered 
herſelf and adjuſted her Tucker and Head-dreſs, 
to diſcover a delicate round white Arm; after- 
wards pulled out a Gold Snuff. Box ſet with Dia- 
monds, and then looked at her Watch: Her whole 
Behaviour was viſibly to give a Grace to every 
| Charm 5 
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Charm; and her too eager Deſire of pleaſing 

made her even diſagreeable. 

The other Lady was much older than her 

_ Siſter, had a Complexion very ordinary, and was 
a little crooked, but had an Air fo eaſy, that it 
more than made up for the want of thoſe Charms 
her Siſter was poſſeſſed of: She appeared to have 
a great Degree of good Senſe, but received none 
of thoſe kind Glances, which were continually be: 
ſtowed upon her Brother and Siſter, who ſeemed 
to engroſs the very Souls of their Parents. She 
entered the Room dreſs'd rather like a Servant 
than the Siſter of the other Lady, and after fa- 

luting us with a very good Grace, retired to the 

further End of the Room, where I could perceive 
her frequently bluſh, and ſeem in Confuſion at her 

Brother's Impertinence. I was ſoon prepoſſeſſed 

in her Favour, and would have been very glad to 

have enjoy'd her Company, could I have hoped to 
obtain it without being troubled with that of her 

Brother and Siſter. 

As we roſe up to go, the old Gentleman and 
Lady preſſed us to ſtay Supper; but as we were ſo 
far fn home, we * to be excuſed ; when 
after exchanging ſome Compliments, and entreat- 
ing them to return our Viſit at Paris, we took our 
Leave. We were no ſooner ſeated in the Coach 
than Mrs. Damſon ſaid, How dreadful are the Ef- 
feds of a wrong Education! A Gentleman with 

no other Ideas than thoſe of a Peaſant, is unwor- 
thy of the Honours to which he is born. This 
young Man will have a great Eſtate, but his Hap- 

ineſs muſt be confined in a narrow Compaſs, while 
his Mind is ſhut tFevery great and noble Idea; he 

Has no Taſte for rational Pleaſures, neither Wit 

dom; the ſweet Delights of Friendſhip, or the 

God-like Pleaſures of Virtue can have any Charms 
for him. Tis true, Madam, rejoined das 

what 
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what a vaſt Difference muſt there be in the Hap- 
pineſs of the Virtuoſo, who ſpends his Life in the 
3 thoſe Sciences, which enlarge the Mind 
by a. continual Acceſſion of new Ideas, and the 
Man whole Views and SatisfaCtions are all con- 
fined to the dull Round of ſenſual Enjoyments! 
Can he be happy who has no other Felicity than 
what his Dogs, his Horſes, his Bottle gives him? 
His Hounds rival him in the Chace, and, perhaps, 
are ſenfible of more Pleaſure in the Purſuit of 
their Game than their Maſter : While every Brook 
affords them a. Liquor as agreeable to their Taſte, 
and with which they can ſate their Thirſt with as 
high. a Satisfaction, as he with his richeſt Wines. 
What a noble Taſte muſt that Man have, who 
conſents to forſake the divine Pleafures of which his 
Nature is capable of, to ſhare only in the Delights 
of his Beagles and his Horſes ! They are content 
with being Brutes, ſaid I, while, they preſerve the 
Outſide of the Man, tho' they are as really ſo as if 
the Form was changed too; for, baniſh Reaſon, 
and give the Man canine Inclinations, and what is 
he but a Dog in Maſquerade? No, no, ſaid Mr. 
Valentine laughing, I think you carry it a little too 
far now, while he is conſcious that he has Reaſon, 
tho” he ſuffer it to lie dormant, he is a Man till, 
tho? he makes no Uſe of his Intellectuals, but lets 
them lie by *till: they are ſo ruſty that they can 
be of little Service to him; they are enough to con- 


ſtitute him, in ſome Meaſure, a reaſonable Being. 1 
But how do vou like the young Ladies, Madam? 
added he, addreſſing himſelf to Mrs. Dawſon. I 4 
ſincerely pity them both, {aid ſhe, the Eldeſt, tho? I 
ſhamefully diſregarded by her Father and Mother, 4 


is a very deſerving Woman, and wants nothing but 
a more favourable Outſide to render her every 
way charming: I am ſorry to ſee Perſons of good 
Senſe have ſuch a Partiality for their Children, for 
| 7 nothing 
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nothing can be of worſe Conſequence. The Cultt- 
vation of young Minds, added ſhe, is a moſt im- 
portant Task: Juſt Ideas ought to be inſtilled as 
ſoon as the Mind is capable of receiving them ; 
when the tender Faculties begin to open and ex- 
pand themſelves, they ſhould begin to feel the 
Force of that Truth, which ought to be the Rule 
of their After: conduct: And how delightful muſt 
it be for the young Soul, in Proportion as it ripens, 
to find itſelf continually entertained with the Proſ- 
pect of new and pleaſing Ideas. On the contrary, 
the Time for Improvement is commonly trifled a- 
way; the fond Parent is afraid to give his favourite 
Child the Trouble of thinking, leſt it ſhould damp 
its Vivacity; its little Follies take up all his At- 
tention, whilſt Flattery and an unjuſt Applauſe 
lay the Seeds of innumerable Vices, which ſpring 
-up as ſoon as he arrives to Manhood. Oi the 
other Hand, the Stern Parent damps the aſpirin! 
Thoughts, and makes it too oſten 'averfe to Im- 
provement, ſince it is taught to regard the Acqui- 
fition of Knowledge as a moſt painful Task. It is 
for your Sake, Mr. Valentine, continued ſhe ſmil- 
ing, that I make thele Reflections, you may ſoon 
know what it is to be a Father, and then ſuch 
Obſervations may be uſeful to you 3 and I know. 
you will excuſe me if I add one Word more, and 
that is, that we ſhould never give Children any 
Ideas but ſuch as they are capable of under ſtand- 
ing with the greateſt Eaſe; we ſhould encourage 
their Enquiries, regard the pretty little Creatures 
as our Friends, — never uſèsthem with Severity, 
"while it is poſſible to work upon them by the 
gentler Methods of Tenderneſs and Affection. Let 
us break off this Subject, ſaid Valentine. I think, 
Indiana, I ought to thank you for your reproving 
the young Gentleman ſo ſmartly; I was extremely 
pleated with your Manner of doing abun 
afrai 
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the Virtuous Orphan. 291 
afraid he would have been affronted. It is very 
unbecoming a Gentleman, who ought to be ac- 
quainted with the Propriety of Characters, to uſe, 

with a wanton Freedom, the Name of that tremen- 
dous Being who ſupports the Fabric of the Uni- 
verſe; ho impious for a Man to jeſt with Onmi- 
potence, and call him to be a Witneſs of their 
Actions, even in the Midft of a Debauch! 
VMhen de got home we were told, that the Of- 
ficer, attended by an elderly Gentleman, had waited 
for us for ſome Time, but being fatigued with their 
Journey were gone home, and had left Word that 
they would return the next Day before Dinner. 1 
was fo diſturbed at our being out of the Way, that 
it Was with Difficulty I concealed my Uneaſinels : 
lopged to know the Succeſs of his Journey, and 
what News he brought from the Village Where I 
had ſpent ſo many Years. I longed to thank this 
dear Friend for all the Trouble he had given him- 
ſelf on my Account, to embrace him and call 
him my Uncle. While we were. at Supper, Valen- 
Zine obſerved that I was more thoughtſul than uſual, 
but aſcribed it to my being fatigued with my Jour- 
ney, and upon that Account 100n left me, that I 
. might be at Liberty to repoſe. myſelf. Jt 
Next Morning I got up fooner than ordinary, 
dreſſed myſelf before. Breakfaſt, and ſent a Foot- 
man to acquaint the Officer, that we ſhould be 
glad to ſee him, but the Servant had not been 
gone many Minutes when I heard my Uncle ſpeak 
to Mrs. Dawſon, whom he met coming down 
Stairs, and immediately after he opened the Door ; 
I was then reading his Letter, but threw it down 
and aroſe to meet him; when advancing haſtily to 
meet me, Oh my Niece, ſaid he, taking me in 
his Arms and embracing me, thou dear Remaing 
of my loſt-Brother! This tender Exclamation at 
firſt toftened me to ſuch a Degree, that I was 1 
ic” . able 
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able to ſpeak to him: At laſt recovering myſelf, 
Dear Sir, {aid I, looking upon him with a tender 
kind of Pleaſure, you are the firſt, the only Per- 
fon I know of my Kindred : How happy do I 
think myſelf in being related to you ? While I was 
ſpeaking, I heard Mrs. Dawſon and another Per- 
- ax coming in, but how great, how inexpreſſible 
was my Surprize, when lifting up my Eyes and 
looking over my Uncle's Shoulder. I ſaw a Perſon 
whom I had long before thought dead, my dear 
Friend, my — Hoare Parent Mr. Robinſon) I 
ſtarted, gave a Shriek, ſtood motionleſs, while a 
Flood of tender Ideas flowed into my Mind. 
My Uncle mean while retired a few Steps, and 
Mr. Robinſon held me in his Arms while Joy tied 
both our Tongues. At laſt he cried out, Oh my 
Child! here the Tears trickled down his aged 
Cheeks, and he was too full to ſay any more: 
my Father! then ſaid I, and ſtopp'd too, claſp'd 
my Arms about him, the Tears guſh'd from my 
Eyes, which, while he kiſſed me, mingled with his. 
At laſt after recollecting himſelf, and giving me a 
moſt tender Look, Never ſince my Siſter's Death, 
aid he, have I hoped to lee thee again; how af- 
flicted have I been on thy Account! I have had a 
. thouſand Fears leſt thou ſhould*ſt be reduced to 
Straits dangerous to thy Virtue; I feared thou 
would'ſt be prevail'd upon to blot thy Innocence bj 
fome — Action, but I thank God my Fears 
were vain ; thou haſt not diſgraced the Education 
1 have given thee. This worthy Gentleman has 
iven me the Hiſtory of thy Behaviour in Town: 
heard the Ing ory with a Father's Tender- 
neſs: I rejoice inthy Innocence, and congratulate 
thee upon thy pretent Happineſs, the pleafing 
Fruit of it. But oh, my Dear! how could'ſt thou 
forget me, ſo as not to let me hear from thee all 
this while? indeed that was unkind, but thou didft 
not 
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not know perhaps how 'very dear thou wert to 
me. Pray, Sir, {aid I, don't wound my Soul 
with the Suſpicion that I could be ſo ungrateful as 
to forget you, who indeed have been a ſecond Fa- 
ther to me. I thought you had long ago left this 
World ; for the laſt Letrer you ſent to Mrs. Robin- 
ſon, which acquainted me with the dreadful News 
of your Fall, and the Loſs of your Benefice, told 
us, that a few Days were the utmoſt you could ex- 

ct to live. I lamented your Loſs, at the ſame 

ime that I did that of her's. Lord! in what a 
dreadful Grief was I involved! no Words can ex- 
preſs my Diſtreſs; you had beſides been obliged 
to quit your Houle, and as I knew not where to 
direct to you, the Meſſenger I ſent came back with- 
out being able to learn where to find you, or ſo 
much as knowing whether you were alive or not; 
this, joined to my thinking that ſo worthy a Man 
could not be ſo much concealed, made me con- 
clude that you were no more: But, O Sir, with 
what Joy do I ſee that I was miſtaken ! my Tranſ- 
ports are quite inſupportable. 

Here I dried my Eyes, and, looking round, ob- 
ſerved my Uncle and Mrs. Dawſon bathed in 
Tears: I found myſelf very weak; the ſudden 
Flow of Spirits occaſioned by this unexpected In- 
terview, made me almoſt ready to faint, I there- 
fore ſat down and endeavoured to compoſe myſelf; 
Mr. Robinſon took a Chair and ſat by me, when 
Mrs. Dawſon interrupted our Converſation, by ex- 
preſſing the Satisfaction ſhe, found in having an 
Opportunity of thanking Mr. Robinſon for his At- 
fection to me, and even diſcovered ſuch a lively 
Gratitude, that you would have thought ſhe alone 
had been the Perſon obliged. Your Affection for 
my dear Friend, ſaid ſhe, is ſo very extraordinary 
that I can't help regarding you as a Perſon who 
has a peculiar Right to 7 Lou have 

; en 
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been doubly a Father to her; fince without being 
obliged to protect her, or concern yourſelf in her 
Affairs, you have diſcharged all the Duties of a 
Parent: It is now our Turn to let you ſee that we 
acknowledge theſe Benefits, tho* we can never re- 
pay them. I hope, Sir, added ſhe, you will do 
me the Favour to accept of my Houſe, till Indiana 
is married, I ſhall eſteem this as a farther Obliga- 
tion, Iam — Shou to you, Madam, re- 
turned he, for the Honour you do me, but I have 
already given my Word to this Gentleman. Yes 
Madam, returned my Uncle, I have ordered a 
Room to be fitted up for him; and as he is the 
Preſerver of a noble Branch of our Family, I think 
Fought to take him under my Care. My dear 
Niece, as you fay, is infinitely more obliged to 
this Gentleman than even to my Brother ; he only 
brought her into Being, but this worthy Man has 
made that Being a Bleſſing to her, by embelliſhing 
her Mind with all that is great, noble and generous. 
Without his Care, my Niece would either have 
periſhed, or wanted thoſe Improvements which 
now make us rejoice in her Alliance; I therefore 
think myſelf obliged to give him that Support 
whieh he has given you, my Dear, added he, look- 
ing at me. Sir, faid I, returning him a Look full 
ot Gratitude, I thank you; you have not only, 
by your induftrious Zeal for my Happineſs, placed 
me in a Rank to which my higheſt Ambition could 
never aſpire, but have, as it were, raiſed from the 
Dead, a Gentleman on whom my moſt early Af- 
fections were placed, and for whoſe ſuppoſed 
Death I have ſhed many Tears: He, Sir, ſhall be 
my Care, I will ſtill pay him all that Reſpect 
which is due from a Daughter to the moſt worthy 
of Parents; he ſhall live with Valentine and I, as 
with a Son and Daughter, whilſt I ſhall ever pray 
that his-Liſe may be preerſved as a Bleiſing to - 

* all. 
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all. Ah! my Dear! cried Mr. Robinſon, to ſee 
thee thus is a ſufficient Reward for all my Con- 
cern for thee. I have no Ambition for the Ho- 
nours of this Life, and muſt ſoon think of leaving 
it; but while I do live methinks, I ſhould defire it 
ſhould be with thee, but perhaps Mr. Valentine 
will be unwilling to admit me into his Family; 
| young Men have little Reſpe& for grey Hairs, and 
may perhaps be looked upon as an Intruder, No, 
Sir, {aid I, interrupting him haſtily, Valentine is 
already too well acquainted with your Merit not to 
eſteem your Company as a very great Bleſſing; 
beſides, his Tenderneſs to me mult inſpire him with 
the moſt grateful Sentiments for you: But I thought 
Sir, added I ſmiling, that you had too good an 
Opinion of my Diſcernment to think I would mar- 
ry a Man, who could look cooly upon a Friend to 
whom I am under ſuch Obligations. Indeed, Sir, 
returned Mrs. Dawſon, with a frank Air, you will 
have no Reaſon to complain of Mr. Valentine : But 
muſt my Friend here engroſs all your Attention? I 
aſſure you I have a very great Deſire to have a 
Share in your Eſteem, and muſt expect that you 
would think yourſelf as welcome a Gueſt here as 
even Indiana, ſince it is to you that I am indebtad 
for having her; and to 2 ſhe is indebted for 
herſelf: Lou have transferred to her your own 
Goodneſs, your own great and generous Ideas; and 
In giving her yourſelf you have conferred, not only 
upon her, but upon us the greateſt Benefit ; a Be- 
nefit which will, I hope, be extended to Perſons 
et unborn, I am at a Loſs, Madam, returned 
r. Robinſon, to make a Reply to ſo many Com- 
pliments, all that I can ſay Is, that I am as much 
charmed with your Tenderneſs to my dear Child 
(for I can't help calling her ſo) as I am with your 
Goodneſs to me, Pray, Sir, returned Mrs. Daw- 
» ſon, let us have no more Ceremony, Friendſhip is 
EA a Stranger 
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A Stranger to it. -Sir, added ſhe, turning to my 
Uncle, f long to know what Succeſs you have had 
in your Journey, will you favour us with a par- 
ticular Recital of - what paſſed fince you honoured 
us with your Letter? I hope 8 have made ſome 
new Diſcovery that will effectually clear up this 
Affair. Ves, Madam, returned he, I hade ſo. 
When I arrived at the Village where Iudiana had 
ſpent the firſt Part of her Life, I made it my Bu- 
fnek to wait upon thoſe Gentlemen who had been 
Mr. Robinſon's Friends, and from thence I hoped 
to get ſome Circumſtances that might be ſufficient 
to clear up every Doubt; but they could tell me 
no more than I had already been acquainted with; 
at laſt I was informed that this Gentleman, who 
was generally thought to have been dead, was re- 
tired to a Nobleman's Houſe at a ſmall Diſtance 
from thence, where he lived a private Life: I im- 
mediately went to him, told him the Situation In- 
diana was in, and the Bufineſs which brought me 
taither; a Piece of News which he could Hot re- 
celve without Rapture. He ſhewed me a Writing 
drawn by a Scrivener, which related all the Parti- 
culars of her being found in the Coach, with 
Tome Circnimſtances that I had not then been ac- 
quainted with; and this was dated but ſix Days 
after the Date of my Brother's Letter, 'which told 
me of his Deſign to retire. I made ſtrict Enquiry 

after the Prebend of Se, who had eſcaped bein 

"murdered with the Reſt, and had ſaved himſelf 
by Flight. In ſhort, 'I found him. He told me 
that the Gentleman and Lady were the Parents 
of the Child; that he had learnt from them, that 
they were obliged to leave the Country, and had 
therefore * concealed ' their Names, and aſſumed 
thoſè of Foreigners. This he learnt thro' the In- 
diſcretion of one of the Footmen, who he heard 
inadvertently call him by his Title; the Count 
1 4 — 3 : ſee med 
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ſeemed a little angry; and to prevent his ſuſpe&- 
ing his being guilty of an unworthy Action, gave 
him an Account of his Reaſons for concealing his 
Name and Quality; but however without lettin 

him know who he was. But what puts it — 
all doubt, is, that this Account of his Reaſons 
for his retiring, exactly correſponds with that I re- 
ceived from my Brother. The preſent Count can 
make no Exception to Proofs like theſe, and there- 
fore propoſes to give _ the Eſtate which would 
have been his, had his Brother died without Iſſue, 
Þut he hopes that as he is obliged to ſupport the 
Dignity of his Title, and I will add as he has con- 
ſtantly exerted himſelf in liberally ſupporting the 
| Indigent, and been a Friend to the Diſtreſſed, by 
an unbounded Munificence, you will not, my dear 
Niece, inſiſt upon his returning more than half of 
what he has received as his Brother's Heir ; fince 
he is not able to do it without involving himſelf 
| into inſuperable Difficulties. You will fee him To- 
day, he comes to congratulate you, and join in 
the general Joy. I have provided an Entertain- 
ment for you and Mr. Valentine, and J hope, 
Madam, added he, looking at Mrs. Dawſon, that 
we ſhall not be without your Company, for I 
imagine there will be a Scene that will be more 
than a little diverting, as I have engaged moſt of 
Mr. Valentine's Friends to be with us, that my 
Niece may triumph over their Inſolence and Ill- 
nature. Sir, returned I, you muſt excuſe me if I 
am at a Loſs for Words to thank you ; the Grati- 
tude that ſwells my Heart is too big for Utter- 
ance. As to the Count, continued I, I rejoice 
that he has laid out the Produce of my Father's 
Eſtate to ſuch great Advantage, and am ſorry that 
he will be the poorer for knowing his Niece, [ 
will therefore do more than he requires. But, 
why, Sir, will you give me the Pain of introduc- 
ing 
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ing me into Company that hates and deſpiſes me. 
I can diſpenſe 1 them any Confuſion, 
and have not the Inclination to triumph over 
their Ill nature. Nay, my Dear, ſaid he, it is fit 
they ſhould all know their Error as ſoon as poſ- 
ſible, and this will give you an Opportunity of let- 
ting them ſee that you can forgive the Injuries they 
have offered you. Beſides, I long to hear how 
your Lover will vindicate his Choice, from your 
own intrinſic Excellencies, without the vain Blan- 
diſhments of Wealth and Honour, This will ſhew 
that he is worthy of you, and that his Heart is 
fixed on thoſe Charms, which will ever be your 
brighteſt Ornament. Well, Sir, ſaid Mrs. Dawſon, 
I can't help approving of your Reaſons ; Mr. Va- 
lentine has not the leaſt Suſpicion of this happy 
Diſcovery : But if we muſt go with you, it is Time 
to prepare for it; we jhall ſoon be ready to wait 
upon you. Gentlemen, your Servant. Come, my 
Dear, added ſhe, as we left the Room together, 
a very little Alteration in your Dreſs will be ſuf- 
ficient; I would have you appear To-day as plain 
as poſſible, and without any other Jewels than 
thoſe which Nature and Education have given you. 
With all my Heart, Madam, returned I, and re- 
tired to my Room, when in a few Minutes I was 
ready to go; but as I returned to the Dining- 
Room I ſaw Valentine enter juft before me. My 
Dear, faid he, turning to me, I heard you was 
one of the Party invited to this Gentleman's Houſe, 
and therefore have brought my Coach for you, 
Sir, I thank you, returned I; but you muſt know 
this Gentleman, *tis Mr. Robinſon ; you have heard 
me mention him What! the Perſon who has 
been ſuch a ſincere Friend to you, faid he, and to 
whom I am obliged for many of your Charms. 
Yes, Sir, returned my Uncle, this is the Gen- 
tleman who has been a Father to Miſs . 
| en 
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Then, Sir, ſaid Valentine, you muſt be a Father 
to her ſtill ; we thought you had been dead; but 

I rejoice to find that we were miſtaken. This is 
a very happy Meeting; for I aſſure you, you are 
very dear to Indiana, and I am ſure will not be 
leſs ſo to me. I have Reaſon to look upon you as 
my beſt Friend, fince I receive a Treaſure from 
you, which I eſteem more than my Life. Aſter 
ſome 8 Proteſtations of Friendſhip, Mrs. 
3 eing now ready, we all ſet out in my 
Uncle's Coach, and Valentine ſent his own home. 
We ſoon arrived at my Uncle's; but being told 
that but ſew of the Company were come, ad that 
they were in the Garden, we propoled to walk 
there too, and converſe till Dinner Time. We 
were here entertained with ſeveral agreeable Proſ- 
peas, and walked ſome Time before we ſaw any 
of the Perſons who came before us, at laſt as we 
were rambling thro? a pleaſing Kind ot Labyrinth, 
we ſaw, at a ſmall Diſtance, from us, the long 
meagre Lady who had carryed me from the Con- 
vent; ſhe was talking very warmly to another of 
our Sex, whom I had never ſeen betore, ſhe was 
much younger than the other Lady, and had a 
Countenance of a moſt fatyrical Caſt. When ſhe 
laughed, there ſeemed to be a great deal of III- 
nature hid under it, and a Smile had the Appear- 
ance of a moſt ſevere Invective. Valentine obſerv- 
ed them firſt, and turning to me, pointed to 
them, on which we ſtood ſtill to ebſerve their 
Geſtures, which appeared very extraordinary ; 
they were ſo earneſtly engaged in Converſa- 
tion, that they had not the Leiſure to look 
about them, and therefore did not fee us, but 
walked ſlowly on, 'wholly taken up with their 
Subject. When we had viewed them for ſome 
Time, I propoſed to walk on; but we had no 
| ſooner turned our Backs, than we obſerved * 
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Lady raiſe her Voice and cry out, in a haughty 
Tone, If ſhe is to be here, I am reſolved to affront 
her. Nay, Madam, replied the other, what End 
will that anſwer? I ſuppole ſhe is to dine with us. 
Dine with us! ſaid the; ſhe dine with us! | 
hope Mr. don't intend to affront us: Dine 
with us! I ſay dine with us too: What! oblige 
Ladies of Quality to dine with a Girl that has 
been a Servant at a little paltry Linnen-draper's. 
No, no, I will never ſubmit to that; ſhe ſhall not 
dine with me. Hold, Madam, ſaid the other, ſhe 
is a Lady of Quality you know ; why you can't 
tell what an Honour her Alliance may be to your 
Family; ſhe is certainly ſome Princeſs. This was 
ipoke with a Laugh more bitter and piercing than 
the keeneſt Reproaches, However, I could not 
help thinking, that I ſhould ſoon be revenged for 
the Inſults they were offering me, and this 
Thought, in tpight of myſelf, gave me ſome Plea- 
fure, and indeed I could not help indulging it. 
Valentine ſeemed under tome Conſuſion at this Dil- 
courie, but he had an Air that expreſſed the ut- 
molt, Indignation, mixed with that noble Pride 
which ſwells the Mind at the Reflection of its ha- 
ving done nothing unworthy of itſelf, My Uncle, 
I obſerved whiſper'd to Mrs. Dawſon, and both 
{miled with an Air of Satisfaction, while Mr. Ro- 
binſon ſeemed the only unconcerned + go we as 
he could not gueſs, from what was ſaid, who was 
the Subject of their Satire. We now thought it 
Time to retire, ſince we found we were likely to 
be entertained with nothing but Invectives. And 
as we began to turn into another Walk, Mrs. Daw- 
ſon came up to me; and defired me not to be con- 
cerned. Your Uncle, ſaid ſhe, has ordered his 
Servants to acquaint the Gueſts, who are chief 
thote of Mr. Valentine's Friends, and your mo 
inveterate Enemies, that you are to be here at 
Dinner 3 
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Dinner, and he is pleaſed to think how warmly 
he is likely to be attacked, but I don't doubt but 
be will bring himſelf off with Honour. I am ſor- 
ry, returned I, that you have reſolved to give my 
dear Valentine any Uneaſineſs, I know he can't 
bear to hear me uſed ill without Pain, and lure it 
is cruel to ſport with his Affection to me, and to 
make that Tenderneſs, upon which I found my 
Happineſs, the Cauſe of his Inquietude. Indeed 
[ can't help feeling for him all the Uneafineſs 
which I believe he will feel on my Account: I 
wiſh he once knew who I am, Have a little Pa- 
tience, my Dear, replied ſhe, Mr. Valentine will 
100n be acquainted with this agreeable News, and 
the Proofs he will now give you of his inviolable 
Affection, will afford you very agreeable Reflec- 
tions. We now took a Turn down another Walk, 
which led us to a painted Alcove, where we ſat 
down and e e to Mr. Robinſon the Conver- 
{ation we had juſt heard, by giving him a parti- 
cular Account of my Lite at Paris; and after fit- 
ting ſome Time walked in. | 
We found Mrs. Fancourt, the old diſagreeable 
Lady, and her Companion, whom we had juſt ſeen 
in the Garden, with ſeveral Gentlemen in the 
Dining Room, who immediately roſe as we went 
in; but as ſoon as they ſaw me, I obſerved ſeveral 
of them turn away their Heads and whiſper to each 
other. We were no ſooner ſeated, than the Lady 
we had ſeen in the Garden, asked Mr. Vulentine, 
with a Sneer, when he was to be married to' Miſs 
Franky ; ſhe is certainly, ſaid ſhe, a moſt accom- 
pliſhed Lady, and I hope they injare you very 
much, who have the Aſſurance to ſay, that you 
are capable of being falſe to a Lady of ſuch ex- 
traordinary Merit as well as Fortune. I don't diſ- 
pute Miſs Franky's Merit, returned Valentine, ſhe 
may perhaps deſerve a more worthy Perſon than I 
Nums, XVIII. M m am, 
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am, but ſhe was never formed to make me happy, 
and was I ever ſo much her humble Servant, I 
ſhould perhaps, never be able to obtain her, as I 
ſhall probably never fee her more: I ſhall there- 
fore marry a Lady that I think at leaſt of much 
greater Merit, and who; in. my Opinion, has not 
only more Charms than Miſs F-anky, but than all 
her Sex. A Lady! cried the old Spectre, you 
mean that forward Slut there, that J ordered to 
be carried to the Prime Miniſter's. Prithee, my 
Girl, added ſhe, looking at me, haſt thou the 
Vanity to think thytelf a Match for a Gentleman? 
Don't you think yourſelf very. happy in having 
ſuch a Cull? I know you think him a Fool tor 
having any Thoughts of marrying you, don't you 
now? Come, be plain, tell me what's your Opi- 
nion of him. I will, Madam, be plain, fince you 
deſire it, returned I, arid muſt therefore tell you, I 
think him ſuperior to your Malice; and that he 
looks with as much Contempt upon your Spleen 
and ridiculous Pride as I do. If I want an Eſtate 
equal to his, I don't want thoſe Diſpoſitions which 
will make me always ſtrive to render him happy ; 
this ſhall ever be the Buſineſs of my Life, and the 
End of every Action. How pert the little Crea- 
ture is! {aid ſhe, with a haughty ſupercilious Air, 
1 would have you to know, that I expect to be 
treated with more Reſpe& : Valentine, you ought 
to teach her to uſe her Superiors in a manner more 
becoming her : But you are a fooliſh young Fellow 
and are reſolved to ruin yourſelf, this will be the 
Contequence of your marrying this little Adven- 
turer: Remember [I tell you? ſo. Dear, Madam, 
returned Valentin; don't be 1o hot, it don't become 
you ; you will never be able to make me conſult 
you in what coacerns my Happineſs ; you may de- 
ipile my dear Indiana as much as you pleate, we 
ſhall only laugh at your ill Humours, . | 
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Here a little old Gentleman at the other End of 
the Room, who had been looking at me very at- 
tentively thro? his Glaſs, deſired he might be per- 
mitted to ſpeak. He had a Countenance dry and 
formal ; had hollow Jaws and no Teeth ; was drels- 
ed in a Thread bare Velvet-Coat, that had been 
many Years out of Faſhion, and teem'd to have 
been made in the Days of his Anceſtors, with the 
Inſide of the Flap plentifully ſtuck with Pins. 
When, after clearing his Voice, blowing his Noe, 
and taking ſome Pains to prepare himſelf, he ad- 
dreſſed himſelf to Mr. Valentine. Young Man, 
faid he, you ought to conſider that this good Lady 
would not have been to deſirous of hindering your 
Marriage, did not {he fear that you are about to 
ruin yourſelf, and throw a Dilgrace upon her Fa- 
mily, and for this Reaſon you ought to pardon 
her Warmth. Pray now let me reaſon cooly with 
you : You are about to be guilty of an Action that 
Jam afraid you will repent of: Conſider, the 
Girl, tho' ſhe is pretty, has no Money, or however 
but little in Compariſon of your Eftate : Now was 
you prudent you might get a Lady with a Fortune 
of many thouſand Livres a Year; conſider tr.ar ; 
and is not ſuch a Treaſure more valuable than all 
the Beauty in the World ? Is Beauty, or Virtue, or 
any of your imaginary fine romantic Qualifications 
an Equivalent for her Want of Money? Conſider, 
Sir, you may have a large Family, and then will 
thete Trifles give Fortunes to your Children? No, 
no, When you are as old as Jam, you will regard 
Money as the only Bleſſing of Life. 

Valentine could not help imiling at the old Mi- 
ſer's Diſcourſe. Sir, returned he, your Sentiments 
and mine are very different, I have no Ambition to 
hoard up Heaps of uſeleſs Treaſure; I marry to 
be happy, and to be bleſs'd in the Poſſeſſion of a 
Woman whoſe conſummate Goodneſs will {weeten 
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all the unavoidable Cares of Life, and who will 
be to me a more valuable Purchaſe than all the 
Treaſures of the Earth: I am rich enough, and 
have an Eſtate much greater than all our Wants; 
an Eſtate that will render my Children as happy 
as Wealth can make them, ce, ſhould I have a 
numerous Offspring, it will place them all above the 
Cares of Life; and I could only wiſh to have 
more, that I might be able to render my Fellow 
Creatures more happy. Of what Advantage is. 
Wealth if I have not a Heart to make uſe of it ? 
If the Poor don't bleſs me for taſting the Fruit of 
it, and the dejected honeſt Man has not his Anxie- 
ties removed? While I have enough to render my- 
{elf and my Poſterity eaſy, and to make the droop- 
ing Heart exult in Tranſports of Joy, I ſhall think 
myſelf rich enough. Well, Sir, ſaid the long 
meagre Relation, pray how long will this generous 
Fit laſt? It won't be long before you will think 
all this Stuff mere Rant and extravagant Nonſenſe. 
Who do you think will own this Girl, this Dif- 
grace to our Family, for a Relation? Have you 
Stupidity enough to be inſenſible to all the Slights 
thit will be put upon you by your Relations, your 
Friends, thro' the Means of that little impertinent 
Huſſy; that Hold, Madam, ſaid Valentine, 
interrupting her, don't think you have a Right 
thus publickly to vent your Spleen againſt this 
young Lady, and to aflume Liberties equally re- 
pugnant to good Manners and common Senfe. I 
have told you already that I ſhall never ask your 
Advice, or deſire you to dirg&t me where to fix my 
Heart. As to Indiana's being a Diſgrace to our 
Family, I ſhall My fay that the beſt Wiſh I can 
make you. is, that you may be like her; and I 
don't queſtion but if I was ſo happy as to know 
her Birth, I ſhould find myſelf greatly honoured 
by her Alliance. Had ſhe indeed no oi 
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than thoſe of a moſt lovely Perſon, I know I 
ſhould toon ceaſe ro admire her; but her Mind 
has Beauties even more attractive than her Form. 
On theſe I build all my Hopes of Felicity, theſe 


will ever be the fame, and render her charming 


even in old Age. As to your being aſhamed to 


own her for a Relation, I am not at all concerned 


about it; and believe me, if there are any who 
call themſelves my Friends, that behave in the 
lame Manner, 'I ſhall look upon them with Con- 
tempt, and think they only envy our Happineſs, 
which however neither they nor you will ever be 
able to diſturb. 1 ä 
Valentine had no ſooner made this tender Reply 
to the diſagreeable old Lady, his Relation, than 
her Companion, with an ironical Laugh, caſt her 


Eyes upon him. La, Sir, ſaid ſhe, how mighty 


prettily you talk! why all this is very heroic. Bleis 


me! I thought | had heard Oroondates and Statira 


how charmingly romantic you are! Come, pray 
let us have ſome more of your Flights, for really 
they are very diverting; you ougat now to tern to 
your fair Goddeſs, tell her, that her Divine Beau- 
ries. alone could captivate your Heart; and like a 
true Enamorato aflure her, that one Smile from 
her will gloriouſly reward you for all the Scorn, 
Inſult and Reproach, you can ſuffer for her Sake, 
and that you will eſteem yourſelf too happy it ſhe 
will permit you to die at her Feet. This was ut- 
tered with ſuch a comical Air, that even Valentine 
could not help imiling. Madam, returned he, 


you may rally me as much as you pleale, nothing 


that you can ſay will be able to make me think 
Virtue, Beauty and fine Senſe ridiculous; my Ten- 
derneſs is founded on Reaſon, fince it is only a 
Love of what is in its own Nature moſt lovely. I 
don't raiſe my Expectations to any extravagant 
Heights, nor frm any Ideas of my dear Indiana, 
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which all who know her won't allow ſhe deſerves ; 
this Lady, theſe Gentlemen, added he, turning 
to Mrs. Damon, my Uncle and Mr. Robinſon, will 
do me the Juſtice to ſay, that ſhe deſerves all I 
have ſaid of her, and that ſhe has even a Mind 
more amiable than I have repreſented it. Well, 
enough, ſaid the old Lady, I am fick of this ful- 
ſome Stuff, if you will ruin yourſelf I can't help 
it, I have done my Endeavour to prevent it ; all 
that vexes me is, that your Family muſt be diſ- 
graced, you ought to have a Regard to that, and 
to confider that you have no Right to make us 
ſuffer for your Follies: Had you taken her into 
Keeping, and ſpent your whole Eſtate upon her, 
I ſhould not have troubled myſelf about it; but 
to pretend to marry a Vagabond, I have not Pa- 
tiecce to think of it; and no Body but ſuch a ſilly 
Coxcomb as you would ever behave thus. While 
ſhe was railing in this Manner, we were deſired to 
walk into the next Room, and were told that Din- 
ner was upon the Table. We all went immediately, 
but as we were taking our Seats, this Lady called 
to my Uncle, Sir, faid ihe, Icaning upon the Back 
of her Chair, do you propo'e to ſuffer that little 
impertinent Giri to dine with Perions of Quality? 
Who do you mean, Madam ? returned he, there 
is no Body here that deſerves that Character. Who 
do I mean! Who ſhould J mean but Indiana? J 
hope you have not invited us here ro affront us; I 
won't fit down at the lame Table with her I tell 
vou; no, I will never ſtoop ſo low as to put my- 
{elf upon a Level with ſuch a Creature. Well, Ma- 
dam, returned he {miling, ift you won't fit down 
at this Table, yousthall fit where you pleaſe, my 
Houle is at your Service. What! I mult dine by 
myſelf then, muſt 1? ſaid ſhe, in a greater Rage 
than ever, pray let {ome Body order my Servants 
to get the Coach ready, I thought, Sir, that 
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you had known the World better than to treat 
Perions of my Rank with ſo much Rudenels 
While ſhe was ſpeaking theſe laſt Words, the 
Count entered the Room, and after having 
whiſpered ſomething to his Brother, who ſtood near 
the Door, came forward, ſaluted the Company, 
and embraced me with an Air equally tender and. 
polite. I don't think, Mits, ſaid he, as he ap- 
roached me, that I can be miſtaken, you muſt 
fo the Lady my Brother has ſo well deſcribed to 
me, and I am glad to find | have ſuch an amiable 
Niece. Let me congratulate you upon your Know- 
ledge of the Family to which you belong; and 
bes, at the ſame Time, that you would regard me 
as a Man who will always have your Intereſt at 
Heart ; for upon the fine Encomiums my Brother 
as given me of you, I am ambitious of joining 
the Character of your Friend to that of your Un- 
cle. Sir, I need not tell you, returned I, how 
much my Vanity is flattered, at the Diſcovery that 
i {pring from your noble Family; but I aſſure you 
Jam more delighted at the Thoughts of your's 
and your Brother's Worth, than at all the Ho- 
nours I can receive thro' your Alliance: You will 
both find that I ſhall conftantly behave to you with 
all that Duty, that might have been expected from 
me, had I been always brought up in the Know- 


leqdge of my near Relation to you. 


No one can imagine what an odd Group of 
Figures were formed here in a Moment ; the tall 
meagre Lady who was got to the Door, but ſtep- 
ped back to make Way for the Count to enter, 
turned her Head, ſtood all this while ſtiffened into 
a Statue, her Mouth was open, and her Hands 
lifted up in a Poſture: of Amazement; her Eyes 
ſtar'd wide open, and her Brows rais'd into a high 
Arch, crowded her ſhriveled Forchead into a con- 
faſed Heap of Wrinkles: In ſhort, nothing could 
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appear more groteſque. The old Miſer leaning 
upon the Back of his Chair, biting the Nails of 
one Hand, and with the other ſcratching his bald 
Head, and thus with his Wis almoſt off, ſtood 
with his Eyes fixed on the Count and me. The 
latirical Lady was immoveable too, and, with a 
mortify'd Look, preſſed the Extremity of her Fan 
againſt her Lips. Mrs. Fancourt ſeemed as much 
aſtoniſhed as the reſt, but appeared lets confuled, 
and had an Air that ſhewed jhe was glad ſhe had 
not ventured to {ay any Thing againſt me, tho” her 
Silence proceeded rather from Mr. Valentine's being 
preſent, than from any Regard to me. In ſhort, 
all who did not know of this Diſcovery had a Geſ- 
ture which expreſſed their Aſtoni ſnment. Valen- 
tine, who ſtood cloſe to me, fixed his Eyes upon 
me, and then cat them upon the Ground, with a 
kind of tender Confuſion, mixed with Diffidence 
and Surpriſe, while Mrs. Daw/in, Mr. Robinſon, 
and the Officer ſmiled in a Manner that expreſſed 

their inward Satisfaction. | 
While we were talking thus, my Uncle, the Of- 
ficer,- put us in mind that it would be more proper 
to Geter all turther Ceremony till after we. had 
dined, ſince the Dinner would ſoon be cold. Here 
are more Perſons, Brother, ſaid he, that you muſt 
be acquainted with, but ſirſt let us fat down to 
Table. This Gentleman, added he, looking at 
Mr. Robinſon, muſt be our Chaplain. On which 
he immediately ſaid Grace, and we took our Seats. 
Here the old Lady, compoting her Countenance, 
came to us with a difordered Air, when Mrs. Daw- 
ſon, giving her a Look full of Affability, deſired 
her to fit down: She did fo; and the reſt of her 
Friends followed her Example. We were no ſooner 
leated, than I ask'd how my Grand- mother, the 
Counteſs Dowager did? She is well, Miſs, ſaid 
the Count, but too old to undertake. tuch a Jour- 
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ney; ſhe longs to ſee you, and I have promiſed to 
take you with me to her To-morrow. Sir, re- 
turned I, I ſhall gladly attend you; and I aſſure 
ou, I have at leaſt as great a Deſire to lee 

02 as ſhe can have to ſee me. I ſhall now be 
informed with thoſe dear, thoſe ſocial Affections of 
which I have hitherto been deprived. All this 
while Valentine ſeemed wrapped in Thought, and 
very uneaſy, which Mrs. Dawſon perceiving, asked 
him with a Smile, how he did, and added, We 
muſt beg Pardon, Sir, for concealing Circum- 
ſtances from you, in which you are o nearly con- 
cerned. [ndiana is indeed the late Count 8 
Daughter, who was leaving France incognito when 
he and the Counteſs was robbed and murdered ; 
but you muſt not blame her for her Reſerve, for 
ſhe is not at all in fault, our Friend here has unra- 
velled this Affair; and it was not *till this Morn- 
ing that we were 1 certain of the Truth. 
Here Valentine ſighed, and was going to make 
Anſwer, when Mrs. Fancourt cried out, Is it poſſi- 
ble? Is this Lady indeed a Perion of Quality? 
Bleſs me! how we have been miſtaken! May 1 
hope that you will forgive me, Miſs, added ſhe, 
had I known who you were I ſhould have treated 
you with more Reſpect, than I did when you were 
at my Houſe, Well, but how did you make this 
wonderful Diſcovery ? continued ſhe, addrefling 
herſelf to Mrs. Dawſon, I really long to know 
every Particular; methinks the young Lady has 
Charms which I never obſerved before ? Why, Mr. 
Valentine, every Body will envy your Felicity, 
Very true, ſaid the Lady, who had been ſo ſatiri- 
cal upon Valentine and me, Miſs Franky ought not 
to be brought in Competition with this lovely Crea- 
ture: She is pretty indeed, but then ſhe is a moſt 
intolerable Coquette: La! how could ſhe be ſo 
vain as to rival Miſs Indiana? Why, Mr, ga 
now 
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1 now think your Commendations of this young 
Lady fell very ſhort of what ſhe: deſerves; ſhe 1s 
mfntely more lovely than. you have repreſented 
her: The Count ———'s Daughter! Well, I 
have upon my Word a mighty Reſpect for you 
both, and heartily wiſh you all imaginable Joy. 
While they were running on in this Manner, I 
could not help ſeriouſly reflecting on the Inſtability 
of the human Mind, and the ſtrong Prejudices 
which moſt People indulge in Favour of the glit- 
tering Advantages of Birth and Fortune. Halt an 
Hour ago I was looked upon with Contempt, ſaid 
J to mytelf, by theſe very Perſons who now endea- 
vour to court me to a good Opinion of them, by 
the moſt ridiculous Flattery. Am I better than 1 


was then? Have I more Virtue, Beauty or Wit? 


No: They find I am the Daughter of a Count, 
there lies the Charm ——-< Ye Right Honourable 
& Sounds!” Ye vain Blandiſhments that dazzle 
weak Eyes! what wonderous Charm. do you con- 
tain! will you render me a more worthy Friend ; 
a better Wife; of a more tender Parent? Will ye 
diiperte the Care from my Heart when it is op- 
preſſed with Grief 2 Or have you the Power to re- 
move the {lighteſt Head-ach ? No. What art thou 
then bur a mere Name, a Breath of Wind: And 
can a Breath, in a Moment, work ſuch a mighty 
Change? But Valentine's down caſt Looks tells me 
that all theſe Honours give him no Joy, and that 


he longs for eee to open his Heart to 


me. Theſe Reflections were interrupted by the 
old meagre Lady's drinking teme, when, fetting 
down her Glals, I hae behaved too much like an 
Enemy to you, Mils, faid ſhe, ever to hope that 
that all the Injuries I hare offered you, have pro 
ceetled from a miſtaken Opinion that you were of 
low Birth, and from a Regard to the Honour of 
OR 1 Our 


you will forgive me; however, when you confider 
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our Family, as well as a Concern for the Happi- 
neſs of my Couſin Valentine, you may think that I 
might have ſome Reaſon to oppoſe an Alliance, 1 
which to me appeared diſhonourable to us: How- 1 N 
| 
| 


ever, I ſincerely beg your Pardon, and hope you 
will forget what is paſt, fince I am ſorry and 55 
aſhamed of my Behaviour. Nay, Madam, re- 14 


turned I, I don't think you have any Reaion to 1 
alter your Opinion of me, and can therefore diſ- 1 
penſe with your Shame and Concern; I am the "0 
lame Perſon as I was when you treated me with I 
ſuch Contempt, and can lay no greater Claim to hy 
your Eſteem than I could then: However, Madam, 1 
I readily conſent to forgive your Treatment of me, -of 
and all the Uneaſineſs you have made me ſuffer, ly 


on Condition that you mention it no more, and be- 
have with the ſame Freedom as if you had ever FF; 
been my Friend. | 51 
As ſoon as Dinner was over, Mr. Robinſon, the 
Count, and the Officer joined in Converſation, 
when I retired,' for a few Minutes, into another 3 
Room: Mrs. Dawſon whiſpered Valentine to fol- 1 
low me; he did ſo with a dejefted Look, took a 


Chair and fat down by me; when after a few Mo- i 
ments Silence, Ah my dear, Indiana, laid he, with 440 
a troubled Voice, at the ſame Time giving me a Ba 
Glance that at once exprefled the Diffidence, the 971 
Anxiety and Tenderneſs of a Lover, ſuſpended be- f 

tween Hope and Fear, what am I to expect? Have 798 
I not Reaton to be apprehenſive that this Diſcovery Wi 
will ruin my Hopes, and prove fatal to the Re- 5. 
poſe of my Liſe? While your Birth was unknown i 
to me I loved you: I am ftill the ſame, and muſt 4 
wiſh you had yet been ignorant of your Birth, if 30 
that Diicovery can, for a Moment, make me ſeem At! 
leſs worthy of ſharing your Heart. May I hope J "40 
am yet as dear to you as ever ? Come, Sir, let me 97 
beg of you not to make me uneaſy by theſe unkind "i 


Suſpicions, 


7 
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Suſpicions, returned I, at the ſame Time giving 
him my Hand, I rejoice that it is now in my 
Power to offer you a Fortune that will be worth 
your Acceptance, and was it ever ſo great it ſhould 
be entirely at your Ditpotal, fince you could be ſo 
generous as to think of marrying me without any. 
You will now be ſaved from the Reproaches of 
your Friends: Come, reſume your Gaiety, and 
don't be ſo unjuſt as to injure my Tendernets. Oh 
thou dear lovely Creature! ſaid he, how can I 
enough admire your Goodneſs? Forgive my Suſ- 
Picions Forgive the Pain I have given my- 
jclf by entertaining ſuch cruel Fears. O my dear 
Charmer, I will now forget them all: This Proof 
of your Affection is infinitely more tranſporting 
than the Conſideration of every other Advantage I 
can poſſibly enjoy from the Diſcovery of your 
Birth and Fortune. Love has left no Room for 
Ambition in my Soul, nor for ſordid Avarice ; I 
am all Tendernels, all Delight and Admiration. 
While he {poke this his Cheeks glowed with Plea- 
ture, and he caſt upon me a Look the moſt tender 
and affectionate | ever beheld. Dear, Sir, return'd I, 
I don't know how to blame vou tor your Injuſtice 
to me, while the Diſcovery of it gives you ſuch 
Satisfaction; what a charming Thing is Love, 
continued I, ſmiling, fince its very. Pains are ſuc- 
ceeded by ſuch pleaſing Tranſports! But I muſt 
thank you, Sir, for the engaging Manner in which 
you have vindicated your Affection to me, while 
my Birth was unknown to you, and while you 
thought me without Relations ag, Friends. It was 
indeed with tome Reinctance that I was brought 
over to conſent to Four ſuffering ſuch a ſevere 
Trial; but I can't now repent of it, fince it has 
given you an Opportunity of diſcovering to the 
World, upon what noble and generous Principles 
you proceed; and I afſare you, I fhall _ 

8 think 
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think of this Adventure but with Pleaſure. I am 
happy indeed, my Dear, returned he, if I have 
{aid any Thing that gives you Pleaſure on Re- 
flection; this [ could not have hoped for. What 
Happineſs may I not expect from the Poſſoſſion of 
a Perlon, who. kindly conſiders all my Actions 
in the beſt Light! Nay, Sir, returned I, I ſhould 
have been highly pleated to have heard any other 
Perſon vindicate himſelf in the fame agreeable 
Manner, tho” perbaps not equally jo. If a Con- 
formiry of Sentiment can render us happy, I may 
flatter myſelf that we ſhall enjoy as. great a De- 
gree of Felicity as is conſiſtent with human Na- 
rare; if we don't it muſt, be our own Faults. It 
is neceſſary, however, that we ſhould always pre- 
{erve that ſettled Complacency, which is needful 
to ſupport a Friendſhip which ought never to be 
interrupted ; and as it is impoſſible that we ſhould 
always behave well, it is abſolutely neceflary that 
we ſhould be ſometimes a little blind too to each 
others Imperfections. This is a Rule, which, I 
am lure, you will have frequent Occaſion to put 


in Practice, tho', I hope, upon the whole, I ſhall 


behave in ſuch a Manner, as to gain your Appro- 
bation. Ah! my Charmer, replied he, I thall 
find but little need of this Caution; you are inca- 
pals of an ill Intention, and I muſt ſurely 

ave too much Complacency in you, my Dear, or 
rather too much Juſtice, to be offended without 
it. I ſhall daily find in you freſh Subject of Ad- 
miration ; your native Sweetneſs of Temper will 
ſooth my Mind into an habitual Calm, and pre- 
ſerve me from being ruffled by the ordinary Cares 
of Life. One Joy, one Care, one Pleature will 
employ both our Minds, while our only Contention 
ſhall be who will, with the greateſt Aſſiduity, pro- 
mote each ather's Happineſs. Thus when tired 
with the [mpertinence and Folly of Mankind (for 
| | 1¹ 
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it is impoſſible that we ſhould be always in the 
moſt agreeable Company) I ſhall return home to a 
Friend who will receive me with an open Heart ; 


into which with an unſtrained Confidence, I can 


pour all my Concerns; a Friend whoſe Gaiety 
will divert my Chagrin, and whoſe good Senſe 
will infpire me with a delightful Tranquillity, 
and charm away every uneafy Thought. I wiſh, 
Sir, returned I, you would not carry your Ex- 
pectations to ſuch a viſionary Height, for I am 


_ terribly afraid you will be diſappointed. Methinks 


ſuch exquifite Happineſs is too much, my dear 
Valentine, too much to be even hoped for. Why 
ſo, my Dear, ſaid he, what can hinder us from 
being completely bleſſed, fince we ſhall want no- 
thing that can render us happy in ourſelves, and 
agreeable to each other? A Love of Virtue, and 
the Charms of that Union” which is founded on 
the ſame Defires, Views, and Intereſt, muſt render 
our Converſations too agreeable for us to ſuffer 
any of thoſe dull Intervals of Life, which are the 
Puniſhments of moſt of thoſe, who from leſs lau- 
dable Motives enter into the Marriage State. But 
do you imagine, Sir, returned I, that we ſhall 
meer with no Rubs in Life, that nothing will make 


us forget ourſelves? We are not always wiſe, and 


CI 


I am pegaded we ſhall not always think ourſelves 
happy, unleſs we take a Reſolution to be fo in 
ſpight of all Oppoſition. A thoufand little Inci- 
dents may ſtart up and interrupt our mutual Feli- 
city; we ſhould therefore take a peculiar Care 
not to be too much affected by rifles ; for I have 
obſerved, that it is the moſt infignificant Things 
that commonly render People unhappy, and create 
thoſe Diſguſts which muſt be atttended by the 
moſt fatal Contequences. Here we are apt to be 
off our Guard, and therefore loſe ourſelves before 
we are aware; are loſt in a Labyrinth of un- 
f SOvern: 
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governable Paſſions, and involved in Inquietudes 
which we ſhould never have experienced trom:the 
moſt reaſonable Cauſes of Diſcontent. We need only, 
believe, attend to this Caution to render us com- 
pletely bleſs'd, and as happy as the ſincereſt Friend- 
hip, the tendereſt Love can make us. Your 
Solidity and good Senſe will put a Reſtraint upon 
my Levity; and my Vivacity prevent the \witer 
Diſpoſition of your: Mind from degenerating into 
a muſty. and unpleating Gravity. But come, Sir, 
added I riſing, let us rejoin the Company, they 
won't thank us for being to rudè as to leave them 
io long together. Valentine endeavoured to pee: 
ſuade me to ſtay a lutle longer, but I defired him 
to excuſe me, and we immediately returned to 
them nnd os 4: - 250601 
As we entered the Room, I obſerved the old 
Myer liſtening very attentively to the Count and 
his Brother, and found that he was asking them 
ſome Queſtions relating to my Fortune. They 
all aroſe as toon as they ſaw us, when Mrs. Daw- 
ſon taking me by the Hand. You have been 
away a great while, ſaid ſhe, ſmiling, and if 1 
had known how long you would have deprived 
us of your Company, I ſhould not perhaps have 
ſent Mr. Valentine after you; but however you 
are very excuſable, and we are not over fond of 
Ceremony. Well, Mr. Valentine, added ſhe, how 
do you do now ? I find Miſs Indiana has brought 
you to yourſelf, and we” may hope to find you 
good Company again; indeed 1 was concerned to 
{ee you look ſo uneaſy. Here the Count took Valen- 
tine by the Hand, I am glad, Sir, laid he, that 
I am to have ſuch a worthy Gentleman for my 
Kinſman ; fince you left us, Mrs. Daw/vn and my 
Brother have given me an Account of your Pat- 
fion for my Niece, and ſuch a Character of you 
as makes me think her very happy in havin 
| | lag 
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placed her Affections upon a Perſon of ſo much 


Merit. Valentine returned this Compliment in a 
very hand ſome Manner, when we ſat down and 
entered into a general Converſation ; and the Even- 
ing was concluded with a Ball, which laſted till 
Morning. Inſtead of jarring Diſcord, III humour 
and petulant Remarks, we were now ſurrounded 
with nothing but Mirth and Gaiety; every Thing 
paſt was forgotten ; and we were in a little Time 
ood Friends, as if we had never been Enemies; 

but the old Miter, who had, I fancy, drank my 
Health with a higher Reliſh and larger Draughts 
than the Reſt, as perhaps witely confidering that 
it was unneceflary to uſe Reſtraint at another's 
Expence, was reſolved to honour us with a 
Dance; and tho' he could hardly hobble along 
without his Cane, cut ſuch Capers as gave us the 
greateſt _ Diverſion, which we teſtify'd by Ap- 
plauſes, that he ought rather to have looked upon 
as Cenſures than Commendations. The Lady of 
the fatyrical Caſt of Mind, was moſt maliciouſly 
profuſe of her Praiſes, and extolled his Agility in 
juch a 41udicrous Manner, that thinking her in 
Earneſt, he imagined he was as young and agree- 
able as ever, and therefore, in the Pride of his 
Heart, reſolved once more to cut another Caper : 
but alas! how ſhort-lived is human Glory! in the 
midſt of his Performance, he unhappily took a 
fille Step, overſet a Side-board of Glaſſes and 
Sweetmeats, and fell with them to the Floor. 
The Gentlemen ran to his Aſſiſtance, whilſt ter- 
rified at the dreadful Craſh, he lay without Senſe - 
or Motion; they helped him up and placed him in 
an Elbow-Chair. Mrs. Damſon and JI were at firſt 
really concerned for fear he had hurt himſelf ; but 
that Concern was ſoon diſſipated, for after rubbing 
bis Shins, and making a thouſand wry Faces, he 
recovered his Breath, when we waited to hear 
| him 
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him complain of his Bruiſes; but how great! 
were we ſurprized to hear him cry out in a diſmal 
Tone, Oh! my poor Silk Stockings; they are 
ftained — they are entirely ſpoil'd — | 
have wore them wor Occaſion theſe forty Years. 
What a Misfortune ! had I but ſtay'd at home 
But, Sir, ſaid Mrs. Daw/on, interrupting him, 
Er. Legs, your Legs, how do they do? My 
egs, {aid he, I ſhould not have cared for my 
Legs had not I ſtained my Stockings; I don't 
mind bruifing my Legs, they will be well again, 
but my Stockings —— Ab that confounded Cles 
ret! Here we ſtood looking at each otherg 
with Amazement, when the ſatyrical Lady, lifting 
up her Hands, cryed out with a very ſerious 
Look, What a dreadful Cataſtrophe ! the Gentle- 
man has ſtained his poor dear Stockings with cur- 
{ed Claret, a Loſs that can never, be repaired ! had 
it been Blood, inſtead of that pernicious Liquor, I 
ſhould not have car'd, then they might have been 
waſh'd! Oh the dear Stockings! We could con- 
tain ourſelves no longer, but burſt into a general 
Laugh, at which the poor Miter was ſo oftended, 
that he took the firſt Opportunity to retire, aſter 
having firſt defired my Uncle, the Officer, to lend 

him his Coach. | 
I. might make ſome very ſmart Reflections upon 
this Adventure, were I diſpoled to it, fince no- 
thing in Nature makes a more ridiculous Figure, 
than a Perſon bending under the Weight of Years, 
' mimicking the ſprightly Airs of Y.quth ; but this 
was not his natural Character, fince all his pretty 
janty Airs were owing rather to the Influence of 
an enliyening Cup, than any ſettled Diſpoſition. 
He ſeemed indeed to have no Vice but an ima- 
tiable Avarice; or rather, his Avarice ſwallowed 
up and contained all the other Vices— What 


a vile Diſpoſition muſt that be, which lays waſte 
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the Foundation of every Virtue ; ſtifles that moral 
Senſe which is implanted in the Heart of every 
good Being, and renders the Mind, that is actu- 
ated by ir, the moſt wretched! What a ſordid 
Pleaſure to look upon Treaſures that it dare not 
uſe; and to glut the Eyes with the Sight of what 
it can only enjoy by ſeeing ! ſuch a Perſon may 
hug himſelf with the poor Delight of enjoying 
what he dare not enjoy; for ſince Riches are 
of no other uſe than to ſupply us with the Ne- 
ceſſaries and Coarenicncts tf. Like we can only 
de ſaid to enjoy them when we make uſe of 
Mr. Robinſon behaved on this Occaſion in a 
Manner agreeable to his Character, he was chear- 
ful and yet wiſe ; his Mirth was ſober and polite, 
and his good Humour and Vivacity, far from 
making. old Age appear leſs venerable; gave it 
Charms which commanded Reſpect, at the ſame 
Time that ir inſpired with Pleaſure, ' His Joy 
was like the Tranſports of a Father exulting in 
the Happineis of his Child. Every paternal Aft: 
{ection> gladdened his Heart, ſparkled in his 
Eyes, and diffuſed over his whole Perſon a Sa- 
tisfaction, a Delight, and a Gaiety, truly pa- 
ternal. 1 (++: 
The diſagreeable old Lady, who now defired 
tO appear my Friend, careſſed me in a Manner 
peculiar to herſelf, ſhe was very liberal of her 
Praites, and endeavoured at the fame Time to in- 
ſinuate herſelf into my Eſteem, by flattering my 
Vanity, in letting me know the Greatneſs of the 
Family to which [ was going to be united, which 
indeed was not much inferior to my own. She 
began with giving me a Hiſtory of her Family, 
with all the Marriages and Intermarriages into 
thoſe of the firſt Quality; and before we broke 
up, had informed me how many Marſhals, Con- 


{tables, 


of 
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ſtables, and other great Offices is had praduced ; 
Circumſtances which Mrs. Valentine's Modeſty 
had not permitted her to mention, and which her 
good Senſe did not ſuffer her to lay any great 
Streſs upon, though this Lady could not ſpeak of 
them without Rapture, and betraying a ridicu- 
lous Vanity which diſcovered itlelf in every Word. 
Her Friend, who had been ſo maliciouſly ſevere 
upon. Valentine and me, took another Way to in- 
gratiate herſelf into my Favour, which ſhe doubt- 
fes thought would have proved an infallible one; 
ſhe aſſumed all the outſide Appearance of Friend- 


> * 


Mip; ſhe conformed herſelf to all my Words and 
Actions; ſhe was always of my Mind: ſmiled 
when I ſmiled, and when I was grave, ſhe ap- 
peared ſerious ; ſhe hung upon my Looks, watched 
every Motion, and even governed her Wit by my 
Glances, till I was heartily ſick of being thus ri- 
diculouſly aped. In fine, they were now both 
changed to Perſons of the moſt ſervile Com- 
plaiſance: Thus the Proud, when humbled, are 
the moſt obſequious fawning Creatures in the Uni- 
verle. 

The Reader can't imagine how very diſagreea- 
ble thoſe Perſons made themſelves ; or how much 
I was diſguſted at their nauſeous Flattery and ri- 
diculous 71 to pleaſe: I was always 2 
Friend to Truth and Sincerity, and I believe 
ihould not, in my vain Moments, have thought 
ſuch a Behaviour even tolerable. They that have 
a high Reliſh for the pure Delights of Friendſhip, 
can't bear to have the ſacred Name of Friend 
uſurped by thoſe who have neither Senic nor De- 


licacy enough to know what it means. The 


very Pretence made by ſuch a Perion. is like uſing 
the Name on Purpoſe to betray ; beiides, this po- 
lite Kind of Complaiſance, as it does not ſpring 
from the Heart, loſes all its winning Graces ; for 

Ny 2 dothiyg 


— * Vs 8 7 * . — * — —— - 
— — 7 a - 2 — Pry 5 23 * 4 , PA — . 
* — - ” . * 3 — 
. * — — 
my — nd el —— 74 — * s . . 5 1 — —_ - 
— — — 7 * . 5 * — 5 * * * 8218 wn 
2 — — _ q i . 2 * 1 _ 
CO EIT OE 2 $ — — 
N v — — — 1 — — 1 * — — 
— lo ot ive Pam 44 . 2: = 
— . — — — 8 — 
2 dare 8 . — —_— 
1 — * — — io = 2 
5 - - — — Rr * — — IS — 


4 The Lifeef INDIANA; 


nothing can touch the Heart, that does not orig} 
nally ſpring from it. But to proceed, |  ** 
The next Day about Neon, Valentine, my two 
Uncles, Mr. Rubinſor and I ſet out for Verſailles, 
after taking Leave of Mrs. Damſun, who embrac- 
ed me, and gave us the uſual Compliments of 
wiſhing us a good Journey. Our Converſation 
upon the Road was gay and ſprightly, and made 
the Time paſs away very agreeably. In the Even- 
ing we arrived at the Count's Houſe, a magnificent 
Edifice near the City. When we ſtepped out of 
the Coach he gave me his Hand, led me in, and 
preſented me to the Counteſs, his Lady, who I 
could eafily perceive regarded me with a cold re- 
ſtrained Countenance, which ſhe diſcovered in 
ſpight of herſelf, and which perhaps was more 
Müble by her endeavouring to | ha, it ; for her 
very Smiles were clouded with an Air of Diſcon- 
tent. She was pretty fat, and tho' above Forty, 
had Beauty enough to render her Perſon agreea- 
ble, tho' ſhe had ſomething in her Look that 
ſhewed a Diſpoſition ſelfiſh and a little merce- 
narv. on i DL : I 44 a+ % 

\ bile this Lady was bidding us Welcome, my 
Grand-Mother entered the Room, and no ſooner 
jaw me, than ſhe caſt her Arms about my Neck; 
My dear Child, {ſaid ſhe, I rejoice that I have 
lived to ſee thee again before I die; thy Looks 
are enough to convince me that thou art indeed 
my Grand-Daughter ; what a Reſemblance there 
is between you and my Son's Wife! methinks I 
{ce again that dear Lady before me — they 
are both revived in thge. Here I threw my Arms 
about her Neck; the Tears guſhed from my Eyes, 
while I felt ſome new and unknown Affections 
rifing in my Breaſt, Senſations which I had not 
hitherto experienced or form'd an Idea of, a Ten- 
dernets very different from that of Love or . 
1 N tp. 
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| ſhip. Now, faid I, with a Sigh, I am happy 
indeed; Oh my Mother, my dear Grand- Mother! 
—— She wept too, whilſt Joy ſhone thro? her 
Tears, and all the Emotions of ter Heart were 
viſible in her Countenance. After our firſt Tranſ: 
ports were over, 'we fat down, when the old Lady 
asked Mr. Robinſon a thouſand Queſtions concern- 
ing me, with an Eagerneſs which expreſſed all 
the Affection of a Parent; then called him her 
beſt Friend, the Patron of her Family, and the 
Father of her dear Child. At laſt, ſhe deſired to 
know if Mr. Valentine was not the Gentleman 
that was ſhortly to be her Grand-Son ? the Count 
told her he was, and that we were to be married 
in a few Days. Well, ſaid ſhe, may Heaven pour 
down upon you both its choiceſt Bleſſings! may 
your Happineſs exceed even your Wiſhes, We 
thanked the old Lady for her Blefling, and then 
inſenſibly entered into a general Converſation. 

The next Morning the Count took Valentine 
and me aſide, and telling us he wanted to have 


fome private Converſation with us, conducted us 


into his Cloſet, where being ſeated, he ſhew'd us 
the Writings belonging to my Father's Eſtate, in 
which I found, that tho' a confiderable Part of it 
went with the Title, yet I ſhould receive a For- 
tune in Money and Lands greatly ſuperior to Va- 
lentine. Here, Niece, {aid the Count to me, you 
ſee the Eſtate you were born to enjoy, and which 
you have hitherto been deprived of; I have poſ- 
ſeſſed it for many Years, and therefore you may 
make a Demand upon me for the Produce of your 
Rents ever ſince my Brother's Deceaſe ; but I am 
pr from the amiable Character I have 
heard of your Humanity and Greatneſs of Soul, 
that you will not inſiſt 3 all the Arrears which 
you may claim as your Due. I have lived in a 
Ran fuicable to the Eſtate which l W 
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been my own, and therefore am unable to anſwer 
ſuch large Demands without bringing inevitable 
Ruin upon myſelf and Family. Here he pauſed, 
and I turned my Eyes towards Valentine, who in 
the ſame Inſtant met them with a Glance, which 
ſeemed to deſire me to follow the generous Senti- 
ments he {aw in my Looks. Sir, returned I, imme- 
diately, my Uncle has beſore mentioned this to me, 
and I thought he would have told you my Reſolu- 
tion, which is, that I will never, if I can help it, 
ioc you any Reaſon to repent your knowing me: 
would not for the World occafion you or your Fa- 
mily the leaſt Uneaſineſs; I readily throw up all 
ſuch Claims as you mention, and am ſincerely ſorry 
that you can't know me without loſing Part of 
your Eſtate, and will therefore give you an Ac- 
quittance for all the Sums you have received upon 
it, as ſoon as you are pleaſed to deliver it to me. 
What! my Dear, ſaid he, with Amazement, ſure 
I don't underſtand you! You can't mean it 
Have you conſider'd what you fay ? Yes, Sir, re- 
turned I ſmiling, I don't deſire any of the Arrears 
which are due to me; 1 ſhall have enough with- 
out them, and therefore am reſol ved not to accept 
of any Thing from you which would be a Preju- 
dice to your Family. You have hitherto laid out 
the Profits of my Eſtate in a Manner that reflect; 
a Glory upon yourſelf and Name, and it would 
be barbarous in me to accept of what would give 
you Reaſon to regret the Tendernels ypu have 
thewn for the Unhappy and the Miſerable. My 
Dear, returned he, it is impoſſible for me to ex- 
preſs my 1 5 7 at your Generofity, I neither ex _ 
ected nor deſired you to carry it fo far: | can 

{pare you fifty thouſand Crowns without any Incon- 
venience, and this | muſt deſire you to accept of, 
ſince it falls very ſhort of the Sum which I am in- 
debted to you. No, Sir, returned Valentine, ou : 
| mult. 
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muſt not expect that Indiana will recede from her 
Reſolution, ſince it is to oblige a Perſon for whom 


the has ſuch a great Eſteem: I approve of her Sen- 
timents, and muſt join with her in deſiring you to 
lay aſide theſe Thoughts. But all our Arguments 
could not prevail upon him, they rather ſtrengthen- 
ed his Reſolution; fo that I was at laſt obliged to 
accept of Notes for the Money; this done, he 
went to fetch me a Box of Jewels which belonged 
„ 9 14955 0 Toe go 
As ſoon as he was gone, I took the Pen and a 
Sheer of Paper, and wrote as follows: 

ens met ß 


THESE Notes I preſent to my dear Conſons, 

Daughters of my honoured Uncle, the Count ——, 
as a Teſtimony of my early Affection to them, which 
1 defire may be equally divided amongſt them, as 
they come to Age, or upon the Day of their Mar- 
riage. — : 1 | 


INI ANA. 


Valentine ſeemed much pleaſed at this Thought; 
but as I was ſealing up the Notes in this Paper, we 
heard the Counteſs's. Voice, when, liſtening, I 
heard her go with the Count into the next Room, 
which was only divided from that we were in by 
a ſlight Partition, ſo that as they talk'd pretty 
loud we could underſtand almoſt every Word they 
ſaid. What! Sir, 1aid ſhe, refuſe to accept of fifty 
thouſand Crowns! 'tis hardly to be believed: I was 
afraid your Niece would have inſiſted upon having 


all that the Law would allow her: But how did 


her Lover look ? Did not his Countenance ſhew his 
Diſcontent? No, not at all, returned he, there was 
nothing but J and Satisfaction ſpread over his 
Face, and his Eyes told me, that my Niece's Be- 
haviour gave him an infinite Satisfaction. Well, 
laid the, they will force me, I find, to love them 


in 
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in ſpight ot myſelf, tho' I have not been able 
hitherto to look upon them without. Uneaſineſs, as 
imagining that this Diſcovery would entirely ruin 
the Fortunes of my Children. I am glad Go the 
3 Sakes they would not accept of the 
oney. What do you mean? replied he; as I can 
very well ſpare that Sum, I could not help preſſing 
my Niece to accept of it; Gratitude, Honour, and 
every Conſideration made me reſolve to take no 
Denial; at laſt I was ſo happy as to prevail, and 
have therefore given her Notes for it. How! ſure 
you have not been ſo weak, ſaid ſhe, Il am amazed 
at your Folly! How many of our Nobility would 
have fold... their Country for ſuch a Sum ; but you 
have 4 greater Regard for your Niece, than for 
me and my Family! They knew, I ſuppoſe, who 
they had to deal with, and behaved accordingly, 
Their Generofity was only a Pretence to ingratiate 
themſelves into your Favour, that they might ac- 
cept. of it with a better Grace. Madam, returned 
he, you uſe me very ill; but I can't wonder at it, 
fince you can injure, hy your unjult Suſpicions, 
Perſons to whom you are. under ſuch end 
Obligations. I love you, you know I do, an 
L have the greateſt Tenderneſs for my Children; 
but theſe Affections ſhall never corrupt my Inte- 
rity, or make me guilty of an Action unworthy a 
Man of my Quality. Theſe laſt Words methought 
were delivered in a Tone that expreſſed a noble 
kind of Pride, and a Dignity of Soul truly great; 
but he had no ſooner ſaid this than he entered the 
Room to us, with ſome Difſorger in his Looks, 
when after paying me ſome Ne he pre- 


ſented to me a Casket of Jewels, which he told 


me had been my Mother's: I received them with- 
out Heſitation, and returned him a great many 
Thanks. He then took a Chair and ſat down by 
me, when obſerving the {mall Packet I had Jai 
| en 
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been making up, which T held in my Hand, he 
asked me what it was. [It is, Sir, faid I, a Pre- 
ſent I would make to my Couſins, your Daughters, 
to buy them ſome Baubles when they come of 
Age, or againſt their Marriage; you will be fo 
good as to keep it for them. But you muſt not 
take it ill, that I have reſerved nothing for your 
Son; ſince I have not omitted the young Gentle- 
man out of Diſreſpect, but only from a Confide- 
ration, that as his Fortune will be much ſuperior 
to theirs, he might perhaps be above accepting of 

Preſents from me. Well, Miſs, returned he, I 
Hee you are reſolved to lay us all under Obliga- 
tions, and to do it too in a Manner peculiar to 

ourſelf; for you have already much obliged my 
Children, by your generous Behaviour to me; but 
may not I know what it is that you have here in- 
cloſed for them; let it be what it will, it muſt 
be a very acceptable Preſent as it comes from you, 
and I will have them called in to return you their 
Thanks. You are at Liberty, Sir, returned I, tro 
ſatisfy your Curioſity, fince I find it would be 
Painful to you to forbear. Here he broke open 
the Packet, and immediately caſt his Eyes upon 
his Notes, when turning to me with an Air of 
Surpriſe and Pleaſure, he ſaid, My dear Niece, I 
ſhould be much more aſtoniſhed at your Beha- 
viour did I not know you to be my Brother's 

Daughter ; for notwithſtanding ' the great Reſem- 
blance between you and my amiable Siſter, you 
are more like him than her, ſince you have his 
Soul, as well as her lovely Form ; his Solidity as 
well as her Delicacy of Sentiment. But as it muſt 
be agreeable to you to hear the Character of this 
great this generous Man, I will in a few Words 
give you ſuch Inſtances of it as muſt fill you with 
Admiration, and render his Memory ſtill more 
dear to you. | 

Nums. XIX. Oo My 


De A INDIANA; 


My Father, ho ſincerely loyed his Children, 
took care to give us all a very liberal Education, 
every Way ſuited to the Greatneſs of our Family: 
My two Brothers and I began early to be united 

the moſt generous Friendſhip ; a Friendſhip 
of greater Force than all the Ties of Blood; as 
our Inclinations were the ſame, all our Diverſions 
and Amuſements were ſo too; ſo that we became 
inſeparable, and might have continued ſo, had 
not I, by the Heat and extravagant Madneſs of 
Youth, been drawn to commit ſuch Follies as not 
only inſenſihly weaned from me the Affections of 
my Brothers, but at laſt exaſperated my Father to 
ſuch a Degree, that he reſolved to diſinherit me. 
Your Father uſed all his Endeavours to reclaim 
me, and with Tears in his Eyes frequently laid 
before me the Stupidity of my Conduct, but 1 
was too far gone to hear Reafon. One Day my 
Brother was ſent for into my Father's Cloſet, when 
the good old Man defired him to fit down, took 
hold of his Hand, and gaye him a Look, which 
he afterwards told me pierced his very Soul; My 
dear Boy, ſaid he, I am very fure thou art ſenſible 
of my Affection to thee and thy Brothers, which 
has been ſo equally divided, that I have not known 
who has had the greateſt Share in my Heart ; I 
have flattered myſelf that you would all have been 
the Delight and Support of my Age; the perfect 
Unanimity and Concord that have been preſeryed 
amongſt you, has given me a Satisfaction which 
5 can form no Idea of till you yourſelf are a 
Father. But alas how are all my Hopes vaniſhed! 
your Brother, Child, will bring down my grey 
Heirs with Sorrow*4o the Grave. I have done 
my Endeavours to reclaim him, but in vain; his 
Conſcience makes him fly from me, his Father, 
as if he thinks me his Enemy ; he fears my Re- 


proaches, 
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aches, but does not fear to deſerve them. Oh 
ow little does he know the Earnings of Heart 
that I feel tor him! When I confider what he was 
and what he is now, all the Father riſes in my 
Soul, and I feel my Reſentment mixed with Ten- 
derneſs and Pity. What a degenerate Age is this, 
in which Rapes and Adultery are call'd by the 
ſpecious Name of Gallantry ; in which every De- 
bauch is faſhionable, and Virtue repreſented as 
only fit for thoſe queer Fellows who are unqua- 
lify'd for Society! I have now no Hopes left of 
reclaiming this undutiful Son, and have therefore 
reſolved to puniſh him, by caſting him off. I 
will make a new Will, and give that Part of m 
Eſtate which I intended for him, to thee ; but 
beg when he is in Want, thou would'ſt remembe 


he is thy Brother. | 


Here your Father caſt himſelf at the old Gen- 
tleman's Feet, and lifting up his Head with Tears 
ſtreaming from his Eyes, Dear Sir, ſaid he, let me 
on my Elen beg you would remember that he is 
ſtill your Son; what can you hope for by driving 
him to Extremities. Ariſe, ſaid he, interruptin 
him, and giving him his Hand, I have couffdef d 
him in that Light till he has almoſt broke my 
Heart. Had he my whole Eſtate he would 
ſquander it away, and therefore what I now do, 
will only make him unhappy a few Months ſooner 
than he would have rendered himſelf io, I have 
now ſeat for an Attorney, and will this Day re- 
ward your Affection to me, as well as let him 
know what it is to injure the Tenderneſs of a 
Father, Perhaps this Step may reclaim him, and 
then I ſhall gladly receive him again to my Favour. 
My Brother again interpoſed, but to no purpoſe ; 
my Father was inflexible, and my Brother went 
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away full of Grief at the Misfortune that was 
fallen upon me. Impatient to find me, that he 
might impart to me the Troubles of his Heart, he 
{ent his Servants to ſeek me, and went himſelf to 
take a Walk under thoſe tall Elms you fee there 
behind the Garden, whoſe melancholy Shades 
wete proper to ſooth his Affliction. Mean while 
I returned home from a Debauch which had de- 
rained me all Night, was told my Brother had en- 

uired for me, and after ſearching for him ſome 
Time, found him walking there in a penſi ve 
Manner, with his Arms a- croſs, and his Eyes fix'd 
on the Ground. I flew to him, inpatient to learn 
the Cauſe of his Uneaſineſs; the Noiſe I made 
awaked him from his Revery; he turned, came 
back to meet me, related all that had paſſed, and 
repreſented his Grief in ſuch lively Colours, that 
I began to pity him and abhor myſelf; but could 
not be prevailed upon to forſake a beautiful Crea- 
ture whom [ ver provided for. The Will was 
made that Day, which excluded me from poſſeſſing 
any Part of my Father's Eſtate. And a few 
Weeks after the good old Man ſunk under the 
Weight of his Uncaſineſs, which was too great 
for his Age to ſupport. 


I now began to ſink into Deſpair ; my Miſtreſs 
was denied to me, and would not give me an Op- 
Portunity to ſee her; when ſtung with Shame and 
Grief at the Reflection of my paſt Conduct, I pri- 
vately retired to a ſmall Town where I was un- 
known, and endeavoured to get a Commiſſion in 
the Army, but as I wanted Money, all my En- 
deavours were ineffectual, fo that I was ſoon re- 
duced to Want and Miſery. I now looked upon 
mylelf with Horror, reflected on my Father's 
'Tendernets, and the Pains he had taken to reclaim 

me 
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me with Confuſion, and continually reproached 
myſelf with being the Cauſe of his Death. The 
Friend ihip that had ſubſiſted between me and my 
Brothers, and all their tender Admonitions, had 
now ſuch an Effect upon me, that I looked back 
upon that virtuous Union, with Regret; wondered 
how I could forſake that Happinels for the mad 
tumultous Joys of Vice and Folly, and was almoſt 
ready, in this laſt Extremity, to fly to them for 
Succour ; but was reſtrained by conſcious Guilt 
and Shame. 


The young Count (my elder Brother, and your 
Father) had no ſooner taken Poſſeſſion of his 
Eſtate than he made jt his Buſineſs to ſearch for 
me, and at laſt got Information, not only of the 
Place of my Retreat, but of almoſt every Cir- 
cumſtance of my Repentance, and immediately 
{ent his Servant with Orders to ride Poſt to me 
with the following Letter: 


Dzamr BroTHER, 


FF S you had Reaſon to believe me {ſincerely 
« £> ſorry for my dear Father's Severity, you 
<« ought not to have given me the Pain of hiding 
« yourſelf from me, at a Time when it was in my 
« Power to ſoften the Rigour of his Reſentment. 
I have this Moment been informed of your Si- 
4 tuation, and can't help letting you immediately 
« know the Joy I feel at the delightful News of 
e your Reformation. Oh that my Father had 
<« but lived to fee this Change! he would then 
{© have died with Comfort. I have found amongſt 
ce his Papers a Will that was made when our 
« Friendſhip, and his Affection for you, was at 
„ the Height. Had he lived to ſee this happy 
* | O 0 3 cc Day, 
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Day, he doubtleſs would have gladly reſtored 
« you to his Favour, and have given you the 
« tame Part of his Fortune, as he den ned to do 
« when you had never offended him. 7 therefore 
<«< think myſelf bound to do it for him, and have 
« accordingly ſent you the Writings which your 
Return to Wiſdom and Virtue give you a juſt 
Claim to. Let me ſee you as ſoon as 
e poſſible, which will be the greateſt Satisfac- 


« tion to | 


La) 


Vour affectionate Brother, 


« P. S. J have incloſed a Note for a Sum which 
« hope will be ſufficient to pay what Debts 
% you have contracted, and defray the Ex- 
% pence of your Journey, which you need 
© not return me till it ſuits with your Con- 
« veniency.”' | 


It is impoſſible, my dear Niece, to give you an 
Idea of the Greatneis of my Surpriſe at reading 
this Letter; I could hardly pertuade myſelf but it 
was all a Dream: I read it over and. over, while 
my Heart ſwell'd with the moſt warm and grate- 
ful Affections. How lovely did this noble Act 
make him appear! what a Superiority did it give 
him not only over me, but the reſt of Mankind! 
1 could hardly help perſuading myſelf that he was 
{ome Guardian Deity. I haſted to Vey/ailles, and 
was received with open Arms by my Brothers : 
But when I would have thanked your Father, my 
Gratitude aroſe too big to find Utterance in Words, 
I could only preſs his Hand, and tell him that muy 

full 
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full Heart thank'd him, tho' my Lips teſufed t 
do it. Come, Man, replied he laughing, and 
giving me a Tap on the Shoulder, don't talk of 
anks which fuch a ſolemn Face, let us have no 
more on this Subject, my Brother and I rejoice 
| equally to ſee you thus, and are reſolved to thew 
the World, that for once Brothers can be Friends, 
and fincere ones too. You muſt now ſee that I 
have done you Juſtice; here are the two Wills, 
this gives you an Eftate, and that takes it from 
you. Well, then cry'd your Uncle, fuppoſe we 
ſhould ſhew our Reſentment againſt rhis laſt Teſ- 
tament, which has been ſo prejudicial to our Friend- 
ſhip as to make you fly from us, by committing it 
to the Flames. *Tis generouſly ſpoken, returned 
the Count ; you are willing then to give up the 
Right you now enjoy of poſſeſſing my Eſtate if I 
ſhould happen to die without an Heir. Yes, ſaid 
he, that I will moſt heartily, and would do much 
more for ſuch a.Brother. Here I embraced them 
both; and the laſt Will was accordingly, after I 
had read it, thrown into the Fire. | 


We now became better Friends than ever; my 


Brothers Virtues were ever before my Eyes; 1 


alpired to be like them, and cheriſhed the noble 
Sceds they had ſown in my Breaſt, Your Father 
ſoon after this happy Meeting married a moſt ac- 
compliſhed Lady, and in leſs than a Twelvemonth 
you were born as a Pledge of their mutual Fender- 
neſs. About the fame Time my younger Brother 
thirſting aſter Glory bought a Commiſſion, and 
has ſerved almoſt ever ſince with great Reputation 
in the Army: But alas! the Codut's Joys were of 
fhorr Duration, fince in leſs than three Years after 
your Birth a Period was put to his Felicity in this 
Life, and that of his Lady's. | 

ED O 0 4 I have 
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I have now given you, my dear Niece, continued 
he, a ſhort Sketch of your Father's Virtues, and 
the Obligations he has laid upon me to revere his 
Memory: From this you may form an Idea of the 
Greatneſs of his Soul, and the Reſemblance you 
bear to him in. the divine Part of his noble Cha- 
rater. I am under the greateſt Obligations to 
you both, nor can I help being ſurpriſed to find in 
you, who have never been ſo happy as to copy any 
Part of your Conduct from him, the ſame Diſpo- 
ſitions which diſtinguiſhed him from the reſt of 
Mankind. But there is one Thing that I ought to 
add to compleat the Character I have attempted 
to give you of him, and that is, that his Benevo- 
lence was unconfined and diffuſive, and he was 
looked upon as the Father of all the Miſerable and 
Diſtreſſed. "ot 8 


T liſtened to this ſhort Hiſtory of my Father's 
Life, with a great Degree of Pleaſure ; the Repe- 
tition of thele heroic Virtues, in a Perſon whom 
Nature had rendered ſo near to me, fir'd m 
Heart and filled me with a laudable kind of Va- 
nity, and yet at the ſame Time I could not help 
lamenting his Loſs, and ſhedding. ſome Tears at 
the Reflection that this dear and valuable Man 
was deprived of Life before I had the Happineſs to 
know him: Methought I ſhould have embraced _ 
him with a Tranſport of Joy, as ſoon as I had 
been able to thank him for this generous Behaviour 
to my Uncle, and was ſorry that I kad never had 
an Opportunity of doing this. | 

As ſoon as the @ount had done, and I had 
thanked him for this 8 Story, Valentine made 
ſome very juſt Reflections on the Nature of true 
Greatneſs, and proved that ſuch Godlike tipo: 
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ſitions render a Character more ſhining than that 
of the greateſt Heroes who have only ſought for 
Glory, however great may have been their Suc- 
ceſs. It is the Rectitude of the Heart, and the 
truly benevolent Diſpoſition of the Mind, ſaid he, 
that conſtitutes a great Character; for the Man 
who is ſo diſintereſted, as thus to ſacrifice private 
Advantages to the Good of others, would doubt- 
leſs, from the ſame Motives, give up his Life and 
all that is dear to him to ſave his — 


The Count now propoſed our joining the reſt of 
our Friends, imagining that Mr. Robinſon and his 
Brother, would not be pleaſed at being ſo long de- 
prived of our Company, on which we aroſe and 
went to look for them, but were told that thoſe 
Gentlemen were gone to take a Walk in the Gar- 
den; Valentine and I reſolved to follow them, 
while the Count went to have ſome Diſcourſe with 
his Lady. We rambled about till we got out of 
Sight of the Houſe, when my dear Valentine look- 
ing round, and ſeeing no Body near enough to ob- 
ſerve our Actions, took hold of my Hand, kiſſed 
it, and with a tender Air prefled it to his Boſom; 
then fixing his Eyes upon mine, faid in a moving 
Tone, May I not prevail upon you, my Dear, to 
haſten my Happinels ? fince it is in your Power to 
render me completely blefled, why do you delay 
it any longer? 1 to call thee mine, and hardly 
know how to wait till the ſix Weeks are expired. 
Here I happening to look up, obſerved the Gentle- 
men we came out in ſearch of, but as I was not 
now ſo impatient to ſpeak with them, as I was a 
Minute before, I whiſpered Valentine to be ſilent, 
and we both haſtily turned down another Walk, 
and ran ſo ,fafſt that we ſoon got out of Sight 
again, without their obſerving us. When I had 
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recovered my Breath a little, I don't queſtion, Sir, 
returned I, but you have gueſſed at my Reaſon for 
deſerring our Marriage, you now know who J am, 
and are ſatisfied as to my Birth and Family, which 
makes any further Delay needleſs, but yet I can't 
think of its being near without feeling ſome kind 
of Uneaſineſs; my Heart flutters with ſome little 

inful Apprehbenfions ; but however I won't let 
theſe groundleſs Scruples have any great Effect 
upon me, and will thereſore refer it to you to fix 
on the Day of our Nuptials. Oh, my Dear, then 
ſaid he, claſping me in his Arms, let it be To- 
morrow. No, Sir, returned I, diſengaging my- 
ſelf, that will be roo ſoon, I can't retolve upon 
being ſo very haſty, beſides we muſt make fome 
Preparations, nor-am | yet fixed whether it ought 
to be celebrated here or. at Mrs. Dawſon's. It 
ſhall be where you pleaſe, my Dear, returned he, 
tho? I fancy the Count won't part with us till we 
are married; we will tend for Mrs. Dawſon, and 
whatever Friends you pleaſe to invite: And as for 
our Cloaths I will give Orders for them to be made 

with alk poſſible Expedition. You agree to this, 
my Dear, don't you? Yes, Sir, returned I, but I 
think I ſhould rather chute that our Nuptials 
ſhould be celebrated at Mrs. Dawſon's; I ſhall be 
more at my Eaſe there than with the Counteſs ; 
however I muſt be ruled by my Uncles. 


 Afﬀeer ſome further Converſation on this Subject, 
we agreed to look for our Friends, whom we had 
purpoſely avoided a little before, and therefore 
turned back to the Walk where we had diſcovered 
them; but not ſeeing them there we went in, and 
found them waiting for us in a Parlour facing the 
Garden, with the Counteſs Dowaget, the Count, 


and feveral Pertons of Quality, ſome of 1 
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ther's and Mother's Friends, who were now come 
to pay their Compliments to me. Amongſt theſe 
was a Lady who, at firſt Sight, careſſed me with 
an Air of much Friendſhip, and whoſe Behaviour 
was too engaging not to prejudice me immediate- 
ly in her Favour. This was the Marchioneſs of 
R „who had been my Mother's Boſom 
Friend, and the ſame Lady that had made me a 
Preſent of the Head-dreſs, which had been the 
Means of the Diſcovery of my Family. 


Dinner was hardly over when I was agreeably 
ſurpriſed with the Arrival of Mrs. Dawſon, and 
Mus Fancourt, who were too eager to ſhare in my 
Happineſs to ſtay till they were ſent for. Their 
Compan was a very high Satisfaction to me, as I 
wanted ſuch Friends of my own Sex, as I could 
be perfectly free with, whoſe Advice I 1 ask 
on a hundred Occaſions; for I could not help feel- 
ing a little Reſerve, and being under a kind of 
Reſtraint with People, whom I had but juſt come 
to the Knowledge of; but I now began to breathe 
2 little more freely, and really the Sight of them 
qure a ſurprifing Addition to my Happineſs. Va- 
entine put me in Mind to conſult with them a- 
bout my Cloaths: I did ſo. Several Tradeſmen 
were ſent for, and, after a long Diſſertation upon 
Dreſs, in which all the Ladies 1 a Part, we at 
laſt fixed upon ſome very fine Silks, Laces, and 
Cambricks, which were cond to be made up with 

all Expedition, 


The next Morning Valentine and I went out of 
Mourning for my dear Mother, when the Count 
propoſed our going to Court, which was immedi- 
ately agreed upon, and as ſoon as Dinner was over, 
we dreſſed as gay as poſhble to make our Ap- 

; | | pearance 


436 The Life f INDIANA, 


pearance here. The Counteſs, who now began to 
look upon me with a favourable Eye, reſolved to 
accompany us; but it was with much Difficulty 
that we prevailed upon Mr. Robinſon to do ſo. As 
I entered the Palace-Gate, I felt an unuſual Tre- 
mour upon my Spirits, which I found encreaſe up- 
on me every Moment; however we went on, and 
the Chearfulneſs I obſerved in the Countenances of 
thoſe about me, alleviated a little this Diſorder. 
I found the Eyes of every one fixed upon Miſs Fan- 
court and me as we paſſed along, in a Manner that 
diſcovered their Admiration, and even heard ſeve- 
ral Whiſpers from Gentlemen who paſſed by us, 
which were too agreeable to eſcape unobſerved ; 
But we had no ſooner entered the Anti-chamber, 
than a plain elderly Gentleman ſtopp'd the Count 
and ſhook him by the Hand with a very friendly 
Air; they whiſpered ſomething together, and then 
came up to me, when 1 was ſurpriſed to find that 
this Perſon was the prime Miniſter, who would 
have forced me to marry Mr. Villurs, and who at 
laſt was fo effected with my Behaviour, as to de- 
clare that he could nat help approving of my Mo- 
ther's Affection, and my Lover's Paſſion. He 
ſaluted Valentine and me in a frank and obliging 
Manner, congratulated us upon our Happineſs, 
and the Diſcovery we had made, ant even offered 
to introduce us to the Royal Preſence. We thank'd 
him, returned his Compliment, and accepted of 
his obliging Propoſal, on which we immediately 
followed him, tho' I trembled ſo that I was-hardly 
able to walk. We found his Majeſty talking to 
ſome Perſons of Quality, and 1o engaged that he 
did not ſee us, when the Miniſter 441 the Count 
went up to him; but they had not left us many 
Minutes before we oblſerved, that on a ſudden all 
Eyes were fixed upon us; and methought their 
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i ſeemed to ſingle out me: On which the 
Count came to us, and let us know his Majeſty 


deſired to ſpeak with us; at this we all moved for- 


ward, and Miſs Fancourt and I threw ourſelves at 
his Feet, when with a gallant Air he offered us his 
Hand to help us up, gave us a Salute, and after 
tome Compliments upon our Beauty, welcomed us 
to Court, and gave Valentine and Mr. Robinſon the 
Honour to kiſs his Hand. | 

I had now recovered myſelf ſo far as to be able 
to take Notice, of the Magnificence that every 
where ſurrounded us, in this Palace. Several of 
the Nobility who ſeemed to take a Pleaſure in 
hearing themſelves ſay, what they thought fine 
Things, were continually buzzing in our Ears 
Diſcourſes upon the, pretended Conqueſt we had 
made of their Hearts, and a Thouſand little oft, 
tender, filly Things, which were uttered in a 
Manner as gallant and fluent as if they had inceſ- 
ſantly repeated the ſame 1mart Things, as indeed 
it was their Cuſtom to do ſo to every Lady of tol- 
lerable Beauty. We ſhould have been very glad to 
have dropped this troubleſome Company, but we 
found it impoſſible ; for they were reſolved as Miſs 
Fancourt and I had never been at Court before, to 
ſhew us every Thing worthy of Admiration, tho? 
we had no need of their Aſſiſtance, ſince my two 
Uncles were as well acquainted with every Thing 
of that Nature as they could be. | 


After we had viewed the curious Paintings in 
the Gallery, as well as the moſt magnificent of 
the Apartments, we agreed by common Conſent 
to take a Turn in the Garden; where every 
Thing appeared new to Miſs Fancourt and me, 
and I could not indeed reſtrain the Admiration 
that ſeized me, where every Thing I ſaw was a 
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new Subject of Wonder and Surpriſe. The 
Grotto, the triumphal Arch, ſo richly adorned 
with Marble Statues, that ſeemed endued with all 
the Powers of Intellect and Paſſion; the Caſcades 
ſupported by Satyrs and Cupids; the Ships, 
Barges, and Yatchts in the Canal, and among 
Reſt the Man of War, which I think they told 
me carryed fifty Guns, was a very agreeable Sight 
to me, who had never ſeen any Thing of this 
Nature before, nor indeed was I leis delighted with 
the Fountains, particularly that of Neptune and 
the Sea-Nymphs, and thoſe of the Fables of #/op. 
Struck with a Profufion of Delight at the Sight 
of ſuch Triumphs of Art, I could only expreſs my 
Wonder by my Silence ; but Valentine told me, 
that even that had a Voice which plainly diſco- 
vered all my Sentiments ; he had his Eyes conti- 
nually fixed upon me, and ſeemed more delighted 
at the dumb Satisfaction I diſcovered, than if I 
had given it Words. But at laſt my Ideas of all 
theſe harmonious Diſpofitions, this Scene of Won- 
ders were diſconcerted by a ſudden Guſt of Wind, 
which brought ſuch a Whirl of Duſt in our Faces, 
as was very troubleſome to us; this gave me a 
Diſguſt againſt the Walks, which were fo far 
from being ornamental, that a little Wind render'd 
them quite incommodious. 5 8 


But Admiration, is perhaps one of thoſe Sen- 
ſations, that is of the ſhorteſt Duration; the moſt 
wonderful and aſtoniſhing Pieces of human Art, 
loon grow familiar to us, and even, upon a 
ſecond View loſe great Part of their ftriking 
Beauties; thus I hive fince enjoyed the ſame 


Objects a hundred Times, without the leaſt Part 
of that agreeable Afſtoniſhment which they at firſt 


As 
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As we now thought it Time to return home 
to the Count's, we took Coach, and the Gentle- 
men who had hitherto attended us, left us at Li- 
berty more freely to enjoy our own Reflections. 
As ſoon as we were ſeated, Mr. Robinſon, Valen- 
zine, Mrs. Dawſon and I, who filled that Lady's 
Coach, enter'd into a general Converſation on the 
Beauties of the Place we had left, when after we 
had freely given our Opinions of all we had ſeen, 
Mr. Robinſgu made ſome excellent Reflections on 
the infinite Diſproportion there is between the fineſt 
and moſt curious Pieces of human Art, and the 
common unregarded Mechaniſm of Nature. This 
introduced {ome pleaſing Obſervations upon natu- 
ral Philoſopy, which the old Gentleman managed 
in ſuch an agreeable Manner, as to render his 
Dilcourla equally entertainiag and inſtructive to 
hs „ NO Hons 


The next Morning ſoon after I was dreſſed, I 
heard ſome Body rap ſoftly at my Chamber-Door, 
and upon opening it, was ſurprized to ſee my 
dear Velentine richly dreſſed in the Cloaths that he 
had ordered to be made for our Wedding. I am 
come, my Dear, ſaid he, as ſoon as he ſaw me, 
impatient to let you ſee that my Taylor has been 
as expeditious as if he too had been ſpurred on by 
Love, and to let you know that there are ſeveral 
Perſons below, who wait to try on your Cloaths, 
How! returned ! ſecretly pleaſed, have you been 
able to prevail upon them to do Impoſſibilities? 
did not expect that my Cloaths would be tried 
on theſe two or three Days at ſooneſt; it Was 
but the Day before Yeſterday that we employed 
them. Oh! my Dear, returned he, Love and 
(Gold can do Wonders. I then went down, and 


was ſoon dreſſed in a Manner more gay than I had 
RE. ever 
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ever yet been, and to deal ingenucuſly, I never 
in my Life appeared more agreeable in my own 
Opinion than I did now. I had often thought 
that I had conquered every Degree of my natural 
Vanity ; but I ſoon found myſelf entirely miſtaken ; 
my Heart beat with a yn Motion under theſe 
rich Brocades, than under a plain Silk or a fable 
Mourning ; and this I dare ſay, at once made my 
Eyes ſparkle with an additional Luſtre. But who 
is ſhe that can pretend perfectly to know herſelf ? 
we judge of our Hearts by our preſent Diſpoſition, 


and fince theſe Diſpoſitions are almoſt infinitely 


various, no Wonder that we have not always a 
Command over ourlelvess My Afffictions and 
the many mortifying Circumſtances I had gone 
through, Joined to the Examples of my excellent 
Mother, and Mrs. Daw/on, the Reader have per- 
haps imagined, had perfectly kill'd this Folly; and 
I thould have thought ſo too, but alas! I found 
I was a mere Woman till, and far from being 
above the little Foibles of my Sex. A large Glaſs, 
in which I viewed myſelf at my Leiſure from Head 
to Foat; conſpired againſt me, and even ſaid as 
flattering Things as the Perſons about me, or at 
leaſt perſuaded me that all they uttered was ſtrictly 
true. The Counteſs now ſaid many obliging 
Things to me, and I was fo pleaſed with the 
Juice that I thought ſhe: did my Charms, that 
began to feel a real Friendſhip for her. For 
the Pleaſure that attends Self: Applauſe, - is fo 
very ſweet, that whoever inſpires it by ee 
us to be pleaſed with ourſelves, gains the readie 


Acceſs to our Hearts, the ſureſt Way to our Af. 


fetions. This we fitid from daily Experience to 
be ſtrictly true; for whether this Self-Compla- 
cency be laudable or not, whatever contributes 
to it, inſpires the moſt flattering and infinuat- 
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ing, tho' not always the moſt reaſonable Plea- 
ſures. 


But a mere Accident ſoon checked my Folly, 
and brought me to myſelf; for going afterwards 
into my Apartment, in order to look into a Port- 
mantua which I brought from Paris, for ſomething 
I wanted, I happened to caſt my Eyes upon a 
Paper which I bad, by Miſtake, pur into it, which 
as 100n as I opened, I found to be one of the 
Letters my dear Mother had tent to me while I 
was in the Convent. This Sight in a Moment 
gave a Turn to my Paſſions, and at once melted 
me into a moſt tender Softneſs; and indeed I now 
felt a more lolid Delight in indulging my Tears, 
than I had before done in all that Folly which 
had juſt ſwelled my little proud Heart. The Re- 
flection of her Humility and Condeicenfion made 
me now bluſh with Shame; how ill, aid 1, do I 
imitate her lovely Example! and how far fall 
ſhort of attaining to her Virtues! I amuſed my- 
ſelf for a long Time with theſe Thoughts ; and 
had hardly recovered myſelf, when a Servant came 
to tell me that Ninnet was on the Table, when 
I went down, and by Degrees reſumed my ulual 
Gaiety. | f 


But now the Time from whence I am to date 
my Happineſs complete approached ; for not only 
Valentine and Mrs. Dawſon, but my two Uncles, 
Miſs Fancourt and the Counteſs join'd, while we 
were at Dinner, to perſuade me to give my Hand 
to that dear Man the next Day; and as | had no 
material Objection, I could no longer refule it, 
tho' I felt in granting this Requeſt a painful 
Kind of Timidity, which ſtruggled with my Love, 
and made me at the ſame Time with and fear the 
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tame Thing. I longed to call Valentine mine, and 
{o-reward his Tenderneſs with an unreſerved Af- 
fection; I longed to let him fee that my whole 
Study was to render him happy ; but yet the Step 
I was going to take never appeared of ſuch Im- 
portance as it did now. The Change in my Life, 
that I was ſuddenly to undergo, appeared the 
more ſurprizing the nearer it approached. How- 
ever I endeavoured to overcome this Thoughtful- 
nels, and to ſeem as chearful as ever all the reſt 
of the Day, and while we were at Table, the 
Glaſs went gaily round to our mutual Felicity. 
But at Night I could not cloſe my Eyes; I no 
ſooner laid my Head on my Pillow, than I began 
to revolve in my Mind the various Incidents of 
my Life, from the firſt Moment in which Reflec- 
tion began to dawn; and of which Memory had 
retained but faint and obſcure Traces. At firſt I 
confidered mylelf as ſporting amidſt Silvan Scenes, 
endued with native Innocence, and happy amidit 
my Childiſh Amuſements and rural Pleaſures. 
Then as growing up to riper Underſtanding, and 
equally improving in Wiſdom and -Folly, liſten- 
ing to the Inſtructions of my kind Benefactor, 
and attending to thoſe who flattered my grow- 
ing Vanity, Then again in that humble State, 
receiving the Careſſes of that dear Lady Mrs. Ro- 
binſyn, or walking with her and her Brother in 
their Garden, or thro' the adjacent Fields, and 
hearing their tender Admonitions and pious Lec- 
tares, while my Imagination painted the well- 
known Landicapes before mye Eyes, the happy 
Scenes of Innocence and Peace. Then I ſurveyed 
the many Calamities, Joys and Pains, the ſtrange 
Viciflitudes of Miſery and Felicity, that had ſince 
been my Portion. Here the moſt ſenſible Grief, 
there ſmiling Joy, here unutterable Anguiſh and 
| Delpair, 
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Deſpair, there Hope and Comfort ; here every 
mortifying Circumſtance, and there exulting in 
Tranſports of Delight, or — bleſſed in a hap- 
py Tranquillity. Theſe Reflections took me up 
jome Hours, when at laſt caſting a Glance for- 
ward to the rapturous Hopes that lay before me, 
I cried out in a low Voice, Oh my God, from 
what Miſeries, from what Scenes of complicated 
Diſtreſs has thou relieved me!] how often have 1 
been ſinking into Deſpair ! Oh what Gratitude is 
due to thee! now I am to ſpend my Life with 
the dear Object of my tendereſt Affections; may 
no unforeſeen Accident blaſt our Felicity! Oh! 
thou moſt benevolent Being, render this Union 
propitious! bleſs this dear Man, and may we 
ever be the Objects of thy Care, thy Eſteem and 
Approbation. | 


Thus did I employ my Thoughts till the 
Morning began to dawn, when a loft Slumber 
ſtole upon my Senſes, and huſh'd 'em into calm 
and peaceful Dreams, from which I was at laſt 
awaked by Mrs. Damſon, who wondering that I 
did not come down to Breakfaſt, came to tell me 
it was ready, and that they only waited for me. 
As ſoon as I heard her rap at my Door, and call 
me by my Name, I rubbed my Eyes, ſtarted out 
of Bed and let her in; when aftermerrily chiding 
me for my Slothfulneſs, ſhe wiſhed me Joy of the 
bappy Morning, congratulated me on my ap- 

proaching Felicity, and told me, ſhe hoped that to 
the laſt Day of my Life, I ſhould look back 
upon this with the moſt lively Pleaſure and Satiſ- 
faction. I thanked her for this Compliment, and 
immediately began to dreſs me with all Expedi- 
tion, when ſhe told me that the Counteſs's Wo- 
man bad been ſeveral Times to liſten at my Door, 
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order to dreſs me, but hearing no Noiſe, they all 
began to fear that I was inditpoted; and added, 
that ſhe would ring the Bell for her to come now; 
but I entreated her to forbear, and defired her to 
ſtay with me till I was ready to go down, which 
ſhe readily conſented to. 


As ſoon as I was ready, I went down with 
Mrs. Dawſon into the Parlour, when all the Com- 
pany faluted me, and gave me many obliging 
Compliments, and in particular the Counteſs Dow- 
ager my Grand-Mother, who claſped her feeble 
Arms about my Neck, call'd me her dear Child, 
and ſaid ſuch tender kind Things, that the Tears 
ſtarted into her Eyes. Valentine's Countenance at 
the ſame Time ſparkled with Joy, every Feature 
in his Face expreſſed his Contentment, and when 
be told me that he thought himſelf the happieſt 
Perſon upon Earth, his full Heart ſeemed to ſay 
lo to. But nothing affected me more than Mr. 
Robinſon's Behaviour, who having faluted me, 
and taken hold of my Hand, began a Compli- 
ment, wo tender for dim to utter, the ſoft wel- 
ling of his Heart ſtopped his Voice, ſome affecti- 
onate Drops rolled down his Cheeks, when he 
turned away his Head, and ſat down abaſhed and 
unable to ptoceed. | | 


As I defired that the Marriage ſhould be per- 
| formed as privately as poffible, we invited no 
{1 Body but thoſe Friends of our Family whom J 
| was already acquainted with; the, Day, however, 

was ſpent with all imaginable Mirth and Gaiety ; 

| but it was a Mirth untainted by that Obſcenity, 
; which, upon ſuch Occafions, is too often looked 
| upon as the very Quinteſſence of Wit; for no- 
thing was ſaid in this polite Company, which the 
| | pureſt 
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pureſt and moſt perfect Modeſty might not bear 
without a Bluſh. Our Dinner was very grand, and 
indeed perfectly elegant, and while we were at 
Table we were entertained with a fine Concert 
of Vocal and Inftrumental Mufic, performed by 


the moſt skilful Maſters that could be procured. 


When this was over, Play and Dancing were pro- 
pn and we fixed upon the latter; but my 

oughts were ſo taken up with the Importance 
of the Engagement into which 1 was entering, 
that I hardly knew what I did; they ſaw my Dit- 
order without ſeeming to do it, and endeavoured 
only to bring me to myſelf, by diverting me, and 
fixing my Attention upon other Objects. Valen- 
tine frequently took me afide, and endeavoured to 
raiſe my Spirits, by taying all the render Things 
that Love could dictate. Abour Ten at Night we 
all went into the Count's Chapel, which was finely 
illuminated with Wax Candles, my Heart here 
fluttered afrein, I trembled, and my Concern in- 
created to ſuch a Degree that i hardly knew how 


to behave. The Ceremony was, at firſt, propoſed 


to be performed by Mr. &96/nfon, but upon his 
declining it, we unanimouſly agreed, that as he 
had hitherto diſcharged the Duty of a i/arent, he 
ſhould ftand in that Character now, aud the 
Count's Chaplain diſcharge the Offc of the 
Church. The Solemnity of this Sacrament filled 
me with a ſurpriſing kind of Awe, (for 1 was ne- 
ver in my Life more pious) and increaſed my Con- 
fuſion to that Degree, that I hardly knew how 1© 
proceed; but it was no ſooner over than I began 
to recover myſelf ; my Heart in a Moment became 
leſs heavy, and I received the Careſſes of my 
Friends with a pretty good Grace: A ſudden kind 
of Joy ſeemed at once to diffuſe itſelf thio' my 


Soul; Valentine, ſaid I to myſelf, is now mine, 


forever 
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forever mine; and I can have no Reaſon to fear 
being happy, fince that depends entircly upon my- 
ſelf; entirely upon a Heart fo well diſpoſed to ren- 
der him ſo. What Felicity may I not expect from 
an unrelerved Converſation, from the tender En- 
dearments of this dear amiable Man ! 


We now reczived Abundance of Congratula- 
tions and warm Wiſhes for the long Continuance 
of our mutual Joys, which laſted till we ſat down 
to Supper, where Valentine and | were agreeably 
ſurpriſed to hear a very fine Epithalamium ſung to 
ſoft Muſic, which we afterwards found was wrote 
upon this Occafion by Mrs. Damſon and Miſs Fan- 


court. 


After Supper the Ball continued till about Three, 
in the Morning, when the Geftlemen and Ladies 
accompanied us to our Apartment, and after the 
uſual Ceremonies retired. 


The next Morning we aroſe to Breakfaſt, and 
again received the Grelle of our Friends, who 
by a charming Vivacity and lively Converſation, 
endeavoured to diſperſe the natural Confuſion, 


Which | knew not how to diſguiſe; but I was not 


in a Diſpoſition to enter much into the Converſa- 
tion, fo propoſed, as it was a very fine Day, that 
we {ſhould remove to the Summer-houſe, in the 
Midſt of the Garden, which was ſurrounded on all 
Sides by a thick Grove of Trees. We afterwards 
agreed to walk on the Parterre, till Dinner; but 
we had no ſooner opened the Door than we heard 
the Bells from ſeveraFneighbouring Steeples, which 
made us all imagine that the Marriage was made 
public, and indeed this was not a groundlels Sup- 
poſition, for Dinner was no ſooner over, than the 
12 ” Porter's 
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| Porter's Whiſtle informed us, that Company was 
at the Gate, which proved to be ſeveral Perſons of 
Quality, who came to congratulate us on this hap- 

y Occafion. But their Converſation was far from 
23 agreeable to me, in the preſent Di ſpoſition 
of my Mind; however I was obliged to bear with 
It. 


About a Week after this, we reſolved to return 
to our Country houſe near Paris, but as we were 
preparing for our ſhort Journey, a Meſſenger from 
Court came for me, and told us, that the Queen 
defired to ſee me. I was much alarmed ar this 
Order, but immediately prepared to wait on her 
Majeſty, and went attended by my dear Husband 
and the Counteſs. We were received with much 
Affability and Good Humour, and after a little 
Diſcourſe on indifferent Subjects, ber Majeſty de- 
ſired me to wait on her to her Cloſet, where ha- 
ving made me take a Strat, I have heard, Madam, 
faid ſhe, much Diſcourſe concerning tome remark- 
able Paſſages in your Life, the whole of which, 
they ſay, has been very: fingular, and, therefore, 
have the Curioſity to defire to hear a particular 
Account of it from your own Mouth. I am afraid, 
returned J, your Majeſty will find very little Enter- 
tainment from the low Scenes in which I have 
been engaged; but I think my ſelf greatly honour- 
ed by your condeſcending to hear me talk to you 
of myſelf, and will therefore immediately obey 
you. Here I related the moſt remarkable Scenes 
of my Lite, only diſguiſing a little ſome Part of 
Mr. Chambers's Behaviour, and forbearing to men- 
tion Valentine's Infidelity, Her Majeſty ſeemed 
extremely delighted with my Narration, and, as 
ſoon as J had done, made {ome Encomiums on my 
Virtue; told me, that there were few like me art 


Court, 
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Court, and that ſhe would find out ſome Way te 
let me ſee that ſhe had a real Eſteem for me; and 
then permitting me to kiſs her Hand, gave me 
Leave to retire. Valentine and the Counteſs I 
found waiting full of Expectation for my Return, 
and after they bad enquired what had paſſed, con- 
ducted me back to my. Uncles 3 


Were writing a Novel or Romance, I ſhould, per- 
haps, according to Cuſtom, have left off at our Mars 
riage, ſince all the pleaſing Scenes, which arife from 
tender Diſtreſs, are ſuppoſed there to have an End. 
The profeſſed Enemies of that State, indeed will tell 
you, that however defireable it may appear at a 
Diſtance, a Husband and Wife are the moſt flat 
and infipid Creatures, when together, of any in 
the Univerſe, and in ſhort, that they have nothing 
to expect but a dull Round, a continual Repetition 
of all that is di ſagreeable. But believe me, Reader, 
this is mere common Place Declamation, and has 
not one Word of Truth in it: The Happineſs of 
the Marriage State is more uniform, but it is not 
on that Account, I-is exquitite: It is not often fo 
full of Changes as the fingle State, but that may 
be becauſe our Felicity ariſes nearer to Perfection; 
and this may be a good Reaſon why I now pals 
Iwiftly over the Incidents that have * ned be- 
tween that Time and this. But 10 a Di- 
greſſion, now to return to the Thread of my 


Story. 


Our Departure was now put off tor a Day or 
two longer, but as nothing material happened in 
this Interval, I ſhall Paſs it over till we came to 
our Villa near Paris, whither we were attended by 
ſeveral of our Friends: There we kept open Houte 
for ſeveral Days. The Morning after I 8 

| | there, 
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there, I made ſome Excuſe, as ſoon as we had 
breakſaſted, to retire from the Company, that 1 
might be at Leiſure to indulge a Crowd of Re- 
fictions which forced themſelves upon my Mind. 
i am now, ſaid I, (as ſdon as I was alone) happy 
in the Poffeſſion of my utmoſt Wiſhes ; but Lt 
Continuance of theſe Bleſſings in a great Meaſure 
depends upon myſelf; for that ſweet Harmony of 
Sentiment, that Union of Soul, and all thoſe dear 
tender Senſations; which unite me to my Husband, 
muſt ever render us e of each other: But 


will no Gloom ever overfpread dur Minds, n6 
Clouds obtcure our Joys? Ah what muſt I do to 
— his Affection, and keep alive that tender 
riendſhip which is the Foundation of all my fu- 
ture Hopes? Beauty is but a ſlender Tye, and tan 
 tharm only for a Moment: What then muſt be 
done? He muſt ever think me his Friend, and 
that I am moſt ſincerely : Friendſhip is the moſt 
taſting Bond, and ſurely it is the only one that can 
render our Union indiffeluble. While I was thus 
employed in cndeavouring to fix upon ſome Princi- 
ples, that might enable me to behave in ſuch a 
Manner, as to render myſelf ever agreeable, Mrs. 
Dawſon came to me, and deſired that I would free- 
ly tell her, what employed my Thoughts. I did 
10 without Scruple, when taking a Chair and ſeat- 
ing herſelf by me, My Dear, ſaid ſhe, ſmiling, 
this Concern is both the higheſt Inſtance of your 
Affection and Prudence, for nothing can now be 
more worthy of your Thoughts, or of greater 
Conſequence to yourfelf and Family: As all your 
Happineſs depends on the Tenderneſs of your Hus 
a to preſerve that is a Care worthy of your 
higheſt Ambition; for this you ſhould ſtill dreſs 
and make yourſelf appear as fads as poſſible, that 
he may Alt admire you, and others approve his 
NumB; XX. Gr Choice. 


7 


 Ghoice# Somecof our Ladies are no ſooner mar- 
tic! than they lay: aſide all Attempts to pleaſe at 
home; if they dreſs itiis not foritheir Husbands 
ads if they would appear to all beſides gay and 
lovely, to him alone diſagreeable: They behave 
as if they thouglit' their Point was gained, and all 
Attempts to appear in a graceful Light to him 
were now unneceflary. This ſhocks his natural 
Delicacy, and it is na Wonder, that ſhe, who once 
appeared almoſt divimely: charming, to the admire- 
ind Lover, ſinks in his Eſteem when ſhe thus de- 
grades herſchf ; for the Tranſition ãs too great to 
fall.at once from an Angel to a Slattern. In the 
Marriage State there àre a thouſand nameleſs De- 
cencies to be obſerved; theſe willeven render your 
Wit more pleaſing, give a Grace to your ordinary 
Behaviour, and make the moſt trivial Actions ap- 
pear lovely. You will, my Dear, added ſhe, for- 
give my ſay ing ſo much on this Subject, ſince it is 
a Fault that we are apt to overlook in ourſelves, 
tho? it be of the greateſt Importance, and ſince ſo 
very ſew take Care to obſerve this undeſcribable 
Elegane of Beha jour: Ain : 


But this, my Dear, continued The, is not all, as 
he has jaftly a very high Opinion of your Wit and 
fine Sente. you ſhould rake great Care to preſerve 
that too: Lou muſtꝭ read in order to retain a Fund 
of pleaſing and jadicious Ideas. This will make 
hinw ever eonfider you as à dear and valuable Com- 
panion ; he will-then hear your Voice with Tran- 
port, and/al ways find a new Delight in your Com- 
pany z; you will rhen,pave none of thoſe heavy ſtu- 
pid Hours, in which Life flags and ſeems at a 
Prad for while you don't want Subjects to en- 
Hven every Moment, you can never experience that 
TLethargy of Being, which ariſes from the dull 
In 1 | A Es Conver- 


* 


-tbe I irtuoud Orphan. . *r Wy 


| Sa of of. two Perſons, whoſe Minds are ex- 
bauſted, a o are obliged to be either ſilent 
or impertinent, for want, of new Ideas to enterta 
each other. Oh, how appy will. Valentine ad 
bimſelf, when he'fees you always Grabe of Ang 
up the ſerious, 10 well as, the gay an {prigh 
Hours Of e. Life? Wh at. An ehh die 11005 
muſt he find 3 in i 2 Conyerkanons of a Wife whole 
= 508 Exer J who Wit, is eyer ſporkling 3 
Abele ELCACY; an end 8 4 Sar, In 
hole B eh Ri, and wh Foe! ad = Perſon are 155 
7 10% d 0 preſerye his Ted ere Eſtecm! 
po will cel a ppineſs, Moog 0 Friendſhip i it 
G5 a Ha ah 75 that Wil exiſt ren by Sins the 
harms. 9 outh and Beauty“ e Joys you 
thus inſpire, WII geiles back 00 with 
A.; double 5 Brig tnels,; - tl us, Dear, the 800d 
Senle 96; each 0950 \Complailanes and Tenders 
belt ba . you mutua Ily.c charming, RL 
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low it in every Ba Oar. A q Mer we, mA 
to rejoin the Mmpaay. bo emos ie 
As we. now, | tame. Gl in our, FRIEND we 
choſe Mr. Robinſon, Our Chapla ain, which New an 
Office that he accepted of wich ehe. utmoſt P 155 
ſure. But as Mr. Valentine 8 it would 
ungenerous to lay a Gentlemancunder an Rei 
whom I was under ſuch infinite, Oblgarions,, he 
143 inſtead of aSalary, which, migb t be.takey 
way at Pleaſure, and implied. a Kind of Depend- 
ance, to ſettle u on him a pretty Eltate,which world 
have b malnegdeg him in a very genteel Manner, had 


he been entirely at his own FExpence. 1 
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We now went frequently to Ovurt, it being te- 
moved to Paris, and about three Months after our 
Marriage, Valenzine was made bunt ==, which 
was an Honour conferred upon bim, thro' the In- 
tereſt of the Queen and yo gk Miniſter ; for 
her Majeſty had conceived e Affection for 

xe from the Time that 1 « 5 ntroduced into 

ler Preſence; and the Miniſter 544 a very great 
Eſteem for Us both ; But this Honour could make 
no Additjon to our Happineſs, which before this 
aroſe tq as great a Height as poſſible, and was 
now ſettled into that Calm and peaceful Tranquil- 
tity which is the Summit of all, human Felicity. 
e, Truth, a 5 Fo Pn and gal 

reciprocal Defire to pleaſe e, made our T 


on with an unruffled erenity We have had x no 2 


rate Deſixes, no eddie ee ber Our 
1 were ſuch as Reaſon approved, Perſons of 
fine Tafte, an Tec Uodkattanateg and per- 

7A Enemies to Slander and Defanidtion; the 
blackeſt but yet the moſt faſhionable of all Vices. 
My dear Husband's ny Affability and ten- 
der Senſe of the Sufferin $ of his Flow, reatures, 
fills us with that Joy an nga Delight, which 
naturally accompanies the Exerciſe of thoſe hu- 
mane and generous Piſpoſitions, when exerted up- 
on _ bjects. What greater Happineſs is hu- 
man Nature capable of ? What more exalted Plea- 
ſures can fill the Mind of Man? | 


When we had been marrief about a Year, 1 
was brought to Bed of 2 fine Boyy a happy Pledge 
of our mutual Love,; now new Senſations aroſe in 
my Mind, new Pleaſures and new Pains; for the 
wider the Mind is expanded, the greater is our 
Capacity for Affliction and Diftrefs. I have ſince 
this, had three Girls and 2 Boy ; ; bur tho' I 298 

cen 
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Þcen ſo happy as to bury none of them, yet there 
are a thouſand little tender Cares and Fears, as well 
as Pleaſures, which a Parent feels that are unknown 


to all the World beſides. 
All our little Offspring have the ſame Place in 


our Hearts; our earneſt Endeavours are to inſpire 
them with an early Love of Virtue ; to repreſent. 
it to them in its own amiable and attractive nes 

to give them betimes every wiſe and noble Senti- 
ment, and to direct their unexperienced Minds to 
a generous Love of their Country. 5 


Thus, Reader, I have laid open my Heart be- 
fore you, and diſcovered all its Foibles and Im- 
erfeftions, without the leaſt Fear of injuring my- 
{elf in your Eſteem, I am now heartily weary, 
and ſhall therefore, without Ceremony, conclude, 
and Jay aſide my Pen. = 


F IN EY 


Nn 
* 
» 
* 
” 
* 2 
1 a = * 
* 
* 6 * 
- ; . 
* 
* — 
% * * 
- * 
* 
c 5 , 
. + # . 
„ s 
* PR ; 
I . . 
9 * ” - K b 6 —— 
5 * 6 8 ” — * 4 4 
, * * * hh * "_ 2 - 44 
L — 
LY * 4 —4— a 4 * 2 a : 
— 4 I ” * 2 - 3 7 
— * — o« \ F : 
% % * — * - 
2 * ww s 5 1 % 
a * $ I 7 n 3 0 . 
5 4 had * « « Y 
. . * 6 4 : ; as 85 
* — * — 3 4% _ — i K » 4 | 
* * : 1 1 
8 * 1 q 4 
— — 0 * kg +a þ + 4-4 1, # x. : 
L ve 4 * 1 
* 4 Wn — bs 5 4 * 5 * . * 7 2 \ * 
* "4 x 4% | * * 5 W Wm = 
> a wy * ny 2 i 
N 3 , = hs ' * | 
* ”_ . 2 
—_ , > — 
* * ; 
> — — Py 1 | Kee — ** 9 q * 
: : * * +» 
+ * - + | My — 7 * a . - 
4 = way { . 
- my „ * 
| - 
. * 1 5 
- . * ö 0 
ha * , 8 wk — - CI 
* 
2 w - —— 
£ . * = * "8 
8 
* a V 1 g 
Ys - * , 
* * 
a * 
1 „ 2 0 o » 
3 * * 
* * * . + P 
* . » 
: 3 T M * — * 
* f v PET * 4 4 6 
Pa — * A " 4 
ba — 5 « _— ; 
"4 
© 
4 2.4 + 4 f f ; 
* pe i % Ne 
* 4 - 
0 wn . | rm, * ; 
— + 
* * PY * * 0 
* b by 3 * * * oo 
* - * * s x 
* o - 1 
* N 2 2 2 


—— 
3 > 


4 . 


8 


xD 
— 8 — 
— aa 


Oe Rang 1 n — — 


—— — — r 


. 4,9 ? th 


On ee next, November 16, will be 
BEE « publiſhed, . | 5 
. 5 Price T'wo-pence, 5 


To os 2 every Week till finiſhed, kia 
will be in about Nine Numbers, each con- 
+ 0G 24 Pages in Octave, neatly oe, 
ona Keb 2 and Pager, N N I. of. 


T HE 


Proteſtant Miene 


CONTAINING 


Several CH OICE PIECES both 
| | in Verſe and Proſe, 


Relating, to the Idolatrous Superſtitions and 
Errors of the Church of ROME. 


To be illuſtrated with Copper- Plate Cuts. 


1 F any Gentlemen will favour the Proprietor 
with Pieces, either in Proſe or Verſe, on the 
Subjects before mentioned, they will be thankfully 
received, and carefully inſerted. And it is to be 
hoped the Reverend Clergy, and thoſe who have 
a juſt Abhorrence of Popery, will countenance and 
give Encouragement to a Work publiſhed for the 
Service of the. Proteſtant Religion. 


Printed for 1 5 R E A D, in Dogwell-Court, White- 
2 „ Hen, Fleet ſtreet. 


Where may had, 
The LADY's COMPANION; or an infal- 


| lible Guide to the Fair Sex; containing near two 
thouſand Receipts in every kind of Cookery, and 
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thoſe the beſt and moſt faſhionable, ſuch as are uſed 
at the politeſt and moſt N Tables at preſent, 
reſecting all the impracticable and exploded Traſh 
— the other vulgar Books in this neceflary Art and 

1. Making all Sorts of Soups and Sauces, after 
the French, Italian, Dutch and Engliſh Way. 2. Dreſ- 
fing Fleſh, Fifh and Fowl; this laſfilfuſtrated with 
Cuts, ſhewing how every Fowl is to be truſs'd for. 
the Spit. 3. Making one hundred different Sorts of 
Puddings, which are treble rhe Number to be met 


with in any Book of this Kind; 4. The whole Art 


of Paſtry, in making Pies, Tarts and Paſties; with 
the Shapes of them curiouſly engraven on Copper- 
Plates. 5. Receipts for all Manner of Pickling, 
Collaring, cc. 6. For Preſerving, making Creams 
ellies, and all Manner of Conſectionary; with 
a Particular Receipt for making Blane Manger. 
7. Rules and Directions for. ſetting out Dinners, 
Suppers, and grand Entertainments. 

To which are added, | 
Bilz of Fare for every Month in the Year, with 
Inſtructions for Marketing: Alſo Rules and Re- 
eeipts for making all the choiceſt Cordials for the 
Clotet; brewing Beers, Ales, Cc. making all 
Sorts of Hug lib Wines, Cyder, Mum, Mead Me- 
rheglin, Vinegar, Verjuice, Catchup, c. fomeLine 
Perfumes; Pomatums, Coſmetieks, and other Beau- 
tifiers. With zoo Receipts in Phyſic, among which 
are the famous Receipts of Mrs. Stepbens, for the 
Stone; Dr. Mead, for the Bite of a mad. Dog; and 
the Recipe, ſent from Ireland, for the Gout; with 
tome Obſervations of Dr. Sydenbam, and others, 
an that Diſtemper. The Fourth Edition, with 
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